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Fabbhtgdok Stbeet, Jan. 1856. 
It is with great gratification that we have to announce the suc- 
cessful termination of the republication of the Novels and Eomances 
of Sir Edward Buiwer Lytton. Two years have been occupied 
in their production, and more than Five Hundred Thousand Volumes 
have been purchased by an intelligent public. When it is con- 
sidered that in this re-issue we give the complete Series of Bulwer 
Lytton' s Works for Thirty-one Shillings and Sixpence — a price less 
than, a few years since, one work alone was sold for — ^we are at no 
loss to think the reason why so large a number has actually been 
sold, but rather to express our surprise that the sale has not been 
very much larger. It is, however, our opinion that the mere fact 
"that Bulwer Lytton' s works can now b3 had by any one for the 
sum of £\ lis. 6d." has only to be made more universally kncwn 
than it is at present to induce numerous admirers of this *' Emperor 
of his Craft" to willingly place in their book shelves this important 
literary series, and so sustain the Publishers (who in this under- 
taking have invested already above £25,000) by their patronag3, 
and encourage them by the success of this, to undertake still more 
extensively the introduction to the million of the very best literature 
that the splendid authors of England ha¥»- Already, or may in 
future produce. To prevent disappointment, bia' parties are speedily 
desii'ed to complete their sets. 
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The listoiy of the borders is filled with legends of the 
sufferings of isolated families during the troubled scenes f 
colonial warfare. Those which we now offer to the reader 
are distinctive in many of their leading facts, if not rigidly 
true in the details. The first alone is necessaxy to the legiti- 
mate objects of fiction. 

One of the misfortunes of a nation is to hear little besides 
its own praises. Although the American revolution was 
probably as just an effort as was ever made by a people to 
resist the first inroads of oppression, the cause had its evil 
aspects as well as all other human struggles. We have been 
so n^uch accustomed, to hear everything extolled of late years 
that could be dragged into the remotest connexion with that 
great event, and the principles which led to it, that there is 
danger of overlooking truth in a pseudo patriotism. Nothing 
is reaUy patriotic, however, that is not strictly true and just, 
any more than it is paternal love to undermine the constitu* 
tion of a child by an indiscriminate indulgence in pernicious 
diet. That there were demagogues in 1776 is as certain as 
that there are demagogues in 184]3, and will probably con- 
tinue to be demagogies as long as means for misleading the 
common mind shall exist. 

A great deal of undigested morality is uttered to the world 
under the disguise of a pretended public virtue. In the eye 
of reason the man who deliberately and voluntarily contracts 
civil engagements is more strictly bound to their fulfilment 
than he whose whole obligations coia!&\s\» o^ «Q^ ^m^^-^ ^s^'st 
which he bad not the smallest coiifcroV— ^\iSL\. olXk^^s *^^^^ 
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the very reverse of this is usually maintained under the 
influence of popular prejudice. The reader will prohahly 
discover how we view this matter in the course of our nar- 
rative. 

Perhaps this story is obnoxious to the charge of a slight 
anachronism, in representing the activity of the Indians a 
year earlier than any were actually employed in the struggle 
of 1775. During the century of warfare that existed between 
the English and French colonies, the savage tribes were 
important agents in furthering the views of the respective 
belligerents. The war was on the frontiers, and these fierce 
savages were, in a measure, necessary to the management of 
hostilities that invaded their own villages and hunting grounds. 
In 1775 the enemy came from the side of the Atlantic ; and 
it was only after the struggle had acquired force that the 
operations of the interior rendered the services of such allies 
desirable. In other respects, without pretending to refer to 
any real events, the incidents of this tale are believed to be 
sufficiently historical for all the legitimate purposes of fiction. 

In this book the writer has aimed at sketching several 
distinct varieties of the human race as true to the governing 
impulses of their educations, habits, modes of thinking, and 
natures. The red-man had his morality as much as liis 
white brother; and it is well known that even Christian 
ethics are coloured and governed by standards of opinion set 
up on purely human authority. The honesty of one Christian 
is not always that of another, any more than his humanity, 
truth, fidelity, or faith. The spirit must quit its earthly 
tabernacle altogether ere it cease to be influenced by its tints 
and imperfections. 
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CHAPTER I. 

M An acorn fell from an old oak-tree. 

And lay on the frosty ground — 
* O, what shall the fate of the acorn be ?* 

Was whispered all around 
By low-toned Tolces chiming sweet, 

Like a floweret's beU when swung— 
And ffrasshopper steeds were gatherin*; fleet. 

And the beetle's hoofs np-nmg." — Mbs. Sbba SanTH. 

Thebe is a wide-spread error on the subject of American scenery. 
Prom the size of the lakes, the length and. breadth of the rivers, the 
vast solitudes of the forests, and the seemingly boundless expanse 
of the prairies, the world has come to attach to it an idea of gran- 
deur ; a word that is in nearly every case misai)plied. The scenery 
of that portion of the American continent which has fallen to the 
share oi the Anglo-Saxon race very seldom rises to a scale that merits 
this term ; when it does, it is more owing to the accessories, as in 
the case of the interminable woods, than to the natural face of the 
country. To him who is accustomed to the terrific sublimity of the 
Alps, the softened and yet wild grandeur of the Italian lakes, or to 
the noble witchery of the shores of the Mediterranean, this country 
is apt to seem tame and uninteresting as a whole ; though it cer- 
tainly has exceptions that carry charms of this nature to the verge 
of loveliness. 

Of the latter character is the face of most of that region which 
lies in the angle formed by the junction of the Mohawk with the 
Hudson, extending as far south, or even farther, than the line of 
Pennsylvania, and west to the verge of that vast rolling plain which 
composes Western New York. This is a region of more than ten 
thousand square miles of surface, embracing to-day ten counties at 
least, and supporting a rural population of near half a million of 
souls, excluding the river towns. 

All who have seen this district of country, and who are familiar 
with the elements of charming, rather than grand scenery it pos- 
sesses, are agreed in extollingr its capabilities, and in some instances, 
its realities. The want of mgh finish is common to everything of 
this sort in America ; and, perhai)s we may add, that the absence 
of picturesqueness, as connected with tl\e\«otk& Qi\QasLO& ^ ^'sasiy^ 
delect; aim, this particular legioii, wAsKlQ^^'t^^^^wK^^^^^''^^ 
for they abound on the wide a\ixiao^ oi ^ik^b \w«^N:^-«aL^^a^'^— ^^^ 
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beauties of its own that it would be difficult to meet with in any 
of the older portions of the earth. 

They who have done us the honour to read our previous works 
wiU at once understand that the district to which we allude is that 
of which we have taken more than one occasion to write ; and we 
return to it now, less with a desire to celebrate its charms, than to 
exhibit them in a somewhat novel, and yet perfectly historical, 
aspect. Our own earlier labours will have told the reader that all 
of this extended district of country, with the exception of belts of 
settlements along the two great rivers named, was a wilderness, 
anterior to the American revolution. There was a minor class of 
exceptions to this general rule, however, to which it will be proper 
to advert, lest, by conceiving us too literally, the reader may think 
he can convict us of a contradiction. In order to be fully under- 
stood, the explanations shall be given at a little len^h. 

While it is true, then, than the mountainous region, which now 
contains the counties of Schoharie, Otsego, Chenango, Broome, 
Delaware, &c., was a wilderness in 1776, the colonial governors had 
begun to make grants of its lands some twenty years earlier. The 
patent of the estate on which we are writing lies before us ; and it 
bears the date of 1769, with an Indian grant annexed, that is a year 
or two older. This may be taken as a mean date lor tha portion 
of country aUuded to ; some of the deeds being older, and others 
still more recent. These grants of land were originally made, sub- 

1'ect to quit-rents to the Crown ; and usually on the payment of 
leavy fees to the colonial officers, after going through the somewhat 
supererogatory duty of " extinguishing the Indian title," as it was 
called. The latter were pretty effectually "extinguished'* in that 
day, as well as in our own ; and it would be a matter of curious 
research to ascertain the precise nature of the purchase-money given 
to the aborigines. In the case of the patent before us, the Indian 
right was "extinguished" by means of a few rifles, blankets, 
ketties, and beads ; though the grant covers a nomioal hundred 
thousand, and a real hundred ana ten, or twenty thousand acres of 
land. 

The abuse of the grants, as land became more valuable, induced 
a law, restricting the number of acres patented to any one person* 
at any one time, to a thousand. Our monarchical predecessors had 
the same facilities, and it may be added, the same propensities, to 
rendering a law a dead letter, as belongs to our republican selves. 
The patent on our table, being for a nominal hundred thousand 
acres, contains the names of one hundred different grantees, while 
three several parchment documents at its side, each signed by 
thirty- three oithese very persons, vest the legal estate in the first 
named, for whose sole benefit the whole concession was made ; the 
dates of tiie last instruments succeeding, by one or two days, that 
of the royal patent itself. 

Such IS the history of most of the original tities to the many 
estates that dotted the region we have described, prior to the revo- 
lution. Money and favouritism, however, were not always the 
Mzoizves of these large concessions. Occasionally, services pre- 
sented their claima; and many instances occnx in "w\nfi\i oW o&q^t% 
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of the army in particular, received a species of reward, by a patent 
for land, tne fees being: duly paid, and the Indian title righteously 
"extingruished." These grants to ancient soldiers were seldom 
large, except in the cases of officers of rank ; three or four thousand 
well-selected acres being a sufficient boon to the younger sons of 
Scottish lairds or English squires, who had been accustomed to look 
upon a single farm as'an estate. 

As most of the soldiers mentioned were used to forest life, from 
haying been long stationed at frontier posts, and had thus became 
familiarized with its privations and hardened against its dangers, it 
was no unusual thing for them to sell out, or ^o on half-pay, when 
the wants of a family began to urge their claims, and to retire to 
their "patents," as the land itseli, as well as the instrument by 
which it was granted was invariably termed, with a view of esta- 
blishing themselves jwrmanently as landlords. 

These grants from the Crown, in the portions of the colony of 
New York that lie west of the river counties, were generally, if 
not invariably, simple concessions of the fee, subject to quit-rents 
to the king, and reservations of mines of the precious metals, with- 
out any of the privileges of feudal seignory, as existed in the older 
manors on the Hudson, on the islands, and on the Sound. Why 
this distinction was made it exceeds our power to say ; but, that 
the fact was so, as a rule, we have it in proof, by means of a great 
number of the original patents themselves that have been trans- 
mitted to us from various sources. Still the habits of ** home** 
entailed the name, even where the thing was not to be found. 
Titular manors exist in a few instances to this day, where no 
manorial rights were ever ^nted ; and manor-houses were com- 
mon appellations for the residences of the landlords of largo estates, 
that were held in fee, without any exclusive privileges, and subject 
to the reservation named. Some of these manorial residences were 
of 80 primitive an appearance, as to induce the belief that the names 
were oestowed in pleasantry ; the dwellings tiiemselves being of 
logs, with the bark still on them, and the other fixtures to cor- 
respond. Notwithstanding all these drawbacks, early impressions 
ana rooted habits could easily transfer terms to such an abode ; and 
there was always a saddened enjoyment among these exiles, when 
they could liken their forest names and usages to those they had 
left in the distant scenes of their childhood. 

The effect of the different causes we have here given was to dot 
the region described, though at long intervals, with spots of a semi- 
eivilized appearance, in the midst of the vast — ^nay, almost bound- 
less-;-expanse of forest. Some of these early settlemente had made 
considerable advances towards finish and comfort, ere the war of 
'76 drove their occupants to seek protection against the inroads of 
the savages ; and long after the influx of immigration which suc- 
ceeded the i)eace, the fruits, the meadows, and the tilled fields of 
these oases in the desert, rendered them conspicuous amidst the 
blackened stumps, piled logs, and smooty fallows of qjo. ^<^^^x^^ ^isi^ 
bustling settlement. At even a mTLckV\)CT ^•a.'^^'Oi^e^'^^x'iXft^ 
disdnfraiBhed by the smoother surfaces oi Aii^ievx ^^^^, "^^^^"^^ 
£ivwtE and more bountiful yield of tiieir OTc\v«iX^> «iA \s^ \x^feNKs»» 
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ral appearance of a more finislied ciyilization, and of greater apre. 
Here and there a hamlet had sprang up ; and isolated places, like 
Cherry Valley and "Wyoming were found, that have since become 
known to the general history of the country. 

Our present tale now leads us to the description of one of those 
early, personal, or family settlements, that had grown up, in what 
was dien a very remote part of the territory in question, under the 
care Mid supervision of an ancient officer of the name of Willoughby. 
Captain Willoughby, after serving many years, had married an 
American wife, and continuing his services until a son and daughter 
were born, he sold his commission, procured a grant of land, and 
determined to retire to his new possessions, in order to pass the 
close of his life in the tranquil pursuits of agriculture, and in the 
bosom of his family. An adopted child was also added to his cares. 
Being an educated as well as a provident man. Captain Willoughby 
had set about the execution or this scheme with deliberation, pru- 
dence, and intelligence. On the frontiers, or lines, as it is the 
custom to term the American boundaries, he had become acquainted 
with a Tuscarora, known by the English sobriquet of ** Saucy 
Nick." This fellow, a sort of half-outcast from nis own |)eople, 
had early attached himself to the whites, had acquired their lan- 
guage, and owing to a singular mixture of good and bad qualities, 
blended with great native shrewdness, he had wormed himself into 
the confidence of several commanders of small garrisons, among 
whom was our captain. No sooner was the mind of the latter made 
up, concerning his future course, than he sent for Nick, who was 
then in the fort, when the following conversation took place : 

" Nick," commenced the captain, passing his hand over his brow, 
as was his wont when in a renecting mood ; ** Nick, I have an im- 
portant movement in view, in which you can be of some service 
to me." 

The Tuscarora, fastening his dark basilisk-like eyes on the 
soldier, gazed a moment, as if to read his soul ; then he jerked a 
thumb backward, over his own shoulder, and said, with a grave 
smile — 

" Nick understand. Want six, two, scalp off Frenchman's head ; 
wife and child ; out yonder, over dere, up in Canada. Nick do 
him — what you give? 

•* No, you red rascal, I want nothing of the sort— it is peace now, 
(this conversation took place in 1764), and you know I never bought 
a scalp in time of war. Let me hear no more of this." 

" What you want, den f" asked Nick, like one who was a good 
dedlpuzzled. 

•• I want laad'-good land— little, but good. I am about to get a 
grant— a i>atent" 

** Yes," interrapted Nick, nodding ; " I know Awn— paper to take 
awaylndian's hunting-eround." 

" Why, I have no wish to do that— I am willing to pay the red 
men reasonably for their nght, firstk" 

" Buy Nick's land, den-Hoetter dan any oder." 

**Tour land, knave \ You own no land—- belong to no tribe^ 
^^F8? no rights to sell, " 
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"What for ask Nick help, den?" 

" What for ? Why because you know a good deal, though you 
own literally nothing. That's what for." 

**Buy Nick know^ den. Better dan the great fader know, down 
at York." 

** That is just what I do wish to purchase. I will pay you well, 
Nick, if you will start to-morrow, with your rifle and a pocket- 
compass, off here towards the head-waters of the Susquenaunah 
and Delaware, where the streams run rapidly, and where there are 
no fevers, and bring me an account of tluree or four thousand acres 
of rich bottom-land, in such a way as a surveyor can find it, and 
I can get a patent for it. What say you, Nick ; will you go ?" 

** He not wanted. Nick sell 'e Captain his own land ; here in 
'e fort." 

** Knave, do you not know me well enough not to trifle when I 
am serious?" 

"Nick ser'ous, too — Moravian priest no ser'ouser more dan Nick 
at dis moment. Got land to sell. 

Captain Willoughby had found occasion to punish the Tuscarora 
in the course of his services ; and as the parties understood each 
other perfectly well, the former saw the improbability of the latter* s 
daring to trifle with him. 

" Where is this land of yours, Nick," he inquired, after studying 
the Indian's coimtenance for a moment. " Where does it lie, what 
is it like, how much is there of it, and how came you to own it ?" 

" Ask him just so ag'in," said Nick, taking up four twigs, to 
note down the questions, seriatim. 

The Captain repeated his inquiries, the Tuscarora laying down a 
stick at each separate interrogatory. 

" Where he be r" answered Nick, taking up a twig, as a memo- 
randum. " He out dere— where he want him— where he say. One 
day's march from Susquehannah." 

"Well; proceed," 

" What he like ? Like land to be sure. Tink he like water ! 
Got some water — ^no too much — got some land— got no tree — ^ot 
some tree. Got good sugar-bush — got place for wheat and corn. * 

"Proceed." , . . 

" How much of him ?" continued Nick, taking up another twig ; 
"much as he want— want little, got him— want more, got him. 
Want none at all, got none at all — got what he want." 

"Goon." 

" To be sure. How came to own him ? How a pale-face come 
to own America? Dwcorer him— ha! Well, Nick discover land 
down jonder, up dere, over here." 

" Nick, what the devil do you mean by all this ?" 

* * No mean devil, at all— mean land— ^oorf land. Discover him — 
know where he is — catch beaver dere, three, two year. All Nick 
say, true as word of honour ; much more, too." 

" Do you mean it is an old beaver-dam destroyed^' Q2^E^^2&A 
Captain, pricking up his ears; for "hft 'w^'a \iWi \^jsssK\2Nt ^^Sfe^^^SiA 
woods not to anderstand the value oi wxci\v «l ^jJkvtl^- ^v 

"Nodeatroy-^Btaxid up yet— good aae^et, ^vS^^^-KiNsM^^*^^^^* 
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** Why, then, do you tell of it ? Are not the beaver of more yalue 
to you than any price you may receive for the land ?" 

** Cotch him all, four, two years ago — ^rest run away. No find 
beaver to stay long, when Indian once know, two time, where to set 
he trap. Beaver cunninger 'an pale-face — cunning as bear." 

'* I begin to comprehend you, Nick. How large do you suppose 
this pond to be ?'* 

" Ile'm not as big as Lake Ontario. S'pose him smaller ; what 
den ? Bi^ enough for farm." 

"Does it cover one or two hundred acres, think you? Is it as 
large as the clearing around the fort }" 

*' Big as two, six, four of him. Take forty skin dere one season. 
Little lake ; all 'e tree gone." 

" And the land around it— is it mountainous and rough, or will 
it be good for com ?" 

** All sugar-bush — what you want better ? S'pose you want 
com ; plant him. S'pose you want sug^ar ; make him." 

Captain Willoughby was struck with tiiis description, and he 
returned to the subject again and again. At len^h, after extracting 
all the information he could get from Nick, ne struck a bargain 
with the fellow. A surveyor was engaged, and he started for the 
place, under the guidance of the Tuscarora. The result showed 
that Nick had not exaggerated. The pond was found as he had 
described it to be, covering at least four hundred acres of low 
bottom-land ; while near three thousand acres of higher river-flat, 
covered with beach and maple, spread around it for a considerable 
distance. The adjacent mountains, too, were arable, though bold> 
and promised, in time, to become a fertile and manageable district. 
Calculating his distances with judgment, the surveyor laid out his 
metes and bounds in such a manner as to include the pond, all the 
lowland, and about three thousand acres of hill, or mountain, 
makincr the materials for a very pretty little " patent" of somewhat 
more than six thousand acres of capital land. He then collected a 
few chiefs of the nearest Izibe, dealt out his rum, tobacco, blankets, 
wampum, and gunpowder, got twelve Indians to make their marks 
on a bit of deer-skm, and returned to his employer with a map, a 
field-book, and a deed, by which the Indian title was ** extinguished.**' 
The surveyor received his compensation, and set off on a similar 
excursion, for a different employer, and in another direction. Nick 
got his reward, too, and was well satisfied with the transaction^ 
This he afterwards called " sellin* beaver when he all run away." 

Furnished with the necessary means. Captain Willoughby now 
** sued out his patent," as it was termed, in due form. Having 
some influence, the affair was soon aiTanged ; the grant was made 
by the governor in council, a massive seal was annexed to a famous 
sheet of parchment, the signatures were obtained, and ** Willoughby's 
Patent" took its place on the records of the colony as well as on 
its maps. We are wrong as respects the latter particular ; it did 
not take its place on the maps of the colony, though it took a place ; 
the location given for many years afterwards bemg some forty or 
J^y^j^ zni'Jes too far west, m this peculiarity there was nothing 
^oreJ, the surveys of all new regions being Ua\Afii \a> dim\ax \jn^Ti"^ 
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mistakes. Thus it was that an estate lyingr witbin flve-and- 
twenty miles of the city of New York, and in which we hapx)en to 
have a small interest at this hour, was clipped of its fair propor- 
tions, in conseauence of losing some miles that run over obtrusively 
into another colony ; and, within a short distance of the spot where 
we are writing, a "patent** has been squeezed entirely out of 
existence between the claims of two older grants. 

No such calamity befel ** Willoughby's Patent," however. The 
land was found, with all its " marked or blazed trees," its '* heaps 
of stones," "large butternut comers," and "dead oaks." In a 
word, everything was as it should be, even to the quality of the 
soil, the beaver-pond, and the quantity. As respects the last, tha 
colony never gave " struck measure ;* a thousand acres on paper 
seldom falling short of eleven or twelve hundred in soil. In the 
present instance, the six thousand two hundred and forty-six acres 
of " "W iUoughby's Patent' ' were subsequently ascertained to contain 
just seven thousand and ninety -two acres of solid ground. 

Our limits and plan will not jjermit us to give more than a sketch 
of the proceedings of the captain in taking possession ; though we 
feel certain that a minute account of the progress of such a settle- 
ment would possess a sort of E^binson Crusoe -like interest, that 
mi^ht repay the reader. As usual, the adventurers commenced 
their operations in the spring:. Mrs. Willoughby and the children 
were left with their friends in Albany ; while the captain and his 
party pioneered their way to the patent in the best manner they 
could. This party consisted of Nick, who went in the capacity of 
hunter, an office of a good deal of dignity, and of the last import- 
ance to a set of adventurers on an expedition of this nature. Then 
there were eight axe-men, a house-carpenter, a mason, and a mill- 
wright. These, with Captain Wiiloughby, and an invalid sergeant, 
of the name of Joyce, composed the party. 

Our adventurers made most of their journey by water. After 
finding their way to the head of the Canaideraga, mistaking it for 
the Otsego, they felled trees, hollowed them into canoes, embarked, 
and aided by a yoke of oxen that were driven along the shore, 
they wormed their way through the Oaks into the Susquehannah, 
descending that river until they reached the Unadilla, which 
stream they ascended until they came to the small river, known in 
the parlance of the country oy the erroneous name of a creek, 
that ran through the captain's new estate. The labour of this 
ascent was exceedingly severe ; but the whole journey was com- 
pleted by the end of April, and while the streams were high. Snow 
Btill lay in the woods, but the sap had started, and the season was 
beginning to show its promise. 

The first measure adopted by our adventurers was to " hut." In 
the very centre of the pond, which, it will be remembered, covered 
four hundred acres, was an island of some five or six acres in 
extent. It was a rocky knoll, that rose forty feet above the surface 
of the water, and was still crowned with noble pinea^ «. «^^\!^ ^'s. 
tree that had escaped the ravages oi t\ie \)ea."^et% \T3L^<b^^Ti^S^R!^ 
a few '* stiLbs" alone remained, the water \iwfli"g ^5S^^^ '^^^v'S^*. 
wmeb Lad fallen and decayed. Tbis cixcvra\a^Tifi«k^^^'^^®^^^^ 
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stream bad long before been dammed ; successions of families of 
beavers baying probably occupied tbe place, and renewed the 
works, for centuries, at intervals of generations. Tbe dam in 
existence, however, was not very old ; the animals having fled 
irom their great enemjr, man, rather than from any other foe. 

To the island, Captain Willoughby transferred all his stores, and 
here he built bis hut. This was opposed to the notions of his axe- 
men, who, rightly enough, fancied the mainland would be more 
convenient ; but the captain and the sergeant after a council of 
war, decided that the position on the knoll would be the most 
military, and might be defended the longest, against man or beast. 
Another station was taken up, however, on the nearest shore, 
where such of the men were permitted to ** hut** as preferred the 
location. 

These preliminaries observed, the captain meditated a bold stroke 
against tne wilderness, by draining the pond, and coming at once 
into the possession of a noble farm, cleared of trees and stumps, as 
it might be by a coup de main. This would be compressing the 
results of ordinary years of toil into those of a single season, and 
everybody was agreed as to the expediency of the course provided 
it were feasible. 

The feasibility was soon ascertained. The stream which ran 
throujrh the valley was far from swift, until it reached a pass where 
the hills approached each other in low promontories ; there the 
land fell rapidly away to what might be termed a lower terrace. 
Across this &:orge, or defile, a distance of about five hundred feet, 
the dam had been thrown, a good deal aided by the position of 
some rocks that here rose to the surface, and through which the 
Kttle river found its passage. The part which might be termed 
the keystone of the dam was only twenty yards wide, and 
immediately below it the rocks fell away rapidly, ouite sixty feet, 
cairying down the waste water in a sort of fall. Here tbe mill- 
wright announced his determination to commence operations at once, 
putting in a protest against destroying the works of the beavers. 
A pond of four hundred acres bemg too great a luxury for the 
region, the man was overruled, and the labour commenced. 

The first blow was struck against the dam about nine o'clock, on 
the 2nd day of May, 1766, and by evening, the little sylvan-look- 
ing lake, which had lain embedded in the forest, glittering in the 
morning sun, unruffled by a breath of air, had entirely disappeared ! 
In its place, there remained an open expanse of wet mud, thickly 
covered with pools and the remains of beaver-houses, with a small 
river winding its way slowly through the slime. The change to 
the eye was melancholy indeed ; though the prospect was cheering 
to the agriculturist. No sooner did the water obtain a little pas- 
sage than it began to clear the way for itself, gushing out in a 
torrent through the pass already mentioned. 

The following morning. Captain Willoughby almost mourned 

over the works of his hands. The scene was so very different from 

that it had presented when the flats were covered with water, that 

y^jras impossible not to feel the change. For (juite a month, it 

^aa an IxiMuenoe on tbe wbole party. Niok, in patUwxlai , denounced 
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it as unwise and uncalled for, thoagli lie had made hia price out of 
tiie very circumstance in prospective ; and even Sergeant Joyce 
was compelled to admit that the knoll, an island no longer, had 
lost quite half its security as a militarv position. The next month, 
however, brought other changes. Half the pools had vanished by 
drainings and evaporation ; the mud had begun to crack, and, in 
some places, to pulverize ; while the upper margin of the old pond 
had become sufficiently firm to permit the oxen to walk over it, 
without miring. Fences of trees, brush, and even rails, enclosed, 
on this portion of the fiats, quite fifty acres of land ; and Indian 
com, oats, pumpkins, peas, potatoes, flax, and several other sorts 
of seed, were already m the ground. The spring proved dry, and 
the sun of the forty-third degree of latitude was doing its work, 
with great power and beneficence. What was of nearly equal 
importance, the age of the pond had prevented any recent accu- 
mulation of vegetable matter, and consequently spared those who 
" laboured around the spot, the impmrities of atmosphere usually 
consequent on its decay. Grass-seed, too, had been liberally 
scattered on favourable places, and things began to assume the 
appearance of what is termed " living." 

August presented a still difierent picture. A saw-mill was up, 
and had been at work for some time. Piles of green boards began 
to make their appearance, and the plane of the carpenter was 
already in motion. Captain Willough by was rich, in a small way ; 
in other words, he possessed a few thousand pounds besides his 
land, and had yet to receive the price of his commission. A portion 
of these means were employed judiciously to advance his establish- 
ment; and, satisfied that there would be no scarcity of fodder for 
the ensuing winter, a man had been sent into the settlements for 
another yoke of cattle, and a couple of cows. Farming utensils 
were manufactured on the spot, ana sleds began to take the place 
of carts ; the latter exceeding the skill of any of the workmen present. 

October oftered its products as a reward for all this toil. The 
yield was enormous, and of excellent quality. Of Indian corn, the 
captain gathered several hundred bushels, besides stacks of stalks 
and tops. His turnips, too, were superabundant in quantity, and 
of a delicacy and flavour entirely untnown to the precincts of old 
lands. The potatoes had not done so weU ; to own the truth, they 
were a little watery, though there were enough of them to winter 
every hoof he had of themselves. Then the peas and garden truck 
were both good and plenty ; and a few pigs havinjj: been procured, 
there was the certainty of enjojdng a plenty of that important article, 
pork, during the cominfir winter. 

Late in the autumn the captain rejoined his family in Albany, 
quitting the field for winter quarters. He left Sergeant Joyce m 
garrison, supported by Nick, a miller, the mason, carpenter, and 
t3iree of the axe-men. Their duty was to prepare materials for the 
approaching season, to take care of the stock, to put in winter 
crops, to make a few bridges, clear out a road or two, haul wood to 
keep themselves from freezing, to buildalo%\i^Tii^s!i^^'aia^^a'> 
• and otherwise to advance the inteieata oi ^"fe wNJO^^vsiK^* ^YXiss^ 
were also to oommenee a house for the i^^X^i^^* 

B 
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As liis children were at school, Captain Willonghby detennined 
not to take his fSemiily immediatelv to the Hutted Knoll, as the 
place soon came to be called, from the circumstance of the original 
biyouack. This name was conferred by Sergeant Joyce, who had a 
taste in that wajr, and as it got to be confinned by the condescen- 
sion of the proprietor and his family, we haye chosen it to designate 
our pi-esent labours. From time to time a messenger arriyed with 
news from the place, and twice, in the course of the winter, the 
same indiyidual went back with supplies and encouraging messages 
to the different persons left in the clearing. As spring approached, 
however, the captain began to make his preparations for the coming 
campaign, in which he was to be accompanied by his wife, Mrs. 
Wiiioughby, a mild, affectionate, true-hearted New York woman, 
hayinff decided not to let her husband pass another summer in that 
solitude without feeling the cheering influence of her presence. 

In March, before the snow began to melt, seyeral sleigh-loads of 
different necessaries were sent up the yalley of the Mohawk, to a 
point opposite the head of the Otsego, where a thriying yillage 
called Fortplain now stands. Thence men were employed in tran- 
sporting the articles, partly by means of " jumpers*' improvised for 
tne occasion, and partly on pack-horses, to tne lake, which was 
found this time, instead of its neighbour the Canaderaiga. This 
necessary and laborious seryice occupied six weeks, the captain 
haying been up as far as the lake once himself, returning to Albany, 
however, ere the snow was gone. 



CHAPTER n. 

« AH tbings are new— the buds, the leaves, 
That gild the ehn-tree's nodding crest, 
And even the nest beneath the eaves- 
There are no birds in last year's nest."— LoiravBLLOW. 

**I HATE good news for you, Wilhelmina," cried the captain, 
cominff into the parlour where his wife used to sit and knit or sew 
quite half the day, and speaking with a bright face, and in a 
cheerful yoioe — " Jttere is a letter from my excellent old colonel, and 
Bob's affair is all settled and agreed on. He is to leaye school next 
week, and to put on his Majesty's liyery the week after." 

Mrs. Willoughby smiled, and yet two or three tears followed 
each other down her cheeks eyen while she smiled. The first was 
produced by pleasure at hearing that her son had got an ensi^cy 
in the 60th, or Royal Americans, and the last was a tribute paid to 
nature,— a mother's fears at consigning an only boy to the profes- 
sion of arms. 

"I am rejoieed, Willoughby," she said, "because f/ou rejoice, 
and I know that Robert will be delighted at possessing the king's 
eommission : but he is very young to be sent into the dangers of 
battle and tne camp !" 

•* I was younger when I actually went into battle, for then it was 

war ; now we haye a peace that promises to be endless, and Bob 

willJiaye abandonee (3 time to cultiyate a beard before he smells 

"-unpowder. As for mysell," he addedt in a bali-wgtei^M mvimet^ 
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for old habits and opinions would occasionallv cross his mind, " ai 
for myself, the cnltiyation of turnip must do my future occupNa* 
tion. Weil, the bit of parchment is sold, Bob has got his in its 
place, while the difference in price is in my pocket, and no more 
need be said; and here come our dear girls, Wuhelmina, to prevent 
any regrets. The father of two such daughters ought, at least, to 
be happy." 

At this instant, Beulah and Maud Willoughby (for so the adopted 
child was called as well as the real) entered the room, having taken 
the lodgings of their parents in a morning walk, on which they were 
regularly sent by the mistress of the boarding-school, in which they 
were receiving what was then thought to be a first-rate American 
female education. And much reason had their fond parents to be 
proud of them 1 Beulah, the eldest, was just eleven, while her 
sister was eighteen months younger. The first had a staid and yet 
a cheerful look, but her cheeks were blooming, her eyes bright, and 
her smile sweet. Maud, the adopted one, however, had already the 
sunny countenance of an angel, with quite aS mucn of the appear- 
ance of health as her sister ; her face had more finesse, her looks 
more intelligence, her playfulness more feeling, her smile more 
tenderness at times, at others, more meaning. It is scarcely neoes- 
eary to say that both had that delicacy of outline which seems 
almost inseparable from the female form in this country. What 
was, perhaps, more usual in that day among i>ersons of their class 
than it is in our own, each spoke her own langniage with an even 
graceful utterance, and a faultless accuracy of pronunciation, 
equally removed from effort and provincialisms. As the Dutch 
was in very common use then at Albany, and most females of 
Dutch origin had a slight touch of their mother tongue in their 
enunciation of English, this purity of dialect in the two girls was 
to be ascribed to the fact that their father was an Englishman bv 
birth; their mother an American of purely English origin, though 
named after a Dutch godmother; and the head of the school in 
which they had now been three years was a native of London, and 
a lady by habits and education. 

" JNow, Maud," cried the captain, after he had kissed the fore- 
head, eyes and cheeks of his snuling little favourite — " now, 
Maud, 1 will set you to guess what good news I have for you and 
Beulah." 

** You and mother don't mean to go to that bad Beaver Manor 
this summer, as some call the ugly pond ?" answered the child, 
quick as lightning. 

'* That is kind of you, my darling ; more kind than prudent ; but 
you are not right." 

** Try Beulah, now," interrupted the mother, who, while she too 
doted on her youngest child, nad an increasing respect for the 
greater solidity and better judgment of her sister: "let us hear 
Beulah' s guess." 

** It is something about my brother, I know by mssttsfex'^ <s^'?sC 
answered the eldest girl, looking inquiimji^ly m\»%i^r^''i2^w«es&s^ ^ 
face. ^ ^_^ 

"Oil f res/' cried Maud, beginiutig to \um^ ^^jSt *v»a ^^5W» 
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luitil bHo ended her saltations in her father's arms — ** Bob has got 
his commission ! — I know it all well enough, now — I would not 
thank you to tell me — I know it all now — dear Bob, how he tviU 
laugh ! and how happy I am !" 

*' Is it so, mother }* asked Beulah, anxiously, and without even 
Br smile. 

" Maud is right; Bob is an ensign— or, will be one in a day or 
two. You do not seem pleased, my child ?" 

** I wish Robert were not a soldier, mother. Now he will be 
always away, and we shall never see him; then he might be 
obliged to fight, and who knows how unhappy it may make mm f" 

Beulah thought more of her brother than she did of herself, and, 
800th to say, her mother had many of the child's misgivings. With 
Maud it was altogether different : she saw only the bright side of 
the picture, — ^Bob gay and brilliant, his face covered with smiles, 
his appearance admired, himself, and, of course, his sisters happy. 
Captain Willoughby sympathized altogether wiUi his pet. Accus- 
tomed to arms, he rejdiced that a career in which he had partially 
failed — this he did not conceal from himself or his wife — ^that this 
" same career had opened, as he trusted, with better auspices on his 
only son. He covered Maud with kisses, and then rushed from the 
house, finding his heart too full to run the risk of being unmanned 
in the presence of females. 

A week later, availing themselves of one of the last falls of snow 
of the season, Captain Willoughby and his wife left Albany for the 
Knoll. The leave-taking was tender, and to the parents bitter ; 
though, after all, it was known that little more than a hundred 
miles would separate them from their beloved daughters. Fifty of 
these miles, however, were absolutely wilderness ; and, to achieve 
them, quite a hundred of tangled forest, or of difficult navigation, 
were to be passed. The communications would be at considerable 
intervals, and difficult. Still, they might be held ; and the anxious 
mother left many injunctions with Mrs. Waring, the head of the 
school, in relation to the health of her daughters, and the manner 
in which she was to be sent for in the event of any serious illness. 

Mrs. Willoughby had often overcome, as she fancied, the difficul- 
ties of a wilderness, in the company of her husband. It is the 
fashion highlj to extol Napoleon s passage of the Alps, simx)ly in 
reference to its physical obstacles. There never was a brigade 
moved twenty-four hours into the American wilds that hud not 
greater embarrassments of this nature to overcome, unless in those 
cases in which favourable river navigation has offered its facilities. 
Still, time and necessity had made a sort of military ways to all 
the more important frontier points occupied by the British garri- 
sons, and the experience of Mrs. Willoughby had not hitherto been 
of the severe character of that she was now compelled to undergo. 

The first fifty miles were passed over, in a sleigh, in a few hours, 
and with little or no personal fatigue. This brought the travellers 
to a Dutch inn on the Mohawk, where the captain had often made 
Ms halts, and whither he had, from time to time, sent his advanced 
naitzes Jn the course of the winter and spring. Here a iumpcr was 
^und prepared to receive Mrs, Willougnby ; and t\ie koxsfe b^vng 
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led by the captain himself, a passa^ through the forest was effected 
as far as the nead of the Otsego. The distance being about twelve 
miles, it required two days for its performance. As the settlements 
extended south from the Mohawk a {ey(r miles, the first nig^ht was 
passed in a log cabin, on the extreme verge of civilization, if civiliza- 
tion it could be called, and the remaining eight miles were got over 
in the course of the succeeding day. This was more than would 
probably have been achieved in the virgin forest, and under the 
circumstances, had not so many of the captain's people passed over 
the salne ground, going and returning, thereby learning how to 
avoid the greatest difficulties of the route, and here and there con- 
structiDg a rude bridge. They had also blazed the trees, shortening 
the road by pointing out its true direction. 

At the head of tne OtsegQ our adventurers were fairly in the 
wilderness. Huts had been puilt to receive the travellers, and here 
the whole party assembled in readiness to make a fresh start in 
company. It consisted of more than a dozen persons in all ; the 
black domestics of the family being present, as well as several 
mechanics whom Captain Willoughby nad employed to carry on 
his improvements. The men sent in advance naa not been idle, 
any more than those left at the Hutted Knoll. They had built 
three or four skiffs, one small batteau, and a couple of canoes. 
These were all in the water, in waiting for the disai)pearance of 
the ice, which was now reduced to a mass of stalactites in form, 
greenish and sombre in hue, as they floated in a body, but clear 
and bright when separated and exposed to the sun. The south 
winds began to prevail, and the shore was glittering with the fast- 
melting piles of the frozen fluid, though it would have been vain ye^ 
to attempt a passage through it. 

The Otsego is a sheet that we have taken more than one occasion 
to describe, and the picture it then presented, amidst its frame of 
mountains, will readily be imagined by most of our readers. In 
1765, no sipn of a settlement was visible on its shores, few of the 
grants of land in that vicinity extending back so far. Still, the 
fipot began to be known ; and hunters had been in the habit of fre- 
quenting its bosom and its shores for the last twenty years or more. 
Not a vestige of their presence, however, was to l>e seen from the 
huts of the captain ; but Mrs. Willoughby assured her husband, as 
she stood leamng on his arm the morning after her arrival, that 
never before had she gazed on so eloquent and yet so pleasing a 
picture of solitude as that which lay spread before her eyes. 

" There is something encouraging and soothing in this bland ^ 
south wind, too," she added, "which seems to promise that we 
shall meet with a beneficent nature in the spot to which we are 
going. The south airs of spring, to me, are always filled with pro- 
mise." 

"And justly, love; for they are the harbingers of a renewed 
Testation. If the wind iuOTease, as I think it may, we shall see 
this chilling sheet of ice succeeded by the more cheerful view oi 
water. It is in this way that all thea© \akfc& q^ti 'Cs^'Stt ^ss^-^ss^ Ssi. 
April." ^, 

Captain WiUoughhj did not kno^ it 'w\oife «^«iBaai^>Nsv3^«^^^ 
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moment, quite two miles of the lower, or southern end of the lake^ 
was clear, and the opening griving a sweep to the breeze, the latter 
was already driving the sheets of ice before it, towards the head* 
at a rate of qnite a mile in the hour. Just then, an Irishman, named 
Michael O'Heam, who had recently arrived in America, and whom 
the captain had hired as a servant of all work, came rushing up to 
his master, and opened his teeming thoughts with an earnestness 
of manner, and a confusion of rhetoric, that were equally charac- 
teristic of the man and of a portion of his nation. 

" Is it journeying south, or to the other end of lids bit of wather, 
or ice, that yer honour is thinking of?" he cried. " Well, and 
there'll be room for us all, and to spare ; for divil a bir-r-d will be 
left in that quarter by night, or fbrenent twelvo o'clock either, calcu- 
lating by the clock, if one had suck a thinj?, as a body might say." 

As this was said not only vehemently, bat with an accent that 
defies imitation with ihe pen, Mrs. Willoughby was quite at a loss 
to get a clue to the idea ; tut her husband, more accustomed to 
men of Mike's class, was suffieientiy lucky to comprehend what he 
was at. 

" You mean the pigeons, Mike, I suppose," the captain answered^ 
good-humouredly. There are certainly a goodly number of them, 
and I dare say our hunters will bring us in some for dinner. It i» 
a certain sign that the winter is gone, when birds and beasts follow 
their instincts in this manner. Where are you from, Mike ?" 

"County Leitrim, yer honour," answered the other, touching 
his cap. 

"Ay, that one may guess," said the captain, smiling; "but 
where last ?" 

" From looking at the bir-r-ds, sir !— Ooh ! it's a sight that will 
do madam good, and contains a sortainty there'll be room enough 
made for us where all these cr'atures came £rom. I'm thinking, 
yer honour, if we don't ate thenit they'll be wanting to ate us* 
What a i)ower of them, counting big ana little ; though they're all 
of a size, just as much as if they had flown through a nolo made on 
purnose to kape them down to a oonvanient bigness, in body and 
leathers." 

" Such a flight of pigeons in Ireland would make a sensation, 
Mike," observed the captain, willing to amuse his wife by drawing 
out the County Leitrim-man a little. 

" It would make a dinner, yer honour, for every mother's son of 
'em, counting the gur-r-rls in the bargain! Such a power of 
bir-r-ds would knock down 'praties in a wonderful degree, and 
make even butthermilk chape and plenthiful. Will it be always 
such abundance with us, down at the Huts, yer honom; ^ or is this 
sight only a dulusion to All us with hopes that's never to be satis- 
fied?" 

" Pigeons are seldom wanting in this country, Mike^ in the spring 
and autumn ; though we have both birds and oeasts m plenty that 
are proferable for food." 

" Will it be plentthier than this ?— Well, it's enough to destroy 
human appetite, the sight of 'em ! I'd give the half-joe I loit 
mMaang- iliem blaekguarda in Albany*, at thei Pauwi aa they oalLs it> 
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jiat to let my sisther's ohilder have their supper out of one of these 
flocks, such as thev are, betther or no bettner. Och ! its pleasant 
to think of them onilder having their will, for onoe, on such a power 
of wild savage bir-r-ds !*' 

Captain Willoughby smiled at this proof of iiaiveti in his new 
domestic, and then led his wife back to the hut ; it being time to 
make some fresh dispositions for the approaching movement. By 
noon it became apparent to those who were waiting such an event, 
that the lake was opening ; and, about the same time, one of the 
hunters- came in from a neighboiuing mountain, nnd repeated that 
he had seen clear water as near their position as tliree or four miles. 
By this time it was blowing fTeah, aad tho wind, having a olear 
rake, drove up the honeycomb-looldiig sheet before it, as the scraper 
accumulates snow. When the sun set, the whole north shore was 
white with piles of glittering icicles ; while the bosom of the Otsego, 
no longer disturbed by the wind, reaL^mbled a platrid mirror. 

Early on the following naorniEfi-^ the whole party embarked. 
There was no wind, and men were placed at the paddles and the 
oars. Care was taken, on quitting the huts, to (iofle their doors 
and shutters ; for they were to be taverns to cover the heads of 
many a traveller, in the frequent journeys that were likely to be 
made, between the EnoU ana the settlements These stations, then, 
were of the last importance, and a frontier man always had the 
same regard for them that the mountaineer of the Alps has for 
his " renige." 

The passage down the Otsego was the easiest and most agreeable 
portion of the whole journey. The day was pleasant, and the oars- 
men vigorous, if not very skilful, rendering the movement rapid, 
and simcicntly direct. But one drawback occurred to the pro- 
sperity of the voyage. Among the labourers hired by the captain, 
was a Connecticut man, of the name of Joel Strides between whom 
and the County Leitrim-man, there had early commenced a war- 
fare of tricks and petty annovances ; a warfare that was perfectly 
defensive on the part of O'Heam, who did little more in the way 
of retort, than comment on the long, lank, shai>eless iigure, and 
meagre countenance of his enemy. Joel had not been seen to 
smile since he engaged with the captain ; though three times had 
he laughed outright, and each tune at the occurrence of some 
mishap to Michael O'Heam, the fruit of one of his own schemes of 
annoyance. 

On the present oooasion, Joel, who had the distiibotion of such 
du^, placed Mike in a skiff, by himself flattering the poor fellow 
with the credit he would aohiere, by rowing a boot to the foot of 
the lake, without assistance. He might as well have asked Mike 
to walk to the outlet on tib.e surface of the water ! This arrange- 
ment proceeded from an innnte love of mischief in Joel, who had 
much of the o uiet wagffery , '. ended with many of the bad qualities 
of the men of his peoimar class. A narrow and conceited selfish- 
ness lay at the root of the larger portion of this man's tanl^. ^ 
a physical being, he was a perfect ia\K>Tix-«a\\xi\^Tn3d«^c£a^^ 
brmging all the resources of a natorail'y <\kas^ vcA ^"Q^ ^'^^^^^^ 
bear on tius one ead^ tusver doing axiifWJis ^^'^''^^'^^i^^^^^ 
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more than the exertion and strength that were absolutely necessary to 
effect his object. He rowed the skiff in which the captain and Ms 
wife had emoarked, with his own hands ; and, previously to starting, 
he had selected the best sculls from the other boats, had fitted his 
thwart with the closest attention to his own ease, and had placed a 
stretcher for his feet, with an intelligence and knowledge of me- 
chanics that would have done credit to a Whitehall waterman. This 
much proceeded from the predominating principle of his nature, 
which was, always to have an eye on the interests of Joel Strides; 
though the effect happened in this instance to be beneiicial to 
those he served. 

Michael O'Heam, on the contrary, thought only of the end; and 
this so intensely, not to say vehemently, as generally to overlook 
the means. Frank, generous, self-devoted, and withal accustomed 
to get most things wrong-end foremost, he usually threw away 
twice the same labour, in effecting a given purpose, that was ex- 
pended by the Yankee ; doing the thin^ worse, too, besides losing 
twice the time. He never paused to think of this, however. The 
masther's boat was to be rowed to the other end of the lake, and 
though he had never rowed a boat an inch in his life, he was 
ready and willing to undertake the job. " If a certain quantity 
of work will not do it," thought Mike, " 1*11 try as much ag*in ; 
and the divH is in it, if that wont sarve the purpose of that little 
bit of a job." 

Under such circumstances the party started. Most of the skiffs 
and canoes went off half an hour before Mrs. Willoughby was 
ready, and Joel managed to keep Mike for the last, under the pre- 
tence of wishing his aid in loading his own boat, with the bed and 
bedding from the hut. All was ready, at length, and taking his 
seat, with a sort of quiet deliberation, Joel said, in his drawling 
way, " You'll follow «», Mike, and you can't be a thousand miles 
out of the way." Then he pulled jfrom the shore with a quiet, 
steady stroke of the sculls, that sent the skiff ahead with great 
rapidity, though with much ease to himself. 

Michael O'Heam stood looking at the retiring skiff, in silent 
admiration, for two or three minutes. He was quite alone ; for all 
the other boats were already two or three miles on their way, and 
distance already prevented him from seeing the mischief that was 
lurking in Joel s hypocritical eyes. 

"Follow yees .'" soliloquized Mike — "the divil bum ye, for a 
guessing yankee as ye ar' — ^how am I to follow with such legs 
as the likes of these ? If it wasn't for the masther and the 
missus, ra'al jontlemen and ladies they be, I'd turn my back on 
ye, in the desert, and let ye find that Beaver estate in yer own 
disagreeable company. Ha !— well, I must thry, and if the boat 
wont ^0, it'll be no fault of the man that has a good disposition to 
make it." 

Mike now took his seat on a board that lay across the gunwale 
of the skiff at a most inconvenient height, placed two sculls in 
the water, one of which was six inches longer than the other, made 
a desperate effort, and got his craft fairly afloat. Now, Michael 
O'Heajn was not left-handed, and, as usually happeus m'Oa. svxsfe. 
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men, the inequality between the two limbs was qnietmarked. By 
a sinister accident, too, it happened that the longest oar got into 
the strongest hand, and there it wonld have stayed to the end of 
time, before Mike would think of changing it, on that account. 
Joel, alone, sat with his face towards the head of the lake, and he 
alone could see the dilemma in which the county Leitrim-man was 
placed. Neither the captain nor his wife thought of looking 
behind, and the yankee had all the fun to himself. As for Mike, 
he succeeded in getting a few rods from the land, when the strong 
arm and the longer lever asserting their superiority, the skiff began 
to incline to the westward. So intense, however, was the poor 
fellow's zeal, that he did not discover the change in his course 
until he had so far turned as to give him a glimpse of his retiring 
master; then he inferred that all was right, and pulled more 
leisurely. The result was, that in about ten minutes, Mike was 
stopped by the land, the boat touching the north shore apain, two 
or thi'ee rods from the very point whence it had started. The honest 
fellow got up, looked around him, scratehed his head, gazed wist- 
fully after the fast-receding boat of his master, and broke out in 
another soliloquy. 

" Bad luck to them that made ye, ye one-sided thint !" he 
said, shaking his head reproachfully at the skiff: "there's liberty 
for ye to do as ye ought, and ye'U not be doing it, just out of con- 
trairiness. Why the divil can't ye do like the other skiffs, and 
go where ye're wanted, on the road towards thim beavers ? Och. 
ye'll be sorry for this, when ye're left behind out of sight !" 

Then it flashed on Mike's mind that possibly some article had 
been left in the hut, and the skiff had come back to look after it : 
so, up he ran to the captain's deserted lod^e, entered it, was lost to 
view for a minute, then came in sight again, scratehing his head, 
and renewing his muttering-;- 

** No," he said. " divil a thing can I see, and it must be purecon- 
^raiViness ! Perhaps the baste will behave betther next time, so 
1*11 thry it ap:'in, and give it an occasion. Barring obstinacy, 'tis 
as good-lookm* a skiff as the best of them." 

33ike was as good as his word, and gave the skiff as fair an 
opportunity of oehaving itself as was ever oflfered to a boat. 
Seven times did he quit the shore, and as often return to it, c^ra- 
dually working his way towards the western shore, and slightly 
down the lake. In this manner, Mike at length got himself so 
far on the side of the lake, as to present a barrier of land to the 
evil disposition of his skiff to incline to the westward. It could go 
no longer in that direction, at least. 

** Divil bum ye," the honest follow cried, the perspiration rolling 
down his face ; " I think ye'll be satisfied without walking put 
into the forest, where I wish ye war' with all my heart, amang 
the threes that made ye \ Now, I'll see if yer con^ratry enough 
to run up a hill." 

Mike next essayed to pull along the shore ^ ia. tV^a \iss^ *^5sss&. 
the sight of the land, ana of the ovetVvaxi^m^ ^Vass^ ^:^ \^;«^- 
loeks, would cure the boat's propensity \fi txrcii 'yq. >2s^^ ^asssps^ 
Jtisnotneceaaary to B&y that bis expeeU^om ^«t<i ^as«:C^^^sss» 
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and he finally was reduced to gjettins: out into the water, cool as 
was the weather, and of wading along the shore, dragging the 
boat after him. All this Joel saw before he passed out of sight, 
but no movement of his muscles let the captain into the secret 
of the poor Irishman's strait. 

In the meanwhile, the rest of the flotilla, or brigade of boats, as 
the captain termed them, went prosperously on their way, going 
from one end of the lake to the other, in the course of three hours. 
As one of the party had been over the route several times already, 
there was no hesitation on the subject of the point to which the 
boats were to nroceed. They all touched the shore near the stono 
that is now called the " Otsego Hook,*' beneath a steep wooded bank, 
and quite near to the place where the Susquehannah glanced out of 
the lake, in a swift current, beneath a high-arched tracery of 
branches that were not yet clothed with leaves. 

Here the question was put as to what had become of Mike. His 
skiff was nowhere visible, and the captain felt the necessity of 
having him looked for, before he proceeded any further. Aft^r a 
short consultation, a boat manned oy two negroes, father and son, 
named Pliny the elder, and Pliny the younger, or, in common par- 
lance, "oldPlin" and "young Plin," was sent back along the 
west-shore to hunt him up. Of course, a hut was immediately pre- 
pared for the reception of Mrs. Willoughby, upon the plain that 
stretches across the valley, at this point. This was on the site of 
the present village of Cooperstown, but just twenty years anterior 
to the commencement of the pretty little shire town that now exists 
on the spot. 

It was night ere the two Plinies appeared, towing Mike, as their 
great namesakes of antiquity might have brought in a Cartha- 
ginian galley, in triumph. The county Leitrim-man had made his 
way ^vith excessive toil about a league ere he was met, and glad 
enough was he to see his succour approach. In that day, the strong 
antipathy which now exists between the black and the emigrant 
Irisninan was unknown, the competition for household service com- 
mencing more than half a century later. Still, as the negro loved 
fan constitutionally, and Pliny the younger was somewhatof a wag, 
Mike did not entirely escape, scot-free. 

" Why you drag 'im like ox, Irish Mike ?" cried the younger negro 
— ** why you no row *im Hke other folk ?" 

" Ah— you're as bad as the rest of *em," growled Mike. " They 
tould me Ameriky was a mighty warm country, and war-r-m I find 
it, sure enough, though the wather isn't as warm as good whiskey. 
Come, ye black divils, and see if ye can coax this aontrairy or'athure 
to do as a person wants." 

The negroes soon had Mike in tow, and then they went down the lake 
merrily, laughing and cracking thefr jokes, at the Irishman's ex- 
pense, after the fashion of their race. It was fortunate for the 
Leitrim-man that he was accustomed to ditching, though it may be 
questioned if the pores of his body closed again that day, so very 
effectually had they been opened. When he rejoined ms master, 
n^as^Jlable was said of the mishap, Joel having the prudence to 
-«w^ Amt offn secret, and even joining Mike in detLOuaovn^ t\L<b \i^\ 
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qnalitieB of the boat. We will oidy add here, that a little oaloula- 
uon entered into this trick, Joel pereeiving that Mike was afayourite, 
and wishing to bring him into discredit. 

Early l^e next morning, the captain sent the negroes and Mike 
down the Susquehannah a mile, to clear away some flood- wood, of 
which one of the hunters had brought in a report the preceding day. 
Two hours later, the boats left the shore, ana began to float aown- 
ward witii the current, followin|^ the direction ot a stream that has 
obtained its name from sinuosities. 

In a few minutes the boats reached the flood-wood, where,' to 
Joel's great amusement, Mike and the negroes, the latter having 
little more calculation than the former^ had commenced their ope- 
rations on the upper side of the raft, piling the logs on one another, 
with a view to make a passage through the centre. Of course, there 
was a halt, the females landing. Captain Willoughby now cast an 
eye round him in hesitation, when a knowing look from Joel caught 
his attention. 

" This does not seem to be right," he said—** cannot we better it 
a little?*' 

" It's right wrong, captain," answered Joel, laui^hing like one who 
enjoyed other people's ignorance. ** A sensible cnttur* would begin 
the work on such a job, at the lower side of the raft." 

** Take the direction, and order things to suit yourself." 

This was just what Joel liked. Head-work before all other work 
for him, and he set about the duty authoritatively and with prompti- 
tude. After rating the negroes roundly for their stunidity, and lay- 
ing it on Mike without much delicacy of thought or oiotion, over tne 
shoulders of the two blacks, he mustered his forces, and b^an to 
olear the channel with intellisrence and readiness. 

Goin|: to the lower side of the jammed flood-wood, he soon soo* 
oeeded m loosening one or two trees, which floated away, makin«^ 
room for others to follow. By these means a passage was efleoted 
in half an hour, Joel having the prudence to set no more timber in 
motion than was necessary to his purpose, lest it might choke the 
stream below. In this manner the party got through, and the river 
being high at that season, by nig^t the travellers were half-way to 
the mouth of the Unkdilla. The next evening they encamped at the 
junction of the two streams, making their preparations to ascend 
the latter the following morning. 

The toil of the ascent, however, did not commenee until the boats 
entered what was oalled the creek, or tiie small tributary of the 
Unadilla, on which the beavers had erected tiieir works, and which 
ran through the '* Manor." Here, indeed, the progress was slow 
and laborious, the rapidity of the current and the shallowness of 
the water rendering every foot gained a work of exertion and 
pain. Perseverance and skill, notwithstanding, prevailed ; all the 
boats reaching the foot of the rapids, or straggling falls, an. which 
the captain had bmlt his mills, about an noui* before the sun 
disappeared. Here, of course, the boats were left^ a rad.^^ t^ss^ 
having been cut, by means of which the iifc\sto&^«Wk \3tsssa8vs<vi^ 
on a atedge the remainder of the distaoLOe. *IVawjLi|SQSs^ *^^^lr'^^ 
of tbiB lading day, Joel had not oiJiy ifOTk!^\M»i^r"^«ii^^«^^ 
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had actually exerted himself with his body. As for Mike, never 
before had he made such desperate efforts. He felt all the disgrace 
of his adventure on the lake, and was disposed to wipe it out by 
his exploits on the rivers. Thus Mike was ever loyal to his em- 
ployer. He had sold his flesh and blood for money, and a man of 
hisconscience was inclined to give a fair penny's- worth. The tract- 
able manner in which the boat had floated down the river, it is true, 
caused him some surprise, as was shown in his remark to the younger 
Pliny, on landing. 

** This is a curious boat, afther all," said Pat. " One time it's all 
con^rarmess, and then ag*in it's as obliging as one's own mother. 
It followed the day all 's one like a puppy dog, while you on the big 
wather there was no more dhriving it than a hog. Och ! it's a faimale 
boat, by its whims ! " 



CHAPTER III. 

** He sleeps foreetfal of his once bright flame : 
He has no feding of the glory gone ; 
He has no eye to catoh the mounting flame 
That onoe in transport drew him on ; 
He lies in dull obUvious dreams, nor cares 
% Who the wreathed laurel bears." — Pbbcitix.. 

The appearance of a place in which the remainder of one's life 
is to be passed is always noted with interest on a first visit. 
Thus it was that Mrs. Willoughby had been observant and silent 
from the moment the captain informed her that they had passed 
the line of his estate, and were approaching the spot where they 
were to dwell. The stream was so small, and the girding of the 
forest so close, that there was little range for the sight ; but the 
anxious wife and mother could perceive that the hills drew together 
at this point, the valley narrowing essentially, that rocks began to 
appear in the bed of the river, and that the growth of the timber 
indicated fertility and a generous soil. 

When the boat stopped, the little stream came brawling down 
a ragged declivity, and a mill, one so arranged as to grind and 
saw, both in a very small way, however, gave the first signs of 
civilization she had beheld since quitting the last hut near the 
Mohawk. After issuing a few orders, the captain drew his wife's 
arm through his own, and hurried up the ascent, with an eagerness 
that was almost boyish, to show her what had been done towards 
the improvement of the ** Knoll." There is a pleasure in diving 
into a virgin forest and commencing the labours of civilization, that 
has no exact parallel in any other human occupation. That of 
building, or of laying out grounds, has certainly some resemblance 
to it, but it is a resemblance so faint and distant as scarcely to liken 

• the enjoyment each produces. The former approaches nearer to 

the feeling of- creating, and is far more pregnant with anticipations 

and hopes, though its first effects are seldom agreeable, and are 

sometimes nearly hideous. Oar captain, however, had escaped most 

^■^ ioese Jaat conaequenoeaf by possessing the advaTita;ge oiW'^^XL^«il 
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clearmgr, without going through the usual processes of chopping and 
burning ; the first of which leaves the earth dotted, for many years, 
with unsightly stumps, while the rains and snows do not wash out 
the hues of the last lor several seasons. ^ ' 

An exclamation betrayed tiie pleasure with which Mrs. "Wil- 
loughby got her first glimpse of the drained pond. It was when 
she nad clambered to the point of the rocks, where the stream began 
to tumble downward into the valley below. A year had done a 
vast deal for the place. The few stumps and stubs which had dis- 
figured the basin when it was first laid bare, had all been drawn 
by oxen, and burned. This left the entire surface of the four 
hundred acres smooth and fit for the plough. The soil was the 
deposit of centuries, and the inclination, from the woods to the 
stream, was scarcely perceptible to the eye. In fact, it was barely 
sufficient to drain the drippings of the winter's snows. ^ The form 
of the area was a little irregular, just enough so to be picturesque ; 
while the inequalities were surprisingly few and trming. In a 
word, nature had formed just such a spot as delights the husband- 
man's heart, and placed it beneath a sun which, while its fierceness 
is relieved by winters of frost and snow, had a power to bring out 
all its latent resources. 

Trees had been felled around the whole area, with the open 
spaces filled by branches, in a way to form what is termed a brush 
fence. This is not a sightly object, and the captain had ordered 
the line to be drawn tuithin the woods, so that the visible boundaries 
of the open land were the virgin forest itself. His men had i^ro- 
tested against this, a fence, however unseemly, being in their view 
an indispensable accessory to civilization. But the captain's autho- 
rity, if not his better taste, prevailed, and the boundary of felled 
trees and brush was completely concealed in the background of 
woods. As yet, there was no necessity for cross-fences, the whole 
oi)en space lying in a single field. One hundred acres were in 
winter wheat. As this grain had been got in the previous autumn^ 
it was now standing on the finest and driest of the soil, giving an 
air of rich fertility to the whole basin. Grass-seed had been sown 
along both banks of the stream, and its waters were quietly flowing 
between two wide belts of fresh verdure, the young plants^ having 
already started in that sheltered receptacle of the sun's rays. 
Other portions of the flat showed signs of improvement, the plough 
having actually been at work for quite a fortnight. 

All this was far more than even the captain had expected, and 
much more than his wife had dared to hope. Mrs. Willoughby 
had been accustomed to witness the slow progress of a new settle- 
ment ; but never before had she seen what might be done on a 
beaver-dam. To her all appeared like magic, and her first question 
would have been to ask her husband to explain what had been done 
with the trees and stumps, had not her future residence caught her 
eye. Captain Willoughoy had left his orders concerning the houses 
previously to quitting the Knoll, and he was now well pleased to 
perceive that they had been attended to. ks»\)!DI^&«^^\.^"W^^'t^'^^ 
the scene of many of the incidents we axe s\>ou\i\ft x^^^fc>NN»^B^^^^ 
proper here to describe it at some leugtih.. 
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The hillock that rose oat of the pond, in ike form of a rocky 
little island, was one of those oaprioions formations that are 
often met with on the sorface of the earth. It stood about thirty 
rods from the northern side of the area, very nearly central as to 
its eastern and western bonndaries, and Resented a slope inclining' 
towards the south. Its greatest height was at its northern en<£ 
■ where it rose out of the rich alluvion of the soil, literally a rock of 
some forty feet in perpendicular height, having A summit of about 
an acre of level land, and falling on on its three sides, to the east 
and west precipitously ; to the south quite ffently ana with regu- 
larity. It was this accidental formation which nad induced the 
captain to select the spot as the site of his residence ; for dwelling 
so far from any post, and in a place so difficult of access, something 
like military defences were merely precautions of ordinary pru- 
dence. "While the pond remained, the islet was susceptible of 
being made very strong against any of the usual assaults of Indian 
warfare ; and, now that the basin was drained, it had great advan- 
tages for the same purpose. The perpendicular rock to the north 
even overhung the plain. It was almost inaccessible, while the 
formation on the other sides offered singidar facilities bo^ for a 
dwelling and for a security. All this the captain, who was so 
familiar with the finesse of Indian stratagem, had resolved to im- 
prove In the following manner. 

In the first place, he directed the men to build a massive wall of 
stone, for a hundred and fifty feet in length and six feet in heifirht. 
This stretched in front of the perpendicular rock, with receding 
walls to its verge. The latter were about two hundred feet in 
length each. Tms was enclosing an area of two hundred by one 
hundred and fifty feet, within a blind waU. of masonry. Through 
this wall there was only a single passage, a gateway, m the centre 
of its southern face. The materials had all been found on the hill 
itself, which was well covered with heavy stones. Within this 
wall, which was substantially laid by a Scotch mason, one accus- 
tomed to the craft, the men had erected a building of massive 
squared pine timber, well secured by cross partitions. This 
building followed the wall in its whole extent, was just fifteen feet 
m elevation, without the roof, and was composed in part by the 
wall itself, the latter forming nearly one-half its height on the 
exterior. The breadth of this edifice was only twenty feet, clear of 
the stones and wood- work, leaving a coiurt within of about one 
hundred by one hundred and seventy-five feet in extent. The roof 
extended over the gateway even, so that the space within was com- 
pletely covered, the gates being closed. This much had been done 
during the preceding fall and winter, the edifice presenting an 
appearance of rude completeness on the exterior. Still it had a 
sombre and gaol-like air, there being nothing resembling a window 
visible ; Ho aperture, indeed, on either of its outer faces, but the 
open gateway, of which the massive leaves were finished, and 

flacea against the adjacent walls, but which were not yet hung. 
t is scarcely necessary to say, this house resembled barracks more 
tb^ an ordinary dweUing. Mrs. Willoughby stood gazing at it, 
^aZrxa doubt whether i^ admire or to oondeinxk, 'wnen. a -^oici^^ 
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within a few yards, suddenly drew her attention in anotlier 
direction. 

"How you like him?" asked Nick, who was seated on a stone, 
at the margin of the stream, washing his feet after a long day's 
hunt. " No t'nk him hotter dan heaver skin ? Cap'in know all 
'bout him ; now he give Nick some more last quit-rent ?" 

* ' Lastt indeed, it will be, then, Niok ; for I have already paid you 
twice for your rights.'* 

** Discovery wort* great deal, cap'in— see what great man he 
make pale-face." 

**Ay. but t/our discovery, Nick, is not of that sort." 

"What sort, den ?" demanded Nick, with the rapidity ot light- 
ning. " Give him back 'e beaver, if you no like he discovery. 
•Grad to see 'em back agin ; skin higher price dan ever." 

" Nick, you're a cormorant, if there ever was one in this world ! 
Here — there is a dollar for you ; the quit-rent is paid for this year, 
at least. It ought to be for the last time." 

" Let him go for all summer, cap'n. Yes, Nick wonderful com- 
merant ! no such eye he got, among Oneida !" 

Here the Tuscarora left the side of the stream, and came up on 
the rock, shaking hands good-humouredly with Mrs. Willougnby, 
who rather liked the knave, though she knew him to possess most 
of the vices of his class. 

" He very han'some beaver-dam," said Nick, sweeping his hand 
gracefully over the view ; * bye 'nd bye he'll bring potatoe, and 
com, and cider— all 'e squaw want. Cap'in got good fort, too. Old 
soldier love fort ; like to live in him." 

" The day may come, Nick, when that fort may serve us all a 
good turn, out here in the wilderness," Mrs. Willoughby observed, 
m a somewhat melancholy tone, for her tender thoughts naturally 
turned towards her youthful and innocent daughters. 

The Indian gazed at the house with that fierce intentness which 
sometimes glared in a manner that had got to be, in its oixdnary 
aspects, dull and besotted. There was a startling intelligence in 
his eye at such moments ; the feelings of youth and earlier habit 
once more asserting their power. I'wenty years before, Nick had 
been foremost on the war-path : and what was scarcely less ho- 
nourable, among the wisest around the couneil-iiie. He was bom 
a chief, and had made himself an outcast from his tribe more by 
the excess of ungovernable passions than from any act of baso 
meanness. 

" Cap'in tell Nick, now, what he mean by building such house 
out here, among ole beaver bones ?" he said, sideling up nearer to 
his employer, and gazing with some curiosity into his face. 

" What do I mean, Nick ? Why I mean to have a place of safety 
to put the heads of my wife and children in at need. The road to 
Caiiada is not so long but a red-skin can make one pair of moccasins 
go over it. Then, the Oneidas and Mohawks are not all children 
of heaven." 

"No pale-face rogue go about, I ft'po&%V* ^i^. "^VOk.^ ^'sx^saiS^- 
oally. * 

" Yes, there are men of that claaaivko «a% iwsafe ^^-«««^^^ 
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being locked ont of one's house at times. But what do i/ou think 
of the hut ? You know I call the place the ' Hut/ the Hutted 
Knoll." 

" He hole plenty of heaver, if you cotch him ! But no water lefl?, 
and he all go away. Why you make him stone, first ; den you 
make him wood, a'ter, eh ? Plenty rock ; plenty tree.'* 

" Whv, the stone wall can neither be cut away, nor set fire to, 
l^iok ; that's the reason. ^ I took as much stone as was necessary, 
and then used wood, which is more easily worked, and which is 
also drier.*' 

•* Good— I^ick fought just dat. How you get him water if Injin 
come ?" 

** There's the stream that winds round the foot of the hill, Nick, 
as you see ; and then there is a delicious spring within one hundred 
yards of the very ffate." 

** Which side of him ?" asked Nick, with his startling rapidity. 

" Why here, to the left of the gate, and a little to the right of 
the large stone " 

"No— no," interrupted the Indian, "no left— no right— whiok 
side—inside gate ; outside gate ?" 

•* Oh ! — the spring is outside the gate, certainly ; but means 
might be found to make a covered way to it ; and then the stream 
winds round directly underneath the rocks behind the house, and 
water could be raised from that by means of a rope. Our rifies 
would count for something, too, in drawing water, as weU as ia 
drawing blood." 

" Good. Kifle got long arm* He talk so, Injin mind him. When 
you t'ink red-skin come ag'in your fort, cap'in, now you 'got him 
aone ?" 

"A long time first, I hope, Nick. We are at peace with France 
again, and I see no prospect of any new quarrel very soon. So long 
as the French and English are at peace, the red men will ^^ot dare 
to touch either." 

" Dat true as missionary I What a soldier do, cap'in, if so much 
peace ? Warrior love a war-path." 

" I wish it were not so, Nick. But my hatchet is buried, I hope, 
for ever." 

" Nick hope cap'in know where to find him if he want to ? Very 
bad to put anyt'ing where he forget, partic'larly tomahawk. Some- 
time quarrel come, like rain, when you don't tink." 

" Yes, that also cannot be denied. Yet I fear the next quarrel 
will be among ourselves, Nick. The government at home and the 
people of the colonies are getting to have bad blood between them." 

" Dat very queer ! Why piue-face mo'der and pale-face darter 
no love one anoder, like red- skin." 

"Really, Nick, you are somewhat interrogating this evening; 
but my squaw must be a little desirous of seeing the inside of her 
house as weU as its outside, and I must refer you to that honest 
fellow yonder for an answer. His name is Mike ; I hope he and 
you will always be good friends." 

A? saying, the captain nodded in a friendly manner, and led Mrs. 
f^^ougbby towards the hut, taking a foot-pat\vt\iJo.\.'VJ2ca «*kft«dY, 
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trodden firm, and wbicli followed the einuosities of the stream, to 
which it served as a sort of a dyke. Niok took the captain at his 
word, and turning: about he met the county Leitrim-man with an 
air of ^eat blandness, thrusting out a hand, in the pale-face f ashion* 
as a sign of amity, saying, at the same time-* 

" How do, Mike ? Sap:o— Sago— grad you come— good fellow to 
drink Santa Cruz wid Nick." 

** How do, Mike l" exclaimed the other, looking at the Tnscarora 
with astonishment, for this was positively the first red-man the 
Irishman had ever seen. "How do, Mike! Ould Nick be ye Je- 
well — ye look pretty much as I expected to see you. Pray, how 
did ye come to Know my name ?" 

" Nick know him — know everjrt'ing. Grad to see you, Mike- 
hope we live together like good friend down yonder, up here, over 
dere." 

** Ye do, do ye ? Divil bum me, now, if I want any sich company. 
Ould Nick's yer name, is it ?" 

" Old Nick— young Nick— saucy Niok ; all one, all to'ther. Make 
no odd what you call ; I come." 

" Och, yer a handy one ! Divil trust ye, but ye'll come when you 
am't wanted, or yer not of yer father's own family. D'ye live 
hereabouts, masther Ould Nick ?" 

** Live here— out yonder— in he hut, in he wood— where he want. 
Make no difference to Niok." 

Michael now drew back a pace or two, keeping his eyes fastened 
on the other intently, for he actually expected to see some prodi* 

glous and sudden change in his appearance. When he thought he 
ad got a good position for manly defence or rapid retreat, as either 
might become necessary, the county Leitrim-man put on a bolder 
front and resumed the discourse. 

" If it's so indifferent to ye where ye dwell," asked Mike, " why 
can't you keep at home, and let a body carry these cloaks and 
bundles of themissusses out yonder to the nouse wither she's gone ?" 

"Nick help carry 'em. Carry t'ing for that squaw hundred 
time." 

" That what ! D'ye mane Madam Willoughby "by yer blackguard 
name ?" 

" Yes ; cap'in wife — cap'in squaw, mean him. Carry bundle, 
basket, huncured time for mm." 

. "The Lord preserve me, now, from sich atrocity and impudence !? 
laying down the cloaks and bundles, and facing the Indian, with 
an appearance of great indimation. " Did a body ever hear sich a 
liar ! Why, Misther Ould Nick, Madam Willoughby wouldn't let 
the likes of ye touch the ind of her garments, lou wouldn't get 
the Hberty to walk in the same path with her, much less to carry 
her bundles. I'll answer for it ye're a great liar, now, Ould Nick, 
in the bottom of your heart." 

" Nick great liar," answered the Indian, good-naturedly > icst \is^ 
80 well knew this was his common reputation. ^i^'a.\.V<fc ^«.^ T^a ^^aft^«a. 
denying it. " What of dat ? Lie good aome^mfc^ ^ 

** That's another I Oh, ye animal ; Y ve a gte^^^. ^s^^^ ^ ^"^^"^^ 
jeatonce, andsee whatan honestman.oan.ao'w*^^^^*^^^^^^ ^ 
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If I onljr knew what ye'd got about yer toei, wyw, vBdtt tiua 
fne-lookin^ things ye wear for shoes, onoe, Fd taieh ye to ttJk d 

the missus in this style." 

. ** Speak as well as he know how. Niok nerer been to soihod. 

Call'e squaw, good squaw. What want more ?" 

" Get out ! If ve come a loot nearer, I'll be it ye like a dog 
upon a bull, though ye gore me. What brought ye into this paioe- 
ful sittlement, where nothing but yirtue and nonesty have talniiL iq^ 
their abode r" 

What more Mike might have said is not known, as mok caught 
a sign from the captain, and went lopine across the flat at his oob- 
tomary gait, leaving the Irishman stanainff on the defensiye. and, 
to own the truth, not sorry to be rid of him. UnfortonatelY for 
the immediate enlightenment of Mike's miAd, Joel oyerheara the 
dialo^c, and comprehending its meaning with his native readineaB, 
he jomed his companion in a mood but little disposed to olear up 
the error. 

" Did ye see that crathure V* asked Mike, with emphasis. 

** Sartain— ho is often seen here, at the Hut. He may be said tD 
live here half his time." 

" A pritty hut, then, ye must have of it ! Why do ye tolerate 
the vagabond? He's not fit for Christian society." 
. " Oh ! he's good company, sometimes, Mike. When yoa know 
him better, you'll like nim better. Come ; up with the bandies, 
and let us follow. The captain is looking after us, as vou dee." 

" Well may he look, to see us in sich company I WiU he har-ism 
the missus?' 

" Not he. I tell you, you'll like him yourself when you eome to 
know him." 

" If I do, bum me ! Why, he says himself, that he's Odd IHok, 
and I'm sure I never fancied the crathure but it was in just some 
such for- r-m. Och ! he's ill-looking enough for twenty OuW Nicks." 

Lest the reader get an exagrgerated notion of Michael's creduHt;^, 
it may be well to say that Nick had painted a few days before, m 
a fit of caprice, and that one half ot his £EU)e was black, and the 
other a deep red, while each of his eyes was surrounded with a 
circle of white, all of which had got to be a little confused in oon- 
isequence of a night or two of orgies, succeeded by mornings in 
which the toilet had been altogether neg^lected. His dress, too, a 
blanket with tawdry red and yellow trimmings, with ornamented 
leggings and moccasins to correspond, had all aided in maintaining 
the accidental mystification. Mike followed his companion, growl- 
ing out his discontent, and watching the form of the Indiui, as the 
latter still went loping over the flat, having passed the captain, 
with a message to the bams. 

" I'll warrant ye, now, the captain wouldn't tolerate such a cra- 
thure, but he's sent him off to the woods, as ye may see, like a 
devil as he is. To think of such a thing's spakeing to the missus ! 
Will I fight him ?— that will I, rather than he'll say an uncivil 
word to the likes of her ! He's claws they tell me, though he kapes 
item so well covered in his flne brogues; ^vTl^Ofum tba« Volt I'd 
grapple him by the toes," 
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Joel now saw how deep was IGchael's delvskm, and, knowing it 
must soon be oyer^ he determined to make a ment of necessity, by 
letting: his Mend into the truth, thoeby creating^ a confidence that 
would open the way to a hundred future mischievous scenes. 

" Claws !" he repeated, with an air of surprise — '* And why dD 
you think an Injin has daws, Mike ?" 

'* An Injin ! D'ye call that miscoloured crathure an Ii]jin« Joel ? 
Isn't it one of yer yankee divils f' 

** Out upon you, for an Irish ninny. Do you think the captain 
would board a devil ! The fellow's a Tusearora, and is as well 
known here as the owner of the Hut himself. It's Saucv Nick." 

" Yes, saucv Ould Nick — ^I had it from his very mout , and even 
the divil would hardly be such a blackguard as to lie about his ovm 
name. Och ! he's a roarer, sure enough ; and then for the tusks 
you mintion, I didn't see 'em with my eyes ; but the crathure has 
a mouth that might hould a basket-fall.' 

. Joel now perceived that he must go more seriously to work to 
undeceive his companion. Mike honestly believed he had met an 
American devil, and it required no little argumentation to nersuade 
him to the contrary. We shall leave Joel employed in tnis diffi- 
cult task, in which he finally succeeded, and follow the captain and 
his wife to the hut. 

The lord and the lady of the manor examined ev6r3rthing around 
iheir future residence with curious eyes. Jamie Allen, the Scotch 
mason mentioned, was standing in front of the house, to hear what 
might be said of his wall, while two or three other mechanics be- 
trayed some such agitation as the tyro in literature manifests, ere 
he learns what the critics have said of his first work. The exterior 
. gave great satisfaction to the captain. The wall was not only solid 
and secure, but it was really handsome. This was in some measure 
owing to the quality of the stones, but quite as much to Jamie's 
dexterity in using tnem. The wall and chimneys, of the latter of 
which there were no less than six, were all laid in lime, too ; it 
having been found necessary to bum some of the material to plas- 
ter the interior. Then the gates were massive, being framed in 
oak, filled in with four-inch plank, and mi^t have resisted a ver;y 
formidable assault. Their strong iron hmges were all in their 
places, but the heavy job of hanging had been deferred to a leisure 
moment, when all the strength of the manor might be collected for 
that purpose. There they stood, inclining aguinst the wall, one on 
each side of the gateway, like indolent sentinels on post, who felt 
too secure from attack to raise their eyes. 

The difierent mechanics crowded round the captain, each eager 
to show his own portion of what had been done. The winter had 
not been wasted, but, proper materials being in abundance, and on 
the spot, Captain Willoughby had every reason to be satisfied with 
what he ffot for his money. Completely shut out from the rest of 
the world, the men had worked cheerfully and with little i\^^TrQ;^ 
tion ; for their labours composed, their recxeaUon.. "ttx^«^*'^^sji^^J 
found the part of the buildrnff her family waa \o wico;:^! ^^w^ J^Qfi^ 
xiBual oMoes, done and iiirnished. Thia oomptvaeSL iS^ \Jafe ^'^^^j^ 
tbe eastern side of the gateway, and moat ol Ailkift NTOJ|&>^a^^^'^ ^^ 

C2 
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half, extending baok to the diff. It is true, the finish was plain ; 
bat everything: was comfortable. The oeilijig;s were only ten feet 
high certainly, bat it was thoaght prodigioas in the colony in that 
day ; and then the plastering of Jamie was by no means as unex« 
oeptionable as his stone- work ; still every room had its two coats, 
and whitewash gave them a clean and healthful aspect. The end 
of the wing that came next the cliff was a laundry, and a pump 
was fitted, by means of which* water was raised from the rivulet, 
!Nert came the kitchen, a spacious and comfortable room of thirty 
by twenty feet : an upper-servants' apartment succeeded ; after 
wnich were the bed-rooms of the family, a large parlour, and ^ 
library, or office, for the captain. As the entire range, on this par- 
ticular side of the house, extended near or quite two hundred and 
fifty feet, there was no want of space or accommodation. 

The opposite, or western half of the edifice, was devoted to more 
homely uses. It contained an eating-room and divers sleeping- 
jooms for the domestics and labourers, besides store-rooms, garners, 
sud. omnium gatherums of all sorts. The vast ranges of j^arrets^ 
too, answered for various purposes of household anorfamung eco- 
nomy. All the windows, and sundry doors, opened into the coiurfc, 
while the whole of the exterior wall, both wooden and stone, jjre- 
sented a perfect blank, in the way of outlets. It was the captain's 
intention, however, to cut divers loops through the logs, at some 
convenient moment, so that men stationed in the garrets might 
<}ommand the different faces of the structure with their musketiy, 
Butf like the gates, these means of defence were laid aside for a 
more favourable opportunity, 

■ Our excellent matron was delighted with her domestic arrange- 
ments. They much suri)assed any of the various barracks in which 
she had dwelt, and a smile of happiness beamed on her handsome 
face, as she followed her husband from room to room, listening to 
his explanations. When they entered their private apartments, 
and the&te were furnished and ready to receive them, respect caused 
the rest to leave them by.themselves, and once more they found that 
they were alone. 

**Well, Wilhelmina," asked the gratified husband— gratified, 
because he saw pleasure beaming in the mild countenance and 
serene blue eyes of one of Ihe best wives living — ** Well, Wil- 
helmina/* he asked, " can you give up Albany, and all the comforts 
of your friends* dwellings, to be satisfied in a home L'ke this ? It is 
not probable I shall ever build again, whatever Bob may do, when 
he comes after me. This structiie, then, part house, jyurt barrack, 
part fort, as it is, must be our residence for the remainder of our 
days. We are hutted for life." 

** It is all-sufficient, Willoughby. It has space, comfort, warmth, 
coolness, and security. What more can a wife and a mother ask, 
when she is surrounded by those she most loves > Only attend to 
the security. Hugh. Kemember how far we are removed from any 
succour, and how sudden and fierce the Indians aro in their attacks. 
Twice have we, ourselves, been near being destroyed by siuT)rises, 
Jrom which accident, or Orod's providence, protected us, rather than 
^iir onm risrHmoe. If tbia could happen in gaxx\aona,«3Am>^ 
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this part of tne cpuntry, who would dare to molest a settlement like 
ours. "We count thirteen able-bodied men in all, besides seven 
women, and could use seventeen or eighteen muskets and rifles on 
an emergency. No tribe would dare commence hostilities in a time 
of general peace, and so near the settlements, too ; and, as to strag- 
glers, who mi^ht indeed murder to rob, we are so strong ourselves, 
that we may sleep in peace, so far as they are concemea." 

" One never knows that, dearest Hugh. A marauding ^arty of 
half a dozen might prove too much for man3r times tneir own 
number when unprepared. I do hope you will have the gates 
hung, at least ; should the girls come here, in the autumn, I could 
not sleep without hanging the gates." 

" Fear nothing, love," said the captain, kissing his wife with 
manly tenderness. " As for Beulah and Maud, let them come 
when they please; we shall always have a welcome for them, and 
no place can be safer than under their father's eyes." 

I care not so much for myself, Hugh, but do not let the gates be 
forgotten until the ffirls come." 

. "Everything shall be done as you desire, wife of mine, though it 
will be a hard job to get two suon confounded heavy loads of wood 
on their hinges. We must take some day when everybody is at 
home, and everybody willing to work. Saturday next, I intend to 
have a review ; and, once a month, the year round, there wiU be a 
muster, when all the arms are to be cleaned and loaded, and orders 
ffiven how to act in case of an alarm. An old soldier would be 
oisgraced to allow himself to be run down by mere vagabonds. 
Hy pride is concerned, and you may sleep in peace." 

'* Yes do, dearest Hugh." Then the matron proceeded througli 
the rooms, expressing ner satisfaction at the care which Had been 
liad for her comfort, m her own rooms in particular. 

Sooth to say, the interior of the Hut presented that odd contrast 
between civilization and rude expedients, which so frequently 
occurs on an American frontier, where persons educated in refine- 
ment often And themselves brought in close collision with savage 
life. Carpets, in America, and in the year of our Lord 1765, were 
not quite as much a matter of course in domestic economy as they 
fure to-day. Still they were to be found, though it was rare indeed, 
that they covered more than the centre of the room. One of these 
great essentials, without which no place can appear comfortable 
in a cold climate, was spread on the floor of Mrs. Willoughby's 
parlour— a room that served for both eating and as a sala, the 
Knight's Hall of the Hut, measuring twenty by twenty-four feet— 
though in fact this carpet concealed exactiy two-thirds of the 
white clean plank. Then the chairs were massive and even rich^ 
while one might see his face in the dark mahogany of the tables, 
There were cfllareta— the captain being a connoiasftyx \si. -^ra^^^-- 
bureaus, secretaries, beaufets, and other am^iW «3^as3iae►^H5QSl^\Ja»w 
been collected in the oonrse of twenty ]jeai^* "^^'^^^^'^^^^'f^ 
geattered at diffeieat posts, were ooUecWL, «nii \>xwajeD^ \3a»^^> "^ 
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m^aiis of sledgfes, and the facilities of the watercourses. Fashion 
had little to do with famiture in that simple asre, when the son did 
not hesitate to wear even the clothes of the fatiaer years and years 
after the tailor had taken leaye of them. Massive old furniture, in 
particular, lasted for generations, and our matron now saw many 
articles that had helonged to her grandfather assembled beneatn 
the first roof that she could ever stnctly call her own. 

Mrs. Willoughby took a survey of the offices last. Here she 
found, already established, the two Plinies, with Man, the sister of 
the elder PUny, Bess, the wife of the younger, and Mony— idias 
Desdemona — a collateral of the race by ties and affinities that 
garter-Hng-at-arms oould not have traced genealogically, since he 
would have been puzzled to say whether the woman was the cousin, 
or aunt, or stepdaughter of Mart, or all three. All the women 
were hard at work, Bess singing in a voice that reached the ad- 
joining forest. Mart— this name was pronoxmced with a stronfl[ 
emphasis on the last syllable, or like Maria, without the final 
vowel— Mari' was the head of the kitchen, even Pliny the elder 
standing in salutary dread of her authority ; and her orders to her 
brother and nephew were pouring forth in an Engli^ that was 
divided into three categories — ^the Anglo-Saxon, the Low Dutch, 
and tiie Guinea dialect ; a medley that rendered her discourse a 
droll assemblage of the vul^ ana the classical. 

** Here, niggers," she cned, " why you dont jump about like 
Pans dance ? Ebbery t'ing want a nand, and some want a foot; 
Plate to wash, crockery to open, water to b'ile, dem knife to clean^ 
and not'in^ missed. Lord, nere's a madam, and 'e whole Idtchen 
in a diffusion." 

"Well, Man," exclaimed the captain, good-naturedly, ''here 
you are, scolding away as if you had been in the place these six 
months, and knew all its faults and weaknesses." 

*' Can't help a scold, master, in sich a time as dii---come away 
firom dem plates, pou Great Smash, and let a proper hand take 
hold on *em." 

Here we ought to say» that Captain Willoughby had christened 
Bess by the sobriquet of " Great Smash," on account of her size, 
which fell little short of two hundred, estimated in pounds, and a 
certain facility she possessed in destro3ring crockery, while 'Mony 
went by tiie nulder appellation of " Little Smash ;" not that bowxa 
or plates fared any better in her hands, but because she weighed 
only one hundred and eighty." 

"* Dis is what I tell 'em, master," continued Mart, in a remon- 
strating, argumentative sort of atone, with dogmatism and respect 
singularly mingled in her manner — " Dis, massa, just what I tell 
'em all. 1 tell em, says I, this is Hunter Enoll, and not A115onny 
—here no store— no place to buy t'ing if you break *em ; no good 
woman who know ebbery t'ing, to tell you where to find t'ing, if 
you lose him. K dere was only good woman, dat somef ng ; but no 
fortun'-teller out here in de bushes— no, no— when a silber spoon 
fo, here, he go for good and all— €k>ody, massy"-Hrtaring at some- 

--? ia tjbe oaart—*' what he call dot, sa ?" 
dat'-^Ii J that ia oidy an Indian hnntec 1 Vecr^ a!bo\i!& mib \i^ 
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hsing OS game--joa'll never ha,Ye an ^npty spit, Mart*, as long a« 
he is with US. Fear aothing ; lie will not harm you. His name 
i»»iek." 

"DeOfeNiok.massar 

^ " No, only Saticy Nick. The fellow is a little slovenly to-day in 
his appearance, and you see he has brought already several part- 
ridges, besides a rabbit. We shall have venison in the season.** 

Here all the negroes, after staring at Nick quite a minute, set up 
a loud shout, laughing as if the Tuscarora had been created for 
their special amusement. Altiiiough the captain was somewhat of 
a martinet in his domestic discipline, it had ever altogether ex- 
ceeded his authority, or his art, to prevent these bursts of merri- 
ment ; and he led his wife awaj from the din, leaving Man', 
Great Smash, and Little Smash, with the twoPlinies, in ecstasies at 
^eir own uproar. Burst succeeded burst, until the Indian walked 
away in offbnded dgnity. 

Such was the commencement of the domestication of the Wil- 
loughbys at the Hutted Enolh The plan of our tale does not 
require us to follow them minutely for the few succeeding years, 
though some further explanation may be necessary to show why 
this settiement varied a nttle from the ordinary course. 

That very season, or, in the summer of 1766, Mrs. Willoughby 
inherited some real estate in Albany, by the death of an uncle» 
as well as a few thousands pounds currency in ready money. 
This addition to his fortune made the captain exceedingly com- 
fortable, or, for that day, rich ; and it left him to act his pleasure as 
related to his lands. Situated as these last were, so remote from other 
settiements as to render highways, for some time, hopeless, he saw 
no use in endeavouring to anticipate the natural order of things. 
It would only create embarrassment to raise produce that could 
not be sent to market ; and he well knew that a population of any 
amount could not exist, in quiet, without the usual attendants of 
buying and selling. Ijien it suited bis own taste to be the com- 
mander-in-chief of an isolated estabUshment like this ; and he waa 
content to live in abundance, on his flats, feeding his people, his 
oattie, and even his hogs to satiety, and having wherewithal to 
send away the occasional adventurer, who ent^ed his clearing 
contented and happy. 

Thus it was that he neither sold nor leased. No person dwelt 
on his land who was not a cUrect dependant, or hireling, and all 
that the earth yielded he could call nis own. Nothing was sent 
abroad for sale but cattle. Every year, a small drove of fat beeves 
and milch cows found tiieir way tlurough the forest to Albany, and 
the proceeds returned in the shape of K>reign supplies. The rents, 
and the interests on bonds, were left to accumulate, or were 
applied to aid Bobert in obtaining a new step in the army. Lands 
b^:an to be granted nearer and nearer to his own, and here and 
there some old officer like himself, or a solitary farmer, began to 
ent away the wilderness ; but none in his immediate vicinity. 

Still the captain did not live alto^tbst «£^ ^Y&tbs)^. ^^ 
Tisited Edmeston of Mount Edmef^u^ a tx^^i^wsob: ^\x*^^^^ 
fifty miles distant; was oooasioBaXLy «e«a ^ V$&cQsn^^»s^^^^^^^ 
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Sir William ; or at the bachelor establishment of Sir John, on 
the Mohawk ; and once or twice he so far overcame his indolence, 
as to consent to serve as a member for a new county, that was 
ealled Tryon, after a ruling governor. 



CHAPTER IV. 

Haal! sober erexilng I Th«e the liarMs'd brain 

And aching heart with fond orisons greet; 

The respite ihon of toil ; the balm of pain ; 

To thonghtfnl mind the hour for mosing meet t 

*Ti8 then the sage from forth his lone retreat. 

The roUine xmiverse around espies ; 

'Tis then we bard may hold commnnion sweet 

With lovely shapes unkenned by grosser eyes. 

And quick perception comes ofmxet mysteries.'*— SlXDS. 

Ik the Receding chapter we closed the minuter narrative with a 
scene at the Hut, in the spring of 1765. We must now advance 
the time just ten years, opening anew in the month of May, 1775. 
This, it is scarcely necessary to tell the reader, is bringing him at 
once up to the earliest days of the revolution. The contest which 
preceded that great event had, in fact, occurred in the intervening 
time, and we are now about to plunge into the current of some of 
the minor incidents of the struggle itself. 

Ten years are a century in the history of a perfectly new settle- 
ment. The changes they produce are even surprising, though in 
ordinary cases they do not suffice to erase the signs of a recent 
origin. The forest is opened, and the light of day admitted, it is 
true ; but its remains are still to be seen in multitudes of unsightly 
stumps, dead standing trees, and ill-looking stubs. These vestiges 
of the savage state usually remain a quarter of a century ; in cer- 
tain regions they are to be found for even more than twice that 
period. All this, however, had Captain WiUoughby escaped, in 
consequence of limiting his clearing, in a great measure, to that 
which had been made by the beavers, and tom which time and 
natural decay had, long before his arrival, removed every tmgainly 
object. It is true, here and there a few acres had been cleared on 
the firmer ground, at the marsrin of the flats, where bams and farm 
buildings had been built, and orchards planted ; but, in order to 
preserve the harmony of his view, the captain had caused all tho 
stumps to be pulled and burnt, givino: to these places the same air 
of agricultural finish as characterized, the fields on the lower land. 

To this sylvan scene, at a moment which preceded the setting of 
the sun by a little more than an hour, and in the first week of the 
genial month of May, we must now bring the reader in fancy. The 
season had been early, and the Beaver Manor, or the part of it 
which was cultivated, lying low and sheltered, vegetation had 
advanced considerably beyond the point that is usual at that date, 
in the elevated region of which we have been writing. The meadows 
were green with matted nrasses, the wheat and rye resembled rich 
ralveta^ and the ploughed fields had the firesh and mellowed appefor* 
aoi^ of^vodhmbanary and a rich soiL Thd ahrubbery, of which 
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the oaptain's Eng^lisli taste had introduced quantities, was already 
in leaf, and even portions of the forest began to veil their sombre 
mysteries with the delicate foliage of an American spring. 

The site of the ancient pond was a miracle of rustic beaulj. 
Everything like inequality or imperfection had disappeared, tne 
whole presenting a broad and picturesquely shaped basin, with 
outlines fashioned principally by nature, an artist that rarely fedls 
in effect. The flat was divided into fields by low post-and-rail 
fences, the captain making it a law to banish all uiumly animals 
£x)m his estate. The bams and out-buildings were neatiy made 
and judiciously placed, and the three or four roads, or lanes, that 
led to them, crossed the lowland in such gracefiil curves, as 
greatiy to increase the beautv- of the landscape. Here and there a 
log cabin was visible, nearly buried in the forest, with a few 
necessary and neat appliances around it ; the homes of labourers 
who had long dwelt in them, and who seemed content to pass their 
lives in the same place. As most of these men had married and 
become fathers, the whole colony, including children, notwithstand- 
ing the captain's policy not to settle, had grown to considerably 
more than a hundred souls, of whom three-and-twenty were able- 
bodied men. Among the latter were the millers ; but their mills 
were buried in the ravine where they had been first placed, quite 
out of sight from the t)ictur6 above, concealing all the unavoidabto 
and ungainly-looking obj ects of a saw-mill yard. 

As a matter of course, the object of the neatest interest, as it 
was the most conspicuous, was the Hutted Snoll, ^a the house was 
now altogether called, and the objects it contained. Thither, then» 
we will now direct our attention, and describe things as they 
appeared ten years after the^ were first presented to the reader. 

The same agricultural finish as prevailed on the flats pervaded 
every object on the Enoll, though some labour had been expended 
to produce it. Everything like a visible rock, the face of the cliff 
on the northern end excepted, had disappeared* the stones having 
been blasted, and either worked into walls for foundations, or walls 
for fence. The entire base of the'Enoll, always excepting the 
little precipice at the rivulet, was encircled bv one of tlie latter* 
erected under the superintendence of Jamie Aliens who still re* 
mained at the Hut, a baehekr, and as he said himself, a happy 
man* The southern face of the Knoll was converted into lawn. 
there beinj^ quite two acres intersected with walks, and well 
garnished with shrubbea^. What was unusual in America at that 
3ay^ the captain, owing to his English education, had avoided 
straight iinesj and formal paths ; giving to the Httie spot the im« 
proTcment on nature which is a consequence of embellishing her 
works without destroying them. On each side of this lawn was an 
orchard, thrifty and young, and which were already beginning to 
show signs gfputting- forth their blossoms. 

About the Hut itself, the appearance of change was not so mam* 
fest. Captain WiUoughby had caused it to be constructed orin.- 
nally, as he intended to preserve it, anditio^Tsafc^Ttfi'^RC^^^^L^^ 
plan to cover it with tawdry Moure. IVvet^*^ ^^«i^\'^?'^'^^^^ 
tmdgiey henEnth, as ifood ai stone w«uft\llti<bT£i3aX«^^*'^«0Ks^'^^^ 
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projeotmgr roof. It had no piazzas, or stoups, and was still witiiont 
external windows, one range excepted. The loops had been outy 
but it was m(»re for the benefit of lighting the garrets than for any 
other reason, all of them being glazed, and serring the end m 
whidi thej had been pieroed. The gates r«mained precisely in tiie 
aitnation in which they were when last presented to the eye of the 
reader ! There they stood, each leaning against the wsdl on its 
own side of the gateway, the hinges beginning to rust, by time and 
exposure. Ten years had not jiroduced a day of suf&cient leisure 
in which to hang them ; though Mrs. Willoughby £re(|[uently spoke 
of the necessity of doing so, in the course of the hrst summer. 
Even she had got to be so familiarised to her situation, and so 
accustomed to seeing the leaves where they stood, that she now 
regarded them as a couple of sleeping lions in stone, or as oharao- 
teristic ornaments, rather than as substantial defences to the 
entrance of the dwelling. 

The interior of the Hut, however, had underfi:one many altera* 
tions. The western half had been completed, and handsome rooms 
had been fitted up for guests and inmates of the family, in the por* 
tion of the edifice occupied by the latter. Additional comforts had 
been introduced, and the gamers, cribs, and lodgin^i of the labour- 
era having been tran^erred to the skirts of the forest, the house 
was more strictly and exclusively the abode of a respectable and 
well-regulated family. In the rear, too, a wing had been thrown 
aloi^ the verge of the cliff, completely enclosing the court This wing» 
which overhung the rivulet, and had, not only a most picturesque 
ate, but a most picturesque and lovely view, now contained the 
library, parlour, and music-room, together> with other apartments 
devoted to the uses of the ladies during the day ; the old portions of 
the house that had once been similarly occupied being now converted 
into sleeping apartments. The new win^ was constructed entirely 
«f massive squared logs, so as to render it buUet-proof, there being 
BO necessity for a stone foundation, standing, as it did, on the verge 
of a cliff some forty feet in height. This was the part of the edifice 
which had external windows, the elevation removing it from the 
danger of inroads, or hostile shot, while the air and view were both 
grateful and desirable. Some extra attention had been paid to the 
appearance of the meadows on this side of the Knoll, and the cap- 
tain had studiously kept their skirts, as far as the eye could see 
from the windows, in virgin forest ; placing the bams, cabins, and 
other detached buildings, so far south as to be removed from view. 
Beulah Willoughby, a gentle, tranquil creature, had a profound 
admiration of the beauties of nature ; and to her, her parents had 
yielded the control of everything tiiat was considered accessory to 
the mere charms of the eye ; her taste had directed most of that 
which had not been efiected by the noble luxuriance of nature. 
Wild roses were abeady putting fortii their leaves in various 
fissures of the rooks, where earth had been placed for their suroort, 
and the margin of the little stream, that actually washed the hase 
of the olifi^ winding ojBT in a charming sweep through the meadows* 
mijvnlet of less than twenty feet in width, was gajmished with 
wil/owaand alder. Quitting thia sylvan spot, w« will i^tuxa te 
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the little shrub-adorned area in £ront of the Hut. This spot the 
captain called his glaeit, while his daughters termed it the lawn. 
The hour, it will be remembered, was shortly before sunset, and 
thither nearly all the family had repaired to breathe the freshness 
of the pure air, and bathe in the genial warmth of a season, whidi 
is ever so grateful to those who haye recently escaped from the 
rigour of a stem winter. Eude and sufficiently picturesque garden^ 
seats were scattered about, and on one of tnese were seated the 
captain and his wife ; he, with his hair sprinkled with ffiey, a hale» 
athletic, healthy man of sixty, and she a fresh-looking, mild- 
featured, and still handsome matron of forty-eight. In fronts 
stood a yenerable-looMng i>er8onage, of small stature, dressed in 
rusty black, of the out that denoted the attire of a clergyman, 
before it was considered aristocratic to wear the outward symbols 
of belonging to the church of God. This was the Rev. Jedidiah 
Woods, a native of New England, who had long served as a chap- 
lain in the same regiment with the captain, and who, being a 
bachelor on retired pay, had dwelt ^th his old messmate for the 
last eight years, in the double capacity of one who exercised the 
healing art as well for the soul as for the body. To his other 
offices he added that of an instructor, in various branches of know* 
ledge, to the young people. The chaplain, for so he was called br 
everybody in and around the Hut, was, at the moment of whicn 
we are writing, busy in expounding to his friends certain nice dis* 
tinctions that existed, or wnich he fancied to exist, between a torn* 
ood and a chub, the former of which fish he very erroneously con^ 
eeived he held in his hand at that moment ; the Rev. Mr. Woods 
being a much better ang-ler them naturalist. To his dissertatioa 
Mra. Willoiighby listened with great good-nature, endeavouring 
all the while to feel interested; while ner husband kept uttering 
his '*bT all means," "yes/' "certainly," "your quite righ£ 
Woods^ ' his gaze, at the same time, fastened on Joel Strides, and 
Pliny the elder^ who were unhamessinff their teams on the flats 
beneath, haying just finished a " land, and deeming it too late to 
commcneo another. 

Eeulabf her pretty face shaded by a large sun-bonnet, was super- 
intending the labonra of Jamie Allen, who, Unding nothing just 
then to do as a mason, was acting in the capacity of gardener ; his 
hat was thrown upon ^e grass, with his white locks bare, and he 
was delving about some shrubs, with the intention of giving them 
the benefit of a fresh dressing of manure. Maud, however, with- 
out a hat of any sort, her long, luxuriant, silken, golden tresses 
covering her shoulders, and occasionally veiling her warm, rich 
cheek, was exercising with a battledore, keeping Little Smash, now 
increased in size to quite fourteen stone, rather actively employed 
as an assistant, whenever the exuberance of her own spirits caused 
her to throw the plaything beyond her reach. In one of the 
orchards near by, two men were emi^oyed trimming the trees. To 
these the captain next turned all his a);tention, just as he had qr- 
ooura^ed the chaplain to persevere, by exs&axmki^^ *^ ws^ ^V ^. 
question, my dear sir^'— though hue -waa aJQwAxsX^^ "^^"^^"^^^v^Ja 
&e other baa just advanoed a aowunsl^t m»Q!^^V^^^95*s • bs»^^ks» 
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critical moment a'ciy firom little Smash* that almost equaUed a 
downfall of crockery in its damonr, drew every eye in her Section. 

" TVliat is t^e matter, Desdemona r" asked tiie chaplain, a little 
tartly, by no means pleased at haying: his natural history startled 
by soonos so inapplicable to the subject. " How often have I told 
yon that the Lord views with displeasnre anything so violent and 
unproper as your outcries." 

'* Can't help him, dominie— nebber can help him, when he take 
me sudden. See, masser, dere come Ole Nick !" 

There was Nick, sure enough. For the first time, in more than 
two years, the Tuscarora was seen approaching the house, on the 
long loping trot that he affected when he wished to seem busy, or 
honestly earning his money. He was advancing by the only road 
that was ever travelled by the stranger as he approached the hut ; 
or he came up the valley. As the woman spoke, he had just made 
his appearance over the rocks, in the direction of the mills. At 
that distance, quite half a mile, he would not have been recognised, 
imt for this gait, which was too familiar to all at the Enoll, however, 
to be mistaken. 

''That is Nick, sure enough!" exclaimed the captain. ''The 
fellow comes at the pace of a runner, or as if he were the bearer of 
some important news !" 

" The tricks of Saucy Nick are too well known to deceive any 
here," observed Mrs. Willoughby, who, surrounded by her husband 
and children, always felt so happy as to deprecate every appear- 
ance of danger. 

" These savages will keep that pace for hours at a time," observed 
the chaplain ; *' a circumstance that has induced some naturalists 
to fancy a difference in the species, if not in the genus." 

"Is ne dhub or tom-cod, woods?" asked the captain, throwing 
back on the other all he recollected of the previous discourse. 

" Nay," observed Mrs. Willoughby, anxiously, **Ido think he 
may have some intelligence ! It is now more than a twelvemonth 
since we have seen Nick." 

" It is more than twice twelvemonth, my dear ; I have not seen 
the fellow's face since I denied him the keg of rum for his ' dis- 
covery' of another beaver pond. He has tried to sell me a new 
pond every season since the purchase of this." 

*' Do you think he took serious offence, Hugh, at that refusal ? 
If so. would it not be better to give him what he asks ?" 

" I have thought little about it, and care less, my dear. Nick 
and I know each other pretty well. It is an acquaintance of thirty 
years' standing, and one that has endured trials by flood and field, 
and even by the horsewhip. No less than three times have I been 
obliged to make these salutary applications to Nick's back with my 
own hands ; though it is now more than ten years since a blow has 
passed between us." 

" Does a savage ever forgive a blow ?" asked the chaplain, with 
a grav e air, and a look of surprise. 

iMUuoy a savage is quite as apt to forgive it as a civilized man, 
^■l^To you, who have served so long in his Majesty's army, 
^ *iie way o/poziifllunenty can be no gseatuo^lt^." 
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" Certainly not^ as respects the soldiers ; but I did not Inow 
Indians were ever flogged." 

** That is because you nerer happened to be present at the cere- 
mony—but this is mckt sure enough ; and by his trot I begin to 
ihiuK the fellow has some messa^fe or news." 

** How old is the man, captain ? Does an Indian neyer break 
down r" 

** Nick must be fairly fifty now. I have known him more than 
half that period, and he was an experienced, and to own the truth, 
a brave and skilful warrior, when we first met. I rate him fifty, 
every day of it." 

By this time the new comer was so near, that the conversation 
<)eased, all standing gazing at him as he drew near, and Maud 

fithering up her hair with maiden bashfalness, though certainly 
ick was no stranger. As for Little Smash, she waddled off to 
proclaim the news to the younger Pliny, Mari, and Great Smash, 
all of whom were still in the kitchen of the Hutj flourishing, sleek, 
and glisteninff.^ 

Soon after iKick arrived. He came up the Enoll on his loping 
trot, never stopping until he was witb'.'> five or six yards of the 
captain, when ne suddenly halted, foldea iiis arms, and stood in a 
composed attitude, lest he should betray a womanish desire to tell 
his story. He did not even pant, but appeared as composed and 
unmoved, as if he had walked tne half-mile he had been seen to 
pass over on a trot. 

"Sago— Sago," cried the captain, heartily— " you are welcome 
back, Sick ; I am glad to see you. still so active." 

" Sapo"— answered the guttural voice of tiie Indian, who quietly 
nodded his head. 

•• What will you have to refresh you, after such a journey, Nick 
—our trees give us good cider now ? 

*• Santa Cruz better," rejoined the sententious Tuscarora. 

" Santa Cruz is certainly stronger,** answered the captain, laugh- 
ing, " and in that sense you may find it better. You shall have a 
glass, as soon as we go to the nouse. "What news do you bring, 
Qiat you come in so fast ?" 

** Glass wont do. Mck bring news worthyM^r. Squaw give two 
jug for Nick's news. Is it barg'in ?" 

'* I !" cried Mrs. Willoughby— " what concern can I have with 
your news. My daughters are both with me, and Heaven bo 
praised both are well ! What can I care for your news, Nick ?" 

** Got no pap-noose but gal ? T'ink you got boy— officer— great 
chief— up here, aowBiyonder— over dere." 

" Robert ! Major Willoughby ! What can you have to tell me 
of my son ?" 

" Tell all about him for one jug. Jug out yonder ; Nick's story 
out here. One good as t'other." 

*• You shall have allyouask, Nick." These were not temperance' 
days, when conscience took so firm a stand betw^«G.^3aa\iSi^5^'«s5^ 
the lips. " You shall have all you. aak, "SiaY, ^ftw^^^^^^-^^^ 
really give me good accounts of my iiob\e\iQiY . ^'^^"55Js.>\siS^N '^^^ 
hare you toaayf 
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'' Say yon see Mm in ten, five minnte. fient Mok before to keep 
xnoder from too much cry." 

** An exelamation from Mand followed ; then the ardent girl was 
seen rushing down the lawn, her hat thrown aside, and her bright 
fidr hair again flowing in ringlets on her shoulders. She flew 
rather than ran, in the direction of the mill, where the figure of 
Robert WiUoughby was seen rushing forward to meet her. Suddenly 
the girl stopped, threw herself on a log, and hid her face. In a few 
minutes she was locked in her brother's arms. Neither Mrs* 
WiUoughby nor Beulah imitated this impetuous movement on the 
part of Maud ; but the captain, chaplain, and even Jamie Allen 
hastened down the road to meet and welcome the young major. 
Ten minutes later Bob WiUoughby was folded to his mother s heart ; 
then came Beulah's turn; after which, the news having flown 
through the household, the young man had to receive the greetings 
of Man', both the Smashes, the younger Pliny, and all the do^. 
A tumultuous quarter of an hour brought all round, again, to its 
proper place, and restored something like order to the Enoll. Still 
an excitement prevailed the rest of the day, for the sudden arrival 
of a guest always produced a sensation in mat retired settlement ; 
much more likely> then, was the unexpected appearance of the only 
son and heir to create one. As everybody bustled and was in 
motion, the whole family was in the parlour, and Major WiUoughby 
was receiving the grateful refreshment of a delicious cnp of tea 
before the sun set. The chapla^ would have retired ont of 
deUcacy, but to this the captain would not listen ; he would have 
over3rthing proceed as if the son were a customarjr guest, though it 
might have been seen by the maimer in which his mother's 
affectionate e^re was fastened on his handsome face, as weU as that 
in which his sister Beulah, in particular, hung about him, under 
the pretence of suppl3rin^ his wants, that the young man was any- 
thing but an every-day inmate. 

" How the lad has grown !" said the captain, tears of pride 
starting into his e^es, in spite of a very manful resolution to appear 
composed and sol£er>like. 

** I was about to remark that myself, captain," observed the chap- 
lain. *'I do think Mr. Eobert has got to his fuU six feetr—every 
inch as tall as you are yourself, my good sir.*' 

" That is he, Woods — and taller in one sense. He is a major 
already, at twenty-seven ; it is a step I was not able to reach at 
near twice the age." 

" That is owing, my dear sir," answered the son quicklv, and 
with a sUght tremor in his voice, " to your not having as Mnd a 
father as has fallen to my share — or at least one not as weU provided 
with the means of purchasinff ." 

" Say none at all. Bob, ana you can wound no feeUng, while you 
wiU teU the truth. My father died a lieutenant-colonel when I 
was a schoolboy ; I owed my ensigncy to my unde Sir Hugh, the 
father of the present Sir Harry WiUoughby ; after that I owed 
each step to hard and long service. Your mother's legacies have 
JieJpedyou along at a faster rate, though I do trust there has been 
some merit to aid in the preferment." 
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. ^ Speakinff of Sir Harry Willotigrliby ^ sir, reminds me of one put 
of my errand to the Hut, ' said the major, glancing his eye towards 
'bis father, as if to prepare him for some nnexpeoted intelligence. 

"What of my consin?*' demanded lie captain, calmly. ''"We 
Ixave ^ot met in thirty years, and are the next thing to strangers 
to each other. Has ne made that silly match of which I heard 
flomething when last in York ? Has he disinherited his daojghter 
as he threatened ^ Use no reserve here ; our friend Woods is one 
■of the family." 

" Sir Harry Willoughby is not married, sir, but dead." 

"Dead !" repeated the captain, setting down his cap, like one 
who received a sadden shock. " I hope not withoat having heea. 
reconciled to his daughter, and providing for her large family ?" 

*' He died in her arms, and escaped the consequences of his siUy 
intention to marry his own housekeeper. With one material ex- 
ception, he has left Mrs. Bowater his whole fortune." 

The captain sat thoughtful for some time ; every one else being 
silent and attentive. But the mother's feelings prompted her to 
inquire as to the nature of the exception. 

"Why, mother, contrary to all my expectations, tuid I may say 
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captain, with emphasis. 

The son looked at the father a moment, as if to see whether he 
was understood, and then he proceeded — 

" I presume you remember, sir," said the major, "that f/ou are 
the heir to the title?" 

"I have not forgot that, Major Willoughby; but what is an 
empty baronetcy to a happy husband and father like me, here in 
"the wilds of America ? Were I still in the army^ and a colonel, the 
thing might be of use ; as I am, I would rather have a tolerable 
road from this place to the Mohawk, than the Duchy of Norfolk, 
without the estate." 

" Estate there is none, certainly," returned the major, in a tone 
•of a little disappointment, "except the twenty-five thousand 
pounds ; unless you include that which you possess where yon are ; 
not insignificant, by the way, sir." 

" It will do well enough for Old Hugh Willoughby, late a captain 
in His Majesty's 23rd Kegiment of Foot, but not so well for Sir 
Hugh. !Mo, no. Bob. Let the baronetcy sleep awhile ; it has been 
nsea quite enough for the last hundred years or more. Out of this 
circle there are probably not ten person m America who know that 
I have any claims to it." 

The major coloured, and he played with the spoon of his empty 
cup, steahng a glance or two around, before he answered. 

" I beg your pardon. Sir Hugh— -my dear father, I mean— but— 
• to own the trntn, never anticipating such a decision on your part^ 
I have spoken of the thing to a good many ina\i'^&— \^«x^^2icv^ 
the truth were known, I've called youtTafi X>«iQa&\i> ^t^\SL'^»5gs^'»^*^^ 
others, at least a. dozen times." ^ ^rgg 

**WeU, Bhordd it be so, the thing ^wiSl '^ i^T^QWuea.. K.^««** 
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ean be nnfiEoeked, Woods, and a baronet can be unbaionefedt I 
suppose." 

"But, Sir William"— so everybody called the well-known Sit 
William Johnson, in i^e colony of New York—" But Sir William 
found it useful, Willoughby, and so, I dare' say, will his son and 
successor, Sir John," obs^ed the attentiye wife and anxious 
mother ; " and if you are not now in the army. Bob is. It will be 
a good thing for our son one day, and ought not to be lost." 

" Ah, I see how it is, Beulah; your mother has no notion to lose 
the right of being called Lady WiUoughby." 

*' I am sure my mother, sir, wishes to be called nothing that does 
not become your wife ; if you remain Mr. Hugh Willoughby, she 
wiU remain Mrs. Hugh Willoughby. But papa, it might be useful 
to Bob." 

Beulah was a great favourite with the captain, Maud being only 
his darling ; he listened always to whatever the former said, there- 
fore, with indulgence and respect. He often told the chaplain that 
his daughter Beulah had the true feelings of her sex, x>ossessing a 
sort of instinct for whatever was right and becoming in woman. 

** Well, Bob may have the baronetey, then," he said, smiling. 
** Major Sir Robert Willoughby will not sound amiss in a despateh." 

"But, Bob cannot have it, father," exclaimed Maud. .*'No one 
can have it but you ; and it's a pity it should be lost." 

" Let him wait, then, until I am out of the way ; when he may 
daim his own." 

•• Can that be done ?" inquired the mother, to whom nothing^ 
was without interest that affected her children. " How is it, Mr. 
Woods ? — may a title be dropped, and then picked up again ?— how 
is this, Bobert V* 

" I believe it may, my dear mother— it will always exist, so long* 
as there is an heir, and my father's disrelish for it will not be bind- 
ing on me." 

*' Oh ! in that case, then all will come right in the end— though, 
as your father does not want it, I wish you coidd have it now." 

This was said with the most satisfied air in the world, as if the 
speaker had no possible interest in the matter herself, and it closed 
tne conversation, for that time. It was not easv to keep up an 
interest in anything that related to the family, where Mrs. 
Willoughby was concerned, in which heart did not predominate. A 
baronetey was a considerable dignity in the colony of New York 
in the year of our Lord 1775, and it ^ve ite possessor far more 
importence than it would have done in England. In the whole 
colony there was but one, though a good many were to bfe found 
further south ; and he was known as ** Sir John," as in England, 
Lord Bockinfi^am, or in America, at a later day, La Fayette, was 
known as ** The Marquis." Under such circumstances, then, it 
would have been no trifling sacrifice to an ordinary woman to forego 
the pleasure of being called *' my lady." But the sacrifice cost 
eur matron no pain; no regrets, no thought even. The same attach- 
mente which made her happy away from the world, in the wilder- 
jiess where she dwelt, supplanted all other feelings, asid left her 
no room or leisure to think of sucji vanities. "WYien. t\ie ^<&Qo\a^ 
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elianged, it was understood that " Sir Hugh" was not to be ''Sir 
Hugrh," and that " Sir Robert" mnst bidenis time. 

" Where did you fall in with the Tnsoarora, Bob ?*' suddenlv 
asked .the captain, as much to bring up another subject, as througn 
curiosity. ** The feUow had been so long away, I Ibegan to thmc 
we diould never see him again." 

" He tells me, sir, he has been on a war-path, somewhere out 
among the western savages. It seems these Indians fight among 
themselves, from time to time, and Nick has been trying to keep 
his hand in. I found him down at Canajoharie, and took him for 
a guide, though he had the honesty to own he was on the point ot 
coming over here, had I not engaged him." 

*• I'll answer for it he didn't tell you that until you had paid him 
for the job." 

*• Why, to own the truth, he did not, sir. He pretended some- 
thing about owing money in the village, and got his pay in advance. 
I learned his intientions only when we were within a few miles of 
the Hut." 

" I'm glad to find, Bob, that you give the place its proper name. 
How gloriously Sir Hugh WiUougbby, Bart., of the JBCut, Tryon 
county. New York, would sound. Woods ! Did Nick boast of the 
scalps he has taken from the Carthaginians ?" 

'* He lays claim to three, I believe, though I have seen none of 
his trophies." 

** The Roman hero ! Yet, I have known Nick rather a dangerous 
warrior. He was out against us, in some of my earliest service, 
and our acquaintance was made by my saving his life from the 
bayonet of one of my own grenadiers. I thought the fellow re- 
membered the act for some years; but, in the end, I believe I 
fiogged aU the gratitude out of him. His motives now are concen- 
trated in the little island of Santa Cruz." 

" Here he is, father," said Maud, stretching her light, flexible 
£orm out of a window. ''Mike and the Indian are seated at the 
lower spring, with a jug between them, and appear to be in a deep 
conversation." 

** Ay, I remember, on their first ac(;^uaintance, that Mike mistook 
Saucy Nick, for Old Nick. The Indian was indignant for awhile 
at being mistaken for the Evil Spirit, but the worthies soon found 
a bond of union between them, and, before six months, he and the 
Irishmen became sworn friends. It is said whenever two human 
beings love a common principle, that it never fails to make them 
firm allies." 

" And what was the principle in this case. Captain Willoughby ?" 
inquired the chaplain, with curiosity. 

" Santa Cruz. Mike renounced whiskey altogether, after he 
came to America, and took to rum. As for Nick, he was never so 
vulgar as to find pleasure in the former liquor." 

Tne whole party had gathered to the windows, while the dis- 
course was proceeding, and looking out, each individu.«l «»^ "^^li&a 
and his fnend, in the situation descT\\)%^ \i^ '^JbaoL^^ /^Xs?^ ^^ 
amateurs— comtotsseurs would not \)e rnvsec^^^si^^ ^■^&aet— x^ 
seated tbemselvea at the brink oi a spim« ^i ^^^stfs^^i^ "^^ 
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and remoyinff the eorn-oob that Pliny the younger had felt it to he- 
classical to amx to the nozzle of a quart jng, had, some time before^, 
oommenoed the delightful recreation of sounding the depth, not 
<^ the spring, but of the yessel. As respects the former, Mike, who- 
was a wag in his way, had taken a hint from a practice said to be 
common in Ireland, called " potatoe and point," which means to. 
eat the potatoe and point at the butter ; declaring that " rum and 
pint" was every bit as entertaining as a "p'lnt of mm." On, 
this principle, then, with a broad grin on a face that opened from 
ear to ear wheneyer he laughed, the county Leitrim-man would 
grayeLy point his finger at the water, in a sort of mock-homage,, 
and Mlow up the movement with such a suck at the nozzle, as, 
dded by the efforts of Nick, soon analyzed the unper half of tiifr 
liquor that had entered by that very passage. All this time, con- 
versation did not flag, and as the parties grew warm, confidence 
increased, though reason sensibly diminished. As a part of this 
discourse will have some bearing on what i» to follow, it may bo 
in place to relate it here. * 

" Yer'e a jewtl, ye he^ould Nick, or young Nick !" cried Mike» 
ioL an ecstasy of friendship, just after ne had completed his first 
half-pint. '* Yer'e as welcome at the Huts as if ye owned thim,. 
and I love ye as I did my own brother, before 1 left tlie county 
I^trimT-paioe to his sowl !" 

"He dead?" asked Nick, sententiously j for he had lived 
eaaough among the pale-faces to have some notions of their theory 
about the soul. 

** That's more than I know—but living or dead, the man must 
have a sowl, ye understand, Nicholas. A human crathure widout 
a sowl, is what I call a heretick ; and none of the O'Heams ever 
oame to thaV* 

Nick was was tolerably drunk, but by no means so far gone 
tiiat he had not manners enough to make a grave and somewhat 
dij^Tiified gesture ; which was as much as to say he was familiar 
With the subject. 

" All go ole fashion here ?" he asked, avoiding every appearanoe 
<rf curiosity, however. 

** That does it—that it does, Nicholas. AU ^oes ould enough. 
The captain begins to get ould ; and the missus is oulder than she 
used to be ; and Joel's wife looks a hundred, though she isn't t'irty ; 
and Joel himself, the spalpeen— he looks — " a gulp at the jug' 
stopped the commimication. 

** Dirty, too !" added the sententious Tuscarora, who did not 
comprehend more theh half his Mend said. 

'* Ay, dir-r-ty — he's always that He's a dirthy fellow, that 
tiiinks his Yankee character is above all other things." 

Nick's countenance became illuminated with an expression nowise 
akin to that produced by rum, and he fastened on nis companion 
cue of his fiery gazes which occasionally seemed to penetrate to the 
centre of the object looked at. 

''Why pale-face hate one anoder? Why Irishman don't love 

^'Oab ! hve the emthwref ia it ? You'd better ttikttft \x>V)!^ % 
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to'd"— for 80 Miohaei would pronounce the word * toad.' " What 
is t^ere to loye about him but akin and bone > Td as soon love a 
skiliten. Yes; an immortal skiliten." 

Nick made another gesture, and then he endeavoured to reflect, 
like one who had a ^ave business in contemplation. The Santa 
Cruz confused his brain, but the Indian never entirely lost his pre- 
sence of mind ; or never, at least, so long as he could either see or 
walk. 

" Don't like him," rejoined Nick. " like anybody ?" 

** To be sure I does. I like the capt'in— och, he's a jontieman; 
and I likes the missus — she's a laddy ; and I likes Miss iBeuly, who's 
a swate voung woman ; and then there's Miss Maud, who's the 
delight of my eyes. Fegs, but isn't she a orathure to relish !" 

mike s^ke like a good honest fellow, as he was at the bottom, 
with all his heart and soul. The Indian did not seem pleased, but 
he made no answer. 

"You've been in the wars then, Nick?" asked the Irishman, 
after a short pause. 

" Yes ; Nick been chief ag'in— take scalps." 

" Ach ! That's a mighty ugly thrade ! If you'd tell 'em that 
in Ireland, they'd not l£ink it a possibility." 

" No like fignt in Ireland, hah ?" 

" I'll not say that— no, I'D. not say that ; for many's the jollifica- 
tion at which the fighting is the chafe amusement. But we likes 
thuTnping on the liead— -not skinning it." 

"That your fashion; my fashion take scalp. You thump; I 
skin, — ^which best?" 

. *' Augh ! skinnin' is a dreadthful operation ; but shillaleh-work 
oomes nately and nat'rally. How many of these said scalps, now« 
may ye have picked up, Nick, in yer last journey ?" 

" T'ree— all man and woman,— no pappoose. One big enough 
make two, so call him /our." 

" Oh ! divil bum ye, Nick ; but there's a spice of your namesake 
in ye, afther all. T'ree human orathures skinned, and you not 
satisfied, and so ye'll chait a bit to make 'em four ! D'ye never 
think, now, of yer latther ind } D'ye never confess ?" 

" Tink every day of dcU. Hope to find more, before last day 
eome. Plenty scalp here; ha, Mike?" 

This was said a httle incautiously, perhaps, but it was said under 
a strong native impulse. The Irishman, however, was never very 
logical or clear-headed, and three gills of rum had by no means 
helped to purify his brain. He heard the word " plenty," knew he 
was well fed and waimly clad, and, just now, that Santa Cruz, so 
much abounded, the term seemed peculiarly applicable. 

" It's a plenthiful place it is, is this very manor. There's all 
sorts of things in it that's wanted. There's food and raiment, and 
cattle, and grain, and porkers, and jMraiching— yes, divil burn it, 
Nick, but there's what goes for praicmng, though it's no more like 
what we calls praidbdng than yer'e like Miai& &«.\A\:^^:»»ts!i^!£^s^^98^-» 
and ye'll own yourself Niok,yi^e no \>ea>u\>7** ^ ^ «x««a 

tealpl" 
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** The likes of her, is it ! Who ever saw one of her beanthy 
'without the finest hair that ever was ! What do vou get for your 
scalps ! — are they of any use When yon find *em ?* 

"Bring plenty bye'm bye. Whole country glad to see him before 
long— den beavers get pond ag'in." 

** How's that, how's that, Indian ? Baiver get pounded ? There's 
no pound hereabouts ; and baiyers is not an animal to be shut up 
like a hog." 

Nick perceived that his friend was past argumentation, and as 
he himself was approaching the state wnen the drunkard receives 
delight from he knows not what, it is unnecessary to relate any; 
more of the dialogue. The jug was finished, each man very honestly 
drinking his pint, and as naturally submitting to its consequences ; 
and this so much the more because the two were so engrossed with, 
the rum, that both forgot to pay that attention to the spring that 
might have been expected from its proximity. 



CHAPTER V. 

" The soul, my lord, is fasliioned— like tiie lyre. 
Strike one chord suddenly, and others vibrate* 
Tour name abruptly mentioned, casual words 
Of comment on your deeds, praise from your uncle^ 
Ifews from the armies, talk of your return. 
A trord let fall touching your youthful passion^ 
Suffused her cheek, caU'a to her drooping ^e 
A momentary lustre, made her pulse 
Leap headlong, and ner bosom palpitate." — H1LLHOU8X. 

The approach of ni^ht at sea and in a wilderness has always some- 
thing more solemn m it than on land, in the centre of civilization^ 
As the curtain is drawn before his eyes, the solitude of the mariner 
is increased, while even his sleepless vigilance seems, in a measure, 
baffled by the manner in which he is cut off from the signs of the 
hour. Thus, too, in the forest, or in an isolated clearing, the mys- 
teries of the woods are deepened, and danger is robbed of its fore- 
thought and customary guards. That evening Major Willoughby 
stood at a window with an arm round the slender waist of Beulah, 
Maud standing a little aloof; and, as the twilight retired, leaving 
the shadows of evening to thicken on the forest that lay within a 
few hundred feet of that side of the Hut, and casting a gloom over 
the whole of the quiet solitude, he felt the force of the feeling just 
mentioned, in a degree he had never before experienced. 

** This is a very retired abode, my sisters,** he said, thoughtfully* 
" Do my lather and mother never speak of bringing you out more 
into the world ?*' 

" They take us to New York every winter now father is in the 
Assembly,*^ quietly answered Beulah. " We expected to meet you 
there last season, and were greatly disappointed that you did not 
come.** 

•' My regiment was sent to the eastward, as you know, and having 
jnst received my new rank of major, it would not do to be absent at 
^f moment. Do you ever see any on© Ixexe besidfta those who 
If^ong' to the manor}*' 
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*'0h! yes/* exclaimed itaud, eagerly— thea she paused, as if 
sorry she had said anything ; continuing, after a little pause, in a 
muoQ more moderated yeki — '* I mean occasionally. No doubt the 
place is very retired." 

"Of what characters are your visitors ?— hunters, trappers, set* 
tiers, — sayages or trayellers ? * 

Maud did not answer ; but, Beulah, after waiting a moment for 
heiysister to reply, took that office on herself. 

" Some of ali," she said, " though few certainly of the latter class. 
The hunters are often here, one or two a month in the mild season ; 
settlers rarely, as you may suppose, since my father wHl not sell, 
and there are not many about, I belieye ; the Indians come more 
frequently, though I tnink we have seen less of them during Nick's 
absence than while he was more with us. Still we haye as many 
as a hundred in a year, nerhaps, counting the women. They come 
in parties, you know, and fiye or six of these wiU make that number. 
As for trayellers they are rare, being generally surveyors, land- 
hunters, or perhaps a proprietor who is looking up his estate. We 
had two of tne last in the fall, before we went oelow." 

*'That is singular; and yet one might well look for an estate in 
a wilderness like this. Who were your proprietors ?** 

'* An elderly man^ and a young one. The first was a sort of 
partner of the late Sir William's, I believe, who has a grant some- 
where near us, for which he was searching. His name was Fonda. 
The other was one of the Beekmans, who has lately succeeded his 
father in a property of considerable extent, somewhere at no great 
distance from us, and came to take a look at it. They say he has 
quite a hundred thousand acres in one body." 

" And did he find his land ? Tracts <k thousands and tens of 
thousands are sometimes not to be discovered." 

" We saw him twice, going and returning, and he was successful. 
The last time he was^ detained by a snow-storm, and staid with us 
some days ; so long, indeed, that ne remained, and accompanied us 
out when we went below. We saw much of him, too, last winter, 
in town." 

'* Maud, you wrote me nothing of all this ! Are visitors of this 
sort so very common tiiat yoa do not speak of them in your letters V 

'*]>idInot? Beulah ^ml scarce pardon me for ^Aa^. She thinks 
Mr. Evert Beekman more worthy of a plaoe in a letter than I do, 
perhaps." 

"I think him a very respectable and sensible young man," 
answered Beulah, quietly, though there was a deeper tint on her 
cheek than common, which it was too dark to see. *' I am not 
certain, however, he need fill much space in the letters of either 
of your sisters." 

" Well, this is wmething gleaned !" said the major, laughing ; 
** and now, Beulah, if you will only let out a secret of the same sort 
about Maud, I shall be aufaii of all the family mysteries." 

•• All '."rei)eated Maud, quickly. "WouLiAii«t%\»^^^5Kssai,\s^ 
tell of a certain M^or Willoughby, biro^eic oiTKosAt^ ^ . _ _. 

'*Not a Bymbie. I am as heart-wlio\ft a& «l wsaA ^^^^bl^ «si.^.^w 
toiemainao. At all events aU I love lAm\)tA&V^^>sf^- '^s^'^^^-^ 
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{he truth, nrls, these are not times for a soldier to think of aHy- 
ihing but his duty. The quarrel is getting to be serious between 
the mother country and her colonies. ' 

"Not so serious, brother," observed Beulah, earnestly, '*as te 
amount to that. Eyert Beekman thinks there will be trouble, but 
he does not appear to fancy it will go as far as very serioun 
violence." 

" Evert Beekman .'—most of that family axe loyal, I believe ; Jiow 
is it with this Evert r 

" I dare say you would call him a rebel,** answered Maud, lau^h^* 
ing, for now iBeulah chose to be silent, leaving her sister to explain^ 
" fie is notary ; but he calls himself an American, with emphasis ; 
and that is saying a good deal, when it means he is not an English' 
man. Pray what do you call yourself. Bob ?" 

** I ! Certainly an American in one sense, but an Englishman in 
another. An American, as my father was a Cumberland-man, and 
an Englishman as a subject, and as connected with the empire." 

*• As St. Paul was a Roman. Heigho ! Well, I fear I hav» 
but one character ; or, if I have two, they are an American and a 
Kew York girl. Did I dress in scarlet, as you do, I might feel 
English too, possibly." 

*'This is making a trifling misunderstanding too serious, 
observed Beulah. '* Nothing can come of all the big words that 
have been used, than more big words. I know that is Evert Beek- 
man' s opinion." 

" I hope you may prove a true prophet," answered the mtgor* 
once more buried in thought. " This place does seem to be fearfully 
retired for a family like ours. I hope my father may be persuaded 
to pass more of his time in New Tork. voes he ever speak on the 
subject, girls, or appear to have any uneasiness i*' 

** Uneasiness about what ? The place is health itself ; all sorts of 
fevers, and agues, and those things being quite unknown. Manmut 
says, the toothache, even, cannot be found in this healthful spot." 

" That is lucky— and yet I wish Captain Willoughby — Sir Hugh 
"Willoughby could be induced to live more in New York. Girls of 
your time of life ought to be in the way of seeingthe world, too." 

** In other words, of seeing admirers, Mdor JBob," said Maud« 
laughing, and bending forwcu*d to steal a glance in her brother's 
face. " Good night. Sir Hugh wishes us to send you into his 
library when we can spare you, and my lady has sent us a hint 
that it is ten o'clock, at which hour it is usual for sober people to 
retire." 

The major kissed both sisters with warm affection— Beulah 
fancied with a sobered tenderness, and Maud thought kindly — and 
then they retired to join their mother, while he went to seek his 
father. 

The captain was smoking in the library, as a room of all- A^o^ 

work was called, in company with the chaplain, The practice of 

oisinpr tobacco in this form had grown to be so strong in both of these 

cDd inmates of garnsonB, that they usually passed an hour in the 

ifvcreation before they went to bed^ Eor ahaii "ve loiaLead the 
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xeader vnih. any notions of fine-flavoiired Havana d^ars ; pipes, 
with Yirgjnia cut, bein^ the materials employed in the indulgence. 
A littJe excellent Coniiao and water, in which, however, the Bpring 
was not as much neglected as in the orgies related in the previous 
chapter, moistened their lips from time to time, giving a certain 
zest and comfort to their enjoyments. Just as the door opened to 
admit the major, he was the subject of discourse, the proud parent 
and the partial Mend finding almost an equal gratification in dis- 
cussing his fine, manl5[ appearance, good qualities, and future hopes. 
His presence was untimely then« in one sense, though he was wel- 
come and indeed expected. The captain pushed a cnair to his son, 
and invited him to take a seat near the table, which held a spare 
pipe or two, a box of tobacco, a decanter of excellent brandy, a 
pitcher of pure water, all pleasant companions to the elderly gentle- 
men then in possession. 

" I suppose you are too much of a macoaroni. Bob, to smoke," 
observed the smiling father. ** I detested a pipe at your time of 
life, or may say, I was afraid of it ; the only smoke that was in 
fashion among our scarlet coats being the smoke of gunpowder. 
Well, how comes on Gage, and your neighbours the Yankees ?*' 

** Why, sir,** answered the maior, looking behind him, to make 
sure that the door was shut — " Why, sir, to own the truth, my visit 
here, just at this moment, is connected with the present stete of 
that quarrel." 

Botn the captain and the chaplain drew the pipes from their 
mouths, holding them suspended in surprise and attention. 

" The deuce it is !" exclaimed the former. "I thought I owed 
. this unexpected pleasure to your affisetionate desire to let me know 
I had inherited the empty honours of a baronetcy !" 

" That was one motive, sir, but the least. I beg you to remem- 
ber the awkwardness of my position, as a king s officer, in the 
midst of enemies." 

** The devil ! I sa^^t par^n, this exceeds heresy and schism ! 
Bo you call lodging in your father's house. Major WUloughby, 
bein^ in the midst of enemies ? This is rebellion against nature, 
-and IS worse than rebellion against the king." 

" My dear father, no one feels more secure with you than I do ; 
•or, even with Mr. Woods, here. But there are others besides you 
two in this part of the world, and your very settlement may not be 
safe a week longer ! probably would not be, if my presence in it 
were known." 

Both the listeners now fairly laid down their pipes, and the 
smoke began gradually to dissipate, as it might have been rising 
from a field of battle. One looked at the other in wonder, and then 
both looked at t^e major in curiosity. 

" What is the meaning of all this, my son ?" asked the captain, 
gravely. "Has anything new occurred to complicate the old 
<jau8es of quarrel ?" 

** Blood nas at length been drawn, sir ; open rebellion has com- 
menced !" 

• This is a serious matter, indeed, ii \\.'\afe i%»Sli ^. "^'^ ^^ ^'^ 
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not exaggerate the consequences (^ some fresh indiscretion of the 
soldiery, m firing on the people ? Remember, in the other affair, 
even the colonial authorities justified the officers." 

" This is a very different matter, sir. Blood has not been drawn 
in a riot, but in a battle,*' 

" Battle ! You amaze me, sir I That is indeed a serious matter, 
and may lead to most serious consequences !" 

" The Lord preserve us from evil times," ejaculated the chaplain, 
" and lead us, poor dependent creatures that we are, into the paths 
of peace and quietness ! Without his grace, we are the blind 
leading the blind." 

" Do you mean, Major WiUoughby, that armed and disciplined 
bodies have Inet in actual conflict ?" 

" Perhaps notj literally so, my dear father ; but the minute-men 
of Massachusetts and His Majesty's forces have met and fought. 
This I know full well ; for my own regiment was in the field, and, I 
hope it is unnecessary to add, that its second officer was not absent." 
Of course these minute-men— rabble would be the better word 
-^-could not stand before you?" said the captain, compressing his 
lips, under a strong impulse of military pride. 

Major Willoughby coloured, and, to own the truth, at that mo- 
ment he wished the Rev. Mr. Woods, if not literally at the devil, 
at least safe and sound in another room; anywhere, so it were out 
©f ear -shot of the answer. 

'* Wl^, sir," he said, hesitating, not to say stammering, notwith- 
standing a prodigious effort to seem philosophical and calm — ** To 
?jwn the truth, these minute-fellows are not quite as contemptible 
as we soldiers would be apt to think. It was a stone- wall affair, 
and dodging work ; and so, you know, sir, drilled troops wouldn't 
have the usual chance. They pressed tis pretty warmly on the 
i*fiti*pfl.t 

" Beireat ! Major Willoughby I" 

" I caUed it retreat, sure enough ; but it was only a march in 
again, after having done the business on which we went out. I shall 
admit, I say, sir, that we were hard pressed untU reinforced" 

" Reinforced, my dear Bob ! Xour regiment, our regiment, 
could not need a reinforcement against all the Yankees in New 
England." 

The major could not abstain £rom laughing a little at this exhi« 
bition of his father's esprit de corps ; but native frankness and love 
of truth, compelled him to admit the contrary. 

*' It did^ sir, notwithstanding," he answered ; " and, not to mince 
the matter, it needed it confoundedly. Some oi our officers, who 
have seen the hardest service of the last war, declare that, takinjg 
the march, and the popping work, and the distance altogether, it 
was the warmest day they remember. Our loss, too, was by no 
means insignificant, as I hope you will believe, when you Imow 
the troops engaged. We report something like three hundred 
casualties." 

The captain did not answer for quite a minute. All this time he 
sat thoughtful, and even pale ; for his mind was teeming with the 
pre^zmnt oonseqnenoea oJt £iaoh an outbreak. Thsnb.^ deuxed hi& 
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BOH to give a succinct, but connected history of the whole ai&ir. 
The major complied, beginning his narratiye with an account of 
the general state of the country, and concluding it by giyinjg, as far 
as it was possible for one whose professional pride and political feed- 
ings were too deeply involved to be entirely impartial, a reasonably 
just account of the particular occurrence alreaay mentioned. 

The events that led to, and the hot skirmish which it is the |)rao- 
tice of the countij to call the Battie of Lexington, and the inci- 
dents of the day itself, are too familiar to the ordinary reader to 
require repetition here. The major explained all the military points 
very clearly, did full justice to the i>erseverance and daring of the 
provincials, as he called his enemies— for, an American himself, he 
would not term them Americans — and threw in as many explana- 
tory remarks as he could think of, by way of vindicating the 
" march in, again." This he did, too, quite as much out of filial 
piety, as out of self-love ; for, to own the truth, the captain's mor- 
tification, as a soldier, was so very evident as to give his son 
sensible pain. 

" The effect of all this," continued the major, when his narra- 
tive of the military movements was ended, '* has been to raise a 
tremendous feeling, throughout the country, and Gk)d knows what 
is to follow." 

'* And this you have come hither to tell me, Robert," said the 
father, kin^. "It is well done, and as I would have expected 
from you. We might have passed the summer here, and not have 
heard a whisper of so important an event." 

" Soon after the af^dr-— or, as soon as we got some notion of its 
effect on the provinces. General Gktge sent me, privately, with des- 
patches to Governor Trvon. He, Governor Tryon, was aware of 
your position ; and, as I had also to communicate the death of Sir 
Harry Willou^hby, he directed me to come up the river, privately, 
have an interview with Sir John, if jpossible, and then push on, 
under a feigned name, and communicate with you. He thinks, 
now Sir Wuliam is dead, that with your estate, and new rank, and 
local influence, you might be very serviceable iu sustaining the 
Toyal cause ; for, it is not to be concealed that this affair is fikely 
to take the character of an open and wide-spread revolt against the 
authority of the Crown." 

" General Tryon does me too muchhonour," answered the captain, 
ooldly. *• My estate is a small body of wild land; my influence 
extends littie beyond this beaver meadow, and is coniined to my 
own household, and some fifteen or twenty labourers ; and as for 
the new rank of which you speak, it is not likely the colonists will 
care much for thai, if tiiey disregard tiie rights of the king. Still, 
you have acted like a son in running tiie nsk you do. Bob ; and I 
pray God you may set back to your regiment in safety." 

'* This is a ooraial to my hopes, sir ; for nothing would pain me 
more than to believe you think it my duty, because I was horn in 
the colonies, to throw up my commission, and take side with thft 
rebels." 

" 1 do not conceive that to be your duty« ^aj istfstfe \Si»^^ '''^^^'x. 
eave it to bo mine to take sides against \&saL,\Mi^^T)fiR^ ^ \^s:^^^«c^ 
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' to be bom in England. Itisaweakyiewofmoralobligrations^tliat 
confiijyes them merely to the accidents of birth and birthplace, 
^ch a subsequent state of things may have grown up, as to change 
all our duties, and it is necessary that we discharge them as 
l^ey are ; not as they may have been, hitherto, or may be, here- 
after. Those who clamour so much about mere birthplace, usually 
haye no yery clear sense of their higher obligations. Oyer our 
birth we can haye no control ; while we are rigidly responsible for 
the fulfilment of obligations yoluntarily contracted." 

** Do you reason thus, captain }*' asked the chaplain, with strong 
interest. " Now, I confess, I feel, in this matter, not on^ yery 
much like a natiye American, but yery much like a natiye Yankee^ 
in the bargain. You know I was bom in the Bay, and — ^the nugor 
must excuse me — ^but, it ill-becomes my cloth to deceiye^^I hope tiie 
major will pardon me — I — I do hope *' 

" Speak out, Mr. Woods," said Robert Willoughby, smiling— 
'* You haye nothing to fear from your old friend the major." 

"So I thought— so I thought— well, then, I was glad— yes, 
TeaUy rejoiced at heart, to hear that my countrymen, down-east, 
there, had made the king's troops scamper." 

" I am not aware that I used any such terms, sir, in connexion 
with the manner in which we marched in, after the duty we went ont 
on was i>erformed,*' returned the young soldier, a little stiffly. *' I 
suppose it is natural for one Yankee to sympathize with another; 
but my father, Mr. Woods, is an 0^-England, and not a New* 
England-man ; and he may be excused if ne feel more for the ser* 
yants of the Crown." 

** Certainly, my dear major — certainly, my dear Mr. Robert— my 
old pupil, and, I nope, my friend— all this is true enou&rh, and yery 
natural. I allow Captam Willoughby to wish the Best for the 
king's troops, while I wish the best for my own countrymen." 

'* This is natural, on both sides, out of all question, though it by 
no means follows that it is ri^ht. ' Our country, right or wrong,' is a 
liigh-sounding maxim, but it is scarcely the honest man's maxim. Our 
country, after all, cannot haye nearer claims upon us, than our xmu 
rents for instance ; and who can claim a moral right to sustain eyen. 
his own father, in error, injustice, or crime ? No, no — I hate your 
pithy sayings ; they commonly mean nothing that is substantially 
good, at bottom." 

" But one's country, in a time of actual war, sir !" said the majors 
in a tone of as much remonstrance as habit would allow him to use 
to his own father. 

" Quite true, Bob ; but the difficulty here, is to know which is 
one's country. It is a family quarrel, at the best, and it will hardly 
do to talk about foreigners at all. It is the same as if I should 
treat Maud unkindly, or harshly, because she is the child of only 
A friend, and not my own natural daughter. As God is my judge, 
Woods, I am imconscious of not loying Maud Meredith, at this 
moment, as tenderly as I loye Beulah Willoughby. There was a 
period in her childhood, when the playful little witch had most of 
my heart, I am afraid, if the truth were known. It is use, and 
^a^, then, and not mere birth, that ought to \ie oux \max^," 



THE HT7TTED XNOIXi; 8S 

The aMJor thought it miffht very well be that one child should be 
loved more than another, tnoogh ne did not understand how thera 
ceroid be a divided allegianoe. The ohaplain looked at the subjeot 
with views still more narrowed, and he took np the cudgels of ar^o* 
ment in sober earnest, conceiving this to be as good an opportunity 
as another for disposing of the matter. 

"I am all for birth, and blood, and natural ties," he said* 
" always excepting the peculiar claims of Miss Maud* whose oase ia 
sui qenerisy and not to be confounded with any other oase. A man 
can nave but one country, any more than he can haf« but one na- 
ture; and, as he is forced to be true to that nature, so ought he 
morally to be true to that country. The captain savs, that it is 
difficult to determine which is one s country, in a civil war ; but I 
cannot admit the argument. If Massachusetts and England get to 
blows, Massachusetts is my coimtry ; if Suffolk and Worcester 
counties get into a quarrel, my duty calls me to Worcester, where I 
s was bom ; and so I should carry out the principle from country to 
country, county to county, town to town, parish to parish ; or, even 
household to household. 

•* This is an extraordinary view of one's duty, indeed, my dear 
Mr. Woods," cried the major, with a good deal of animation ; " and 
if one-half the household quarrelled with the other, you would 
take sides with that in which you happened to find yourself, at the 
moment." 

*' It is an extraordinary view of one's duty for sl parson :'* ob» 
served the captain. " Let us reason backward a little, and ascer* 
tain where we shall come out. Tou put the head of the household 
out of the Question. Has he no daims ^ Is a father to be fdto- 
sether overlooked in the struggle between the children } Are his 
laws to be broken— his rights invaded— or his -pegnon to be mal* 
^ated, perhaps, and his curse disregarded, because a set of unruly 
children get by the ears, on points connected with their own sel* 
MmeBsr 

" I give up the household," cried the ohaplain, ** for the Bible 
^settles that ; and what the Bible disposes of, is beyond dispute^- 
' Honour thy father and thy mother^ that thy days may be long in 
the land which the Lord thy God giveth thee'— are terrible words, 
and must not be disobeyed. But the deoaloffue has not another 
syllable which touches tlie question. ' Thou shalt not kill,' means 
murder only ; common, vulgar murder — and * thou shalt not steal,' 
*thou shalt not commit adultery,' &o., don't bear on civil war, as I 
see. 'Bemember the Sabbath to keep it hdy'— *Thou shalt not 
covet the ox nor the ass' — *Thou shalt not take the name of the 
XiOrd thy Gtod in vain.' None of these, not one of them, bears at all 
on this question." 

•* What do you think of iiie words of the Saviour, where he 
tells us to ' render unto CsBsar the things which are Osasar's }* 
Has CaBsar no rights here ? Can Massachusetts and my Lord North 
settle tiieir quarrels m such a manner as to put Gsssar altogel^r 
cut of view ?" 

The chaplain looked down a mometitt i^Tiiict^%.^Si^^%^a»'^^s^s^^ 
Jie came i^ to the attack again ifiih xe(iiV«edL«x^^\)X. 
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"Cssar 18 out of the question here. If His Majesty will 
come and take sides with us, we shall be ready to honour and 
obey him ; but if he ehoose to remain alienated from us, it is his 
act, not ours." 

** This is a new mode of settling: alle^rianoe I If Csasar will do as 
we wish, he shall still be Csesar : but, if he refuse to do as we wish, 
then down with Csesar. I am an old soldier, Woods, and while I 
feel that this question has two sides to it, my disposition to reverence 
and honour the king is still strong." 

The major appeared delighted, and, finding matters going on so 
f ayourably, he pleaded fatigue and withdrew, feeling satisfied that, 
if his father fairly got into a warm discussion, taking the loyal side 
of the question, he would do more to confirm himself in the desired 
•views, than could be effected by any other means. By this time, the 
disputants were so warm as scarcely to notice the disappearance of 
the young mao, the argument proceeding. 

The subject is too hackneyed, and, indeed, possesses too little 
interest, to induce us to give more than an outline of what passed. 
The captain and the chaplain belonged to that class of Mends which 
may be termed argumentative. Their constant discussions were a 
strong Imk in the chain of esteem ; for they had a tendency to en« 
liven their solitude, and to give a zest to lives that, without them, 
would have been exceedingly monotonous. Their ordinary subjects 
were theology and war ; the chaplain having some practical know-* 
ledge of the last, and the captain a lively disposition to the first. In 
these discussions, the clergyman was good-natured, and the soldier 
polite ; circumstances that tended to render them far more agreeable 
to the listeners than they might otherwise have proved. 

On the present occasion, the chaplain rang the changes diligently^ 
on the natural feelings, while his mend spoke most of the nigher 
duties. The ad captandum part of the argument, oddly enough, 
fell to the share of the minister of the church ; while the intellect 
tual, discriminating, and realljr logical portion of the subject, was 
handled by one trained in garrisons and camps, with a truth, both 
of ethics and reason, that would have done credit to a drilled 
oasuist. The war of words continued till past midnight, both dis- 
putants soon getting back to their pipes, oarryinar on the conflict 
amid a smoke that did no dishonour to such a weu- contested field. 
Leaving the captain and his friend thus intently engaged, we will 
take one or two glimpses into different parts of the house, before we 
cause all our characters to retire for the night. 

About the time the battle in the library was at its height, Mrs. 
Willoughby was alone in her room, having disposed of all the 
cares, and most of the duties of the day. The mother's heart was 
filled with a calm delight that it would have been difficult for her- 
self to describe. All she held most dear on earth, her husband, her 
kind-hearted, faithful, long-loved husband; her noble son, the 
pride and joy of her heart ; Beulah, her own natural-bom daughter, 
the mUd, tractable, sincere, true-hearted child that so much resem* 
bled herself; and Maude, me adopted, one rendered dear by solicit 
tndaand tendemesB, and now so fondly beloved on her ownaocount, 
meiv all with her, beneath her own xoof, almositwi^^u^^ c»]^^^ 
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het aims. The Hutted EnoU was no longer a aolitade ; the . 
manor was not a wilderness to her , for where her heart was, there 
truly was her treasure, also. After passinfi: a few minutes in silent 
but delightful thought, this excellent, guileless woman knelt and 
poured out her soul in thanksgivings to the Being who had sur- 
rounded her lot with so many blesdngs. Alas! little did she 
suspect the extent, duration, and direful nature of the eyils 
which, at that very moment, were pending oyer her native 
country, or the pains that her own affectionate heart was to en* 
dure ! The major had not suffered a whisper of the real nature of 
his errand to escape him, except to his father and the chaplain ; 
and we will now follow him to his apartment, and i)ass a mmute, 
tete-d'tete, with the young soldier, ere he, too, lays his head on his 
pillow. 

A couple of neat rooms were prepared and furnished, that were 
held sacred to the uses of the heir. They were known to the whole 
household, black and white, as the " young captain's quarters ; " 
and even Maud called them, in her laughing off-handedness, ** Bob's 
Sanctum." Here, then, the major found everythinip: as he left it 
on his last visit, a twelvemonth before ; and some few things that 
were strangers to him, in the bargain. In that day, toilets covered 
with muslin, more or less worked and ornamented, were a regular 
appliance of every bed-room, of a better-class house, throughout 
America. The more modem " Duchesses," "Psyches," " dressing* 
tables," &c. &c., of our own extravagant and benefit-of-the-act- 
taking generation, were then unknown ; a moderately-sized glass, 
surrounded by curved, gild^ ornaments, hanging against the wall, 
above the said muslin-covered table, quite as a matter of law, if not 
of domestic faith. 

As soon as the major had set down his candle, he looked ubout 
him, as one recognises old Mends, pleased at renewing his acquaint- 
ance with so many dear and cherished objects. The very playthings 
of his childhood were there ; and even a beautiful and long-used 
hoop was embellished with ribbons by some hand unknown to him- 
self. " Can this be my mother ?" thought the young man, approach- 
ing to examine the well-remembered hoop, which he had never 
found so honoured before ; ** can my kind, tender-hearted mother, 
who never will forget that I am no longer a child, can she have 
really done this ? 1 must laugh at her* to-morrow about it, even 
while I kiss and bless her." Then he turned to the toilet, where 
stood a basket, filled with different articles, which at once he 
nnderstood were <^erings to himself. Never had he visited the 
Hut without finding such a basket in his room at night. It was 
a tender proof how truly and well he was remembered in his ab- 
sence. 

** Ah !" thought the major, as he opened a bundle of knit lamb's- 
wool stockings, ** here is my dear mother again, with her thoughts 
about damp feet, and the exposure of service. And a dozen shirts, 
too, with * Beulah' pinned on one of them— how the deuce does tha 
dear girl suppose I am to carry awaysncila.ai^fi^^'lXfiiK^s^^o!^^"^ 
even a horse to ease me of a bundle ^ "M.^ \a^ '^ws\.^\i^\S^^'^^^ 
the oommander'm'OhieSt were 1 to t^o v:^'K% ^ ^^JwaJ^ *^«w^ ^^^ 
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lelatiyes design for me. What's this ^--a purse J'-*a handaoma^ 
ailkeji purse, too, with Beulah's name on it. Has Maud nothixur, 
here? Why has Maud forgotten me? Kufftes, handkerohien^ 
garters— jes, here is a pair of my good mother's own knitting*, 
but nothing of Maud's— ha ! what haye we here ? As I Uye, a 
beautiful suken scarf ! — netted in a way to make a whole regi- 
ment envious. Can this haye been bought, or has it been the work 
of a twelyemonth ? No name on it, either. Would my father 
naye done this ? Perhaps it is one of his old scarfs— if so, it is an 
old new one, for I do not think it has oyer been worn. I must 
inquire into this in the morning. I wonder there is nothing of 
Maud's!" 

As the major laid aside his presents, he kissed the scarf, and theik 
— ^I regret to say without saying his prayers — ^the young man went 
to bed. 

The scene must now be transferred to the room where the sistera 
— ^in affection, if not in blood — ^were about to seek their pillows also. 
Maud, oyer tiie quickest and most prompt in her moyements, was 
already in her mght-dothes ; and, wrapping a shawl about herself 
was seated waiting for Beulah to finish her nightly orisons. It was 
not long before the latter rose from her knees, and then our heroine 
spoke. 

** The major must haye examined the basket by this time," she 
cried, her cheek riyalling the tint of a riband it leaned against, on 
the back of the chair. " I heard his heayy tramp— tramp — ^tramp — 
as he went to his room : how differently these men walk from us 
girls, Beulah!" 

'* They do, indeed ; and Bob has got to be so large and heayy, now* 
that he quite frightens me, sometimes. Do you not think he grows 
wonderfully like papa ?" 

** I do not see it. He wears his own hair, and ifs a pity he 
should oyer out it off, it's so handsome and curling. Then he is 
taller, but lighter — ^has more colour — ^is so much younger — and 
every way so different, I wonder you think so. I do not think him 
in the least like father." 

" Well, that is odd, Maud. Both mother and myself were struck 
with the resemblance this eyening ; and we were both delighted ta 
see it. Papa is quite handsome, and so I think is Bob. Mother 
says he is not qutte as handsome as father was at his age, but sa 
like him it is surprising !" 

** Men may be handsome and not alike. Father is certainly one 
of the handsomest elderly men of my acquaintance, and the major 
is so-so-ish ; but I wonder you can think a man of seyen-and-twenty 
80 very like one of sixty odd. Bob tells me he can play the ffute 
quite readily now, Beulah." 

"I dare ss^; he does eyervthing he undertakes uncommonly 
well. Mr. Woods said, a few days since, he had neyer met with a 
bov who was quicker at his mathematics." 

Oh ! All Mr. Woods's geese are swans. I dare say there haye 
been other boys who were quite as cleyer. I do not beueye in non* 
JMreUs, Beulah." 

'1^ joipiaie jB^ j|iuid---yoa wbMoci I alwa^ 
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friend of Bob's ! He thinks everythingr you do, too, so perfect ! 
Kow, this ye^ eveninff he was looking at the sketch you have 
made of the Snoll, and he protested he did not know a regular 
artist in England, even, that would have done it better." 

Mand stole a glance at her sister, while the latter was speaking, 
from under her cap, and her cheeks now fairly put the nband to 
shame ; but her smile was stiU saucy and wilful. 

" Oh ! nonsense," she said ; ** Bob's no judge of drawings ; he 
scarce knows a tree from a horse !" 

" I'm surprised to hear you say so, Maud," said the generous* 
minded and affectionate Beulah, who could see no imperfection in 
Bob ; " and that of your brother. When he taught you to draw, 
you thought him well skilled as an artist." 

''Did I? I dare say I'm a capricious creature; but somehow I 
don't regard Bob iust as I used to. He has been away from us so 
much 01 late, you know — and the army makes men so formidable — 
and they are not like us, you know — and* altogether, I think Bob 
Qxcessively changed." 

*' Well, I'm glad mamma don't hear this, Maud. She looks inxm 
ber son, now he is a major, and twenty-seven, just as she used to 
look upon him when he was in petticoats ; nay, I think she con- 
siders us all exactly as so many little children.' 

** She is a dear, good mother, I Imow," said Maud, with emphasis, 
tears starting to her eyes involuntarily, almost im^tuomly : '* what- 
ever she says, does, wishes, hopes, or thinks, is right." 

** Oh, I knew you would come to as soon as there was a question 
about mother ! Well, for my part I have no such horror oi men as 
not to feel just as much tenderness for father or brother as I feel 
for mamma herself." 

"Not for Bob, Beulah. Tenderness for Bob! Why, my dear 
sister, that is feeling tenderness for a Major of Jbo^,— a very dif- 
ferent thing from feeling it for one's mother. As for papa, dear me 
he isglorious, and I do so love him !" 

'* You ought to, Maud ; for you were, and I am not certain that 
you are not at this moment, hts darling." 

It was odd that this was said without the least thought on the 
part of the speaker, that Maud was not her natural sister ; that, in 
fact, she was not in the least degree related to her by blood. But 
so closely and judiciously had Captain and Mrs. Wuloughby ma- 
naged the affair of their adopted child, that neither they themselves, 
Beulah, nor the inmates of the family or household ever thought of 
her but as of a real daughter of her, nominal parents. As for 
Beulah, her feelings were so simple and sincere that they were even 
beyond the ordinary considerations of delicacy ; and she took pre- 
cisely the same liberties with her titular as she would have aon& 
with a natural sister. Maud alone, of all in the Hut, remembered 
her birth, and submitted to some of its most obvious consequences. 
As respects the captain, the idea never crossed her mind that she 
was aaopted by him; as respects her mother, she fflled to her, in 
every sense, that sacred character. Beulah, too^^ ^a& ^ visJ^Rst. \sk 
tiiooght and deed ; but Bob, he liad so o\iaxiie^— \^^\)Kfe^^ ^^sss 
jmun aepuAted from iier ; had once aotoailliV^ ^jj;SksAk>Mst>fcM»rift»»^ 
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dith-HM>inehow> she knew not how henelf- -it was folly six yearf 
since she had begun to remember that he was not her brother. 

'* As for my father/' said M and, rising with emotion, and speak- 
ing with startling emphasis—" I will not say I love him— I uforship 
him!" 

"Ah! I know that well enough, Maud; and to say the tml^ 
yon are a conple of idolaters, between you. Mamma says this 
sometimes; though she owns she is not jealous. But it would 
pain her excessively to hear that you do not feel towards Bob, just 
Mwe all feel." 

"But, ought I? Beulah, I cannot!" 

"Ought you! Why not, Maud? Are you in your senses, 
child ?*^ 

" But— you know— I'm sure— you ought to remember " 

" What f" demanded Beulah, really Mghtened at the other's 
excessive agitation. 

" That I am not his real— true — horn sister !" 

This was the first time in their lives either had ever alluded to 
the fieuit in the other's presence. Beulah turned pale ; she trembled 
all over, as if in an ague ; then she luckily burst into tears, else 
she might have fainted. 

"Beulah— my sister— my own sister!" cried Maud, throwing 
herself into the arms of the distressed girl. 

" Ah ! Maud, you are^ you shaU for ever be, my only, only 
sister." 

CHAPTER VI. 

"O ! it is gre&t for our country to die where ranks are conteodSng; 
Bright is the wreath of our fame ; ji^ory awaits ns for aje— 
Glory that never is dim shining on with hg^t nerer ending — 
Gloxy that never shaU fade, never, O ! never away." — ^f xboitaXi. 

Notwithstanding the startling intelligence that had so unex- 
pectedly reached it, and the warm polemical conflict that had been 
carried on within its walls, the night passed peacefully over the 
roof of the Hutted Knoll. At the return of dawn, the two Plinys, 
l)oth the Smashes, and all the menials were again afoot ; and ere 
long, Mike, Saucy Nick, Joel, and the rest were seen astir, in 
the open fields, or in the margin of the woods. Cattle were fed, 
oows milked, fires lighted, anl everything pursued its course, in 
the order of May. The three wenches, as female negroes were then 
termed, ex officiOf in America, opened their throats, as was usual 
at that hour, aud were heard singing at their labours, in a way 
nearly to deaden the morning carols of the tenants of the forest. 
Mart', in particular, would have drowned the roar of Niagara. The 
captain used to call her nis clarion. 

In due time, the superiors of the household made their appear- 
ance. Mrs. Willoughby was the first out of her room, as was ever 
the case when there was anything to be done. On the present 
occasion the "fatted calf" was to be killed, not in honour of the 
return of a prodigal son, however, but in behalf of one who was 
the pride of her eyes and the joy of her lieaxt. TVi^\>x«s2si^eiS^ \?Si'd.^ 
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Blie ordered was just the sort of breakfast that one must yisit 
America to witness. France can set forth a verv scientific dSj[euner 
a lafaurcheite, and England has laboured ana ponderous imita- 
tions ; but for the spontaneous, superabundant, unsophisticated, 
natural, all-sufficing, and all-subauing mominff's meal, take 
America, in a better-class house in the country, ana you reach the 
ne flits ultra in that sort of thing. Tea,^coffee, and chocolate, of 
which the first and last were excellent, and the second respectable ; 
ham, fish, eggs, toast, cakes, rolls, marmalades, &c. &c. &c., were 
thrown toc^ether in noble confusion; frequently occasioning the 
guest, as Mr. Woods naively confessed, an utter confusion of mind, 
as to which he was to attack, when all were inviting and each 
would be welcome. 

Leaving Mrs. Willoughby in deep consultation with MarT, oa 
the subject of this feast, we will next look after the two sweet girls 
whom we so abruptly deserted in the last chapter. When Maud's 

flowing cheeks were first visible that morning, signs of tears might 
ave been discovered on them, as the traces of tne dew are found 
on the leaf of the rose : but they completely vanished under the 
duties of the toilet, and she came forth from her chamber bright 
and cloudless as the glorious May-morning, which had returned 
to cheer the solitude of the manor. Beiuah followed, tranquil, 
bland, and mUd as the day itself, the living image of the purity of 
soul, and deep afiections of her honest nature. 

The sisters went into the breakfast-room) where they had little 
lady-like offices of their own to discharge, too, in honour of the 
guest, each employing herself in decorating the table, and in seeing 
that it wanted nothing in the proprieties. As their pleasing tiiskS 
were fulfilled, the discourse did not fiag between them. Nothings 
however, had been said that made the smallest allusion to the con« 
versation of the past night. Neither felt any wish to revive that 
subject ; and, as for Maud, bitterly did she regret ever having 
broached it. At times her cheeks burned with blushes, as she 
recalled her words, and vet she scarce knew the reason why. The 
feeling of Beulah was oifferent. She wondered her sister could 
ever think she was a Meredith, and not a Willoughby. At times 
she feared some unfortunate oversight of her own, some careless 
allusion, or indiscreet act, might have served to remind Maud of 
the circumstances of her real birth. Yet there was nothing in the 
last likely to awaken unpleasant refiections, apart from the circum- 
stance that she was not trulv a child of the family into which she 
had been transplanted. The Merediths were, at least, as honour- 
able a family as the Willoughbys in the ordinary worldly view of 
the matter, nor was Maud, by any means, a dependent in the way 
of money. Five thousand pounds, in the Eughsh funds, had been 
settled on her by the marriage articles of her parents ; and twenty 
years of careful husbandry, during which every shilling had been 
scrupulously devoted to accumulation, had quite doubled the 
original amount. So far from being penniless, therefore, Ma»^^ 
fortune was often alluded to by the captain in. «^. ^qcvj^jkx >«^ , ^a» '"^ 
purposely to remind her that she liad tlie meaai^ c^ *\sAss^T^?i«^^^^ 
and duties connected with it. It ia txue« Tfi.a.M'^'VkBi^y^'m^^^ «^^"^ 
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pieion that she had been educated altogetiier lyy her " father," and 
that her own money had not been used for this purpose. To own 
the truth, fihe thought little about it ; knew little about it, beyond 
the fact that abe had a fortune of her own, into the possession ol 
which she must step when die attained her maiority. How she 
came by it, even, was a question she never asked, tiiough there were 
moments when tender regrets and affectionate melancholy would 
o(»ne oyer her heart as she thought of her natural parents, and ot 
their earlydeaths. Still, Maud implicitly reposed on the captain 
and Mrs. W illoughby as on a father and mother ; and it was not 
owing to them, or anything connected with their love, treatment; 
words, or thougnts, diat she was reminded that they were not so in 
very fact, as well as in tenderness. 

" Bob will think $^u made these plum sweetmeats, Beulab," said 
Maud, with a saucy smile, as she placed a glass plate on the table 
— *' He never thinks I can make anything of this sort ; and as he 
is so fond of plums, he will be certain to taste them ; and then yo» 
will come in for the ]>raise !" 

" You appear to think that praise he must. Perhaps he may not 
&ncy them good." 

" If I thought so I would take them away this instant," cried 
Maud, standing in Hie attitude of one in doubt. ** Bob does not 
lliink much of such things in girls, for he says ladies need not be 
cooks ; and yet when one does make a thing of this sort, one would 
eertainly like to have it well made." 

''Set your heart at ease, Maud, the plums are delicious; much 
the best we ever had, and we are rather famous for them, you 
know. I'll answer for it Bob wiU pronounce them the best he has 
ever tasted." 

. •* And if he shouldn't, why should I care— that is, not very mu^ 
—about it. You know they are the first I ever made, and one may 
be permitted to fEiil on a first ^ort. Besides, a man may go to 
England, and see fine sights, and live in great houses, and all that» 
and not understand when he has good plum sweetmeats before him, 
and when bad. I dare say there are many colonels in the army 
who are ignorant on this point." 

Beulahlaughed, and admitted the truth of the remark, though, 
in her secret mind, she had almost persuaded herself that Bob knew 
everything. 

" Do you not think our brother improved in appearance. Maud,'* 
she asked, after a short pause. ** The visit to England has done 
him that service, at least" 

" I don't see it, Beuhdi ; I see no change. To me. Bob is just the 
same to-day that he has ever been ; l^t is, ever since he ^w to 
be a man—with boys, of course, it is diffei^t. Ever sinoe h% 
was made a captain, I mean." 

As Major Willoughby had reached that rank the day he was one- 
and- twenty, the reader can understand the precise date when Maud 
began to j^ake her present views of his appearance and character. 

*' I am surprised to hear you say so, Maud ! Papa says he is 
heUer'set up, ' as he calls it, by his English drill, and that he looks 
altogether more like a soldier maiL be aid." 
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. .'^Bob has alwa]^ had a martial look!" cried Kand, quiokly* 
•' He got that in grarrisdii when a boy." 

*'If 80, I hope he may neyer lo«e it!" said the sabject of tho 
remaa^, himself, who had entered the room unpereeiyed, and oveVi- 
heard this speedi. ** Being a soldier, one woiud widi to look IDce 
what he is, my little critic." 

The kiss that followed, and that given to Bexilah« were no more 
than the usual morning salutations of a brother to ms sisters, slight 
touohes of rosy cheeks; and yet Maud blushed ; for, as she said to 
herself, she had been taken by surprise. 

" They say listeners never h/ear good of themselves," answered 
ICaud, with a vivacity that betokened eonibdon. ** Had you eomo 
a minute sooner, master Bob, it might have been an advantage." 

** Oh ! Beulah's remarks I do not fear ; so long as I get off 
unscathed from yours. Miss Maud, I shall think myself a lucky 
fellow. But what has brought me and my training into discussion 
this morning." 

' *'It is natural frar sisters to speak about their brother after 
«o long " 

** Tell him nothing about it, Beulah," interrupted Maud. ** Let 
him listen, and eavesdrop, and find out as he may, if he would 
leam our secrets. There, Major Willoughby, I hope that is a 
promise of a breakfast, which will satisfy even your military 
appetite !" 

^* It looks well, indeed, Maud— and i^iere I perceive are some of 
Beulah's excellent plums, of whieh I am so fond. I know thcry 
were made especially for me, and I must kiss you, sister, for thu 
proof of remembrance." 

Beulah, to whose simple mind it seemed injustice to appropriata 
credit that belonged to another, was about to tell Ihe truth, but aja 
imploring i^esture from her sister induiOed her to smile, ana reoeiv<s 
(^e salute m silence. 

" Has anjr one seen Captain "Willoughby and parson "Woods this 
jnoming ?" inquired the major. ** I left tibem desperately enga^ 
in discussion, and I really feel some apprehension as to the remams 
left on the field of battle.'^' 

"Here they both come," <jried Maud, glad to find the discours* 
taking so oomnlete a change ; " and there is mamma, fdiowed by 
Pliny, to tell Beulah to take her station at ihe coflfee, while I g^ to 
the chocolate, leaving the tea to the only hand that can make it so 
that my father will dtink it." 

The parties mentioned entered the room in the order named ; the 
usual salutations followed, and all took their seats at table. Cap- 
tain "Willoughby was silent and thoughtful at first, leaving his son 
to rattle on in a way that betokened care, in his view of the matter, 
quite as much as it betokened light-heartedness in those of his 
mother and sisters. The chaplain was rather more communicative 
than his friend ; but he, too, seemed restless, and desirous of arriv- 
ing at some point that was not likely to come uppermost vcL^s5is3a. ^ 
family party. At length the impulses oi "NLt . ^ wi^^s^ «^\»^^\5sSs5^s9t. 
of his ^BCTetioB even, and he could eQfn<5e«\\ii^V3>BRs^\.^gC!^ 

''Captmn Wmoughhj;* he said, in a ^t\. oi«^Q\Q«fe^^^^^^^ 

-&1 
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fiimple and natnral maimer, ^* I have done little fiince ve oarted* 
seyen hours since, but think of the matter under discussion. ' 

*^ If you have, my dear Woods, there has been a strong S3rmpathy 
between us ; I naye scarcely slept. I may say I haye thought of 
nothing else myself, and am glad you haye broached the subjeot 
again.' 

" I was about to say, my worthy sir, that reflection, and my 
pillow, and your sound and admirable ar^ruments, haye produced 
cm entire change in my sentiments. I thmk now altogeuier with 
you." 

" The devil you do, "Woods !" cried the captain, looking up from 
his bit of dry toast, in astonishment. " Why, my dear fellow— thia 
la odd— excessiyely odd, if the truth must be said. To own the 
real state of the case, chaplain, you haye won me oyer, and I was 
just about to make proper acknowledgments of your victory !" 

It need scarcely be added that the rest of the company were not 
a littie amazed at these cross-concessions, while Maud was exceed- 
ingly amused. As for Mrs. WiUoughby, nothing laughable ever 
occurred in connexion with her husoand ; and tnen she would as 
soon think of assailing the church itself, as to ridicule one of its 
ministers. Beulah could see nothing but what was right in h^ 
father at least ; and, as for the major, he felt too much concerned 
tkt this unexpected admission of his father's, to perceive anything 
but the error. 

" Have you not overlooked the ixguiiction of Scripture, my excel- 
lent Mend ?*' rejoined the chaplain. ** Haye you left to the rights 
of Caesar, all their weight and authority^ ' The king's name is a 
tower of strength.' " 

" Have not you. Woods, forgotten the superior claims of Teason 
and riffht over those of accident and birth— that man is to be con- 
jddered as a reasoning being, to be governed by principles and ever- 
varying facts, and not a mere animal left to the control of an 
instinct that perishes with its usefulness r' ' 

'* What can they mean, mother r" whispered Maud, scarce able to 
repress the laughter that came so easily to one with a keen sense c| 
the ludicrous. 

'* They have been arguing about the right of parliament to tax 
the 'colonies, I believe, my dear, and overperstuided each other, 
that's all. It is odd, Eobert, that Mr. Woods should convert your 
father." 

'* No, my dearest mother, it is something even more serious than 
that." By this time the disputants, who sat opposite each other, 
were fairly launched into the discussion again, and heeded nothing 
that passed. " No, dearest mother, it is far*worse than even that, 
Plkiy, teH my man to brush the hunting- jacket — and see he has his 
breakfast in good style — ^he is a grumblmg rascal, and will give the 
house a bad character else— you need not come back until we ring 
for you— yes, mother, yes, dearest gjirls, this is a far more serious 
matter than you suppose, though it ought not to be mentioned 
idly amonff the {people. God knows how they may take it— and 
baa news mea awift enough of itself." 
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** Merciful Providence 'l" exclaimed Mrs. Willoughby: **what 
can you mean, my son ?*' 

" I mean, mother, that civil war has actually commenced in the 
colonies, and that the people of vour blood and race are in open 
arms against the people of my father's native country—in a word, 
against me." 

** How can that be, Robert ? Who would dare to strike a blow 
against the king ?** 

'* When men get excited, and their passions are once inflamed, 
they will do mucn, my mother, thatthejr mi^ht not dream of else." 

'* This must be a mistake ! Some evil-disposed person has told 
you this, Kobert, knowing your attachment to the Crown." 

" I wish it were so, dear madam ; but my own eyes have seen— I 
may say, my own flesh has felt the contrary/' 

Ihe major then related what had happened, letting his auditors 
into the secret of the true state of the country. It is scarcely neces- 
sary to allude to the degree of consternation and pain, with which 
he was heard, or to the grief which succeeded. 

'' You spoke of yourself, dear Bob," said Maud, naturally, and 
with strong feeling— "yoM were not hurt in this cruel, cruel 
battle." 

* ' I ought not to have mentioned it, although I didjiertainly receive 
a smart contusion— nothing more, I assure you— here in the snoulder, 
and it now scarcely inconveniences me." 

By this time all were listening, curiosity and interest having 
silenced even the disputants, especially as this was the first they 
had heard of the major's casualty. Then neither felt the zeal 
which had warmed him in the previous contest, but was better dis- 
posed to turn aside from its pursuit. 

" I hope it did not send you to the rear, Bob B" anxiously in- 
quired the father. 

" I was in the rear, sir, when I-got the hurt," answered the 
major, laughinff. ** The rear is the post of honour on a retreat^ 
you know, my dear father ; and I believe our march jK^arce deservea 
another name." 

" That is hard, too, on king's troops ! What sort of fellows had 
you to oppose, my son ?" 

. ** A rather intrusive set, sir. Their object was to persuade us to 
go into Boston as fast as possible ; and, it was a little difficult at 
times, not to listen to their arguments. If my Lord Percy had not 
come out with a strong party, and two pieces of artillery, we might 
not have stood it much longer ! Our men were fagged like hunted 
deer, and the day proved oppressively hot." 

•• Artillery, too !" exclaimed the captain, his military pride le-^ 
viving a little to unsettie his last convictions of duty. " Bid you 
open your columns, and charge your enemies in line ?" 

" It would have been charging air. No sooner did we halt than 
our foes dispersed; or, no sooner did we renew ^e march than 
every line of wall along our route became a line of hostile mu8ke.t&. 
I trust you will do us justice, sir; you VkHorvi \)ti<^ i;^<^gi3&!SQ^>«s^ 
can scarce think they misbehaved.^ 
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"British trbopi seldom do tliat» althougli I haye knoTm it happen* 
Ko men, however, are usually more steady ; and then, these pro» 
Yinciids are formidable as skirmishers. In that character, I know 
them, too. What has been the effect of all this on the country. 
Bob? Yon told ns something of it last night; complete the 
history." 

** The provinoes are in a tumult. As for New England, a flame 
of Are could scarce be more devastating; though I think this colony 
is less excited. Still, here men are arming in thousands." 

" Dear me— dear me,'* ejaculated the peacefally-inclined chap- 
lain ; " that human beings can thus be inclined to self-destruction !" 

"Is Tryon active? What do the royal auth<»ities all thUr 
time?" 

" Of course they neglect nothing feasible ; but they must princi- 
pally rely on the loyalty and influence of the gentry until succour 
can arrive from Europe. If that fail them, their difficulties will 
be much increased." 

Captaiu WiUoughby understood his son ^ he glanced towards his 
unconscious wife, as if to see how fur she felt with him. 

** Our own families are divided, of course, much as they have 
been in the previous discussions," he added. ** The De Lanceys, 
Tan Cortlanats, Philipses, Bayaios, and most of that town con- 
nexion, with a large portion of the Lon^ Island families, I should 
think, are with the Crown ; while the livm^tons, Morrises, Schuy- 
lers, Rensselaers, and their Mends, ^ with the colony. Is not 
this the manner in which they are divided ?"^ 

'* With some limitations, sir. All the De Lanceys, with most of 
their strong connexions and influence, are with tia — ^with the kin^, 
I mean; while all the Livingstons and Morrises are against as. 
The other families are divided— as with the Cortlandts, Schuylers, 
and Rensselaers. It is fortunate for the Patroon that he is a boy.** 

"Why 80^ Bob?" asked the captain^ looking inquiringly up at 
his son. 

** Simpler, sir, that his ^reat estate may not be confiscated. So 
many of his near connexions are against us that he could hardly 
escape the c(mtamination— and Ihe conaeauences would be inevit-> 
able." 

'* Do yon consider that so eerlain, sir ? As there are two sides 
to the question, may there not be two results to the war ?" 

'* I think not, sir. England is no power to be defied by colonies 
insiniifieant as these." 

'* This is well enough for a king's officer. Major WiUoughby ; but 
all large bodies of men are formidable when they are right, and 
nations— these colonies are a nation in extent and number— are 
not so easily put down when the spirit of Eberty is up and doing 
among them. 

The major listened to his father with pain and wonder. The 

oaptain snoke earnestly, and there was a flush about his fine coun« 

tenance tiiat gave it sternness and authority. Unused to debate 

vith his father, eQ>eoially when the latter was in such a mood, the 

/an remained silent, though his mother, who was thoroughly loyal 

Ja Jier heart-— meamug loyal as applied to a aovetev^or—wA^W 
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had the titmost confideiice in her hnsband's tenderness and con- 
sideration for herself, was not so scrupulous. 

" Why, Willooghby," she cried, " you really incline to rebellion ! 
I, even I, who was bom in the colonies, think them yery wrong to 
resist their anointed king and sovereign prince." 

" Ah, Wilhelmina," answered the captain more mildly, ** you 
have a true colonist's admiration of home. But I was old enoug^ 
when I left England, to appreciate what I saw and knew, {uid 
cannot feel all tms provincial admiration." 

** But surely, my dear captain, England is a yery great country," 
interrupted the chaplain — " a prodigious count^, — one that can 
daim all our resect and love. Look at the uhurch, now — ^the 
puriiied continuation of the ancient visible authority of Christ on 
earth ! It is the consideration of this Ghurcb tbat has subdued my 
natural love of Inrthplace and altered my sentiments." 

** All very true, and all yery well, in yow mouth, chaplain ; yet 
even the visible Church may err. This doctrine of divine right 
would have kept the Stuarts on the throne, and it is not even 
English doctrine ; much less, then, need it be American. I am no 
Cromwellian, no republican, that wishes to oppose the throne in 
order to destroy it. A good king is a good thing, and a prodigious 
blessing to a country ; still, a people needs look to its pofitical pri- 
vileges if it wish to preserve them. You and 1 will discuss thu 
matter another time, parson. There will be plenty of opportuni- 
ties," he added, rising, and smilhug good*humouredly ; ^' I must 
now call my people toother and let them know thia news. It is 
not fair to conceal a dvil war." 

** My dear sir !" exclaimed the major, in concern ; ** are you not 
wrcmg—precipitate, I mean ? Is it not better to preserve the secret, 
to give yourself time for refleetioDr— to await events? I can dis- 
cover no necessity for this haste. Should you see things differently 
hereafter, an incautious word uttered at this moment might bring 
much motive for regret." 

" I have thought of aU this. Bob, during the night—for hardlj 
did I close my eyes, and yon cannot chimge my purpose. It ui 
honest to let my people know how matters stand ; and, so far from 
being hazardous, as you seem to think, I consider it wise. GKxt 
knows what time wul bring forth; but, in every or any events 
fair dealing can scarcely injure him who practises it. I have 
already sent directions to have the whole settlement collected on 
the lawn at the ringing of the bell, and I expect every moment we 
shall hear the summons." 

Against this decision there was no appeal. Mild and indulgent 
jas the captain habitually was, his authority was not to be disputec* 
when he chose to exercise it. S(»ne doubts arose, and the ttthec 
participated in them for a moment, as to what might be the 
^ect on the major's fortimes ; for, should a very patnotic spirit 
arise among the men, two-thirds of whom were native Ameri- 
cans, and what was moie, from the eastern colonies, he might be 
detained, or, at least, betrayed on his return, and dfi!rc«x.s& Vs^s^ 
the hands of the revi^tted aiithon\ie6. T^ ^%& ^ ^«:s ^«dm^ 
oomddentkmf and it deteiiii«d the tityaf^^ v*^ ^^yp^ Vfgaafa ^eKS&fo 
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after the people were assembled, debating the chances, ia the bosom 
of his own family. 

*' We exaggerate the danger/' the captain at length exclaimed. 
" Most of these men have been with me for years, and I know not 
one among them who I think would wish to injure me, or even yon, 
my son, in this way. There is far more danger in attempting to 
deceive them than in makin«[ them confidants. I will go out and 
tell the truth ; then we shaQ, at least, have the secu!rity of self- 
approbation. If you escape the danger of being sold by Nick, my 
son, I think you have little to fear from any other." 

" By Nick !" repeated half-a-dozen voices, in surprise — " Surely, 
father— surely, Willoughbv— surely, my dear captain, you cannot 
suspect as old and tried a n)llower as the Tuscarora V 

"Ay, he is an old follower, certainly, and he has heen punished 
often enough, if he has not been tried, I have never suffered my 
distrust of that fellow to go to sleep — ^it is imsafe, with an Indian, 
unless you have a strong hold on his gratitude." 

"But, WiUoughby, he it was who found this manor for us," 
rejoined the wife. " Without him we should never have been the 
owners of this lovely place, this beaver-dam, and all else that we 
80 much enjoy." 

" True, my dear ; and Without good golden guineas we should 
not have had Nick." 

" But, sir, I pay as liberally as he can wish," observed the major. 
V If bribes will buy him, mine are as good as another's." 

" We shall see — under actual circumstances, I think we shall be, 
in everv respect, safer, by keeping nothing back, than by telling 
all to the people." 

The captain now put on his hat and issued through the mi« 
defended gateway, followed by every individual of his family. As 
the summons had been general, wnen the Willoughbys and the 
chaplain appeared on the lawn, every living soul of that isolated 
settlement, even to infants in the arms, was collected there. The 
captain commanded the profound respect of all his dependents, 
though a few among tiiem did not loye him. The fault was not' 
his, however, but was inherent rather in the untoward characters 
of the disaffected themselves. His habits of authority were un» 
suited to their habits of a i)resuming equality, perhaps ; and it is 
impossible for the comparatively powerful and affluent to escape 
the envy and repinings of men wno, unable to draw the real dis- 
tinctions that separate the gentleman from the low-minded and 
grovelling, impute their advantages to accidents and money. But: 
even the few who permitted this malign and corrupting tendency 
to influence their feelings could not deny that their master was: 
just and benevolent, tiiou^h he did not always exhibit this justice 
and benevolence precisely in the way best calculated to soothe their 
own craving self-love and exagj^erat^ notions of assumed natural 
daims. In a word, Obtain WiUoughby, in the eyes of a few un- 
auiet and bloated imaginations amonff his people, was obnoxious to 
the imputation of pnde ; and this because ne saw and felt the 
consequences of education, habitB, manners, opinions and senti- 
ja^M^OtatweieJuddm tnm tiuxeiewbo not only lEi»^^^^<^I^^<>^ 
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of their existence, but who had no knowledge whatever of the 
qualities that brought them into being. Pope's familiar line of 
'*what can we reason but from what we know?" is pecnliarlv 
applicable to persons of this class ; who are ever for dragging au 
thmgs down to standards created by their own ignorance; and 
who, slaves of the basest and meanest passions, reason as if they 
were possessors of aU the knowledge, sensibilities and refinements 
of their own country and times. Of this class of men comes the 
ordinary diimagogue, a wret«h equally incapable of setting an 
example of any of the higher Qualities, in his own person or 
practice, and of appreciating it when exhibited bv others. Such 
men abound under all systems where human liberty is highly 
privileged, being the moral fUngi of freedom, as the rankest weeds 
are known to be the troublesome and baneful productions of the 
richest soils. 

It was no unusual thing for the people of the Hutted Enoll to 
be collected in the manner we have described. We are writing of 
a period that the present enlii^htened generation is apt to confound 
with the darker ages of American knowledge, in much that relates 
to social usages at least, though it escaped the long-buried wisdom 
of the Mormon bible, and Miller's interpretations of the prophecies. 
In that day men were not so silly as to attempt to appear always 
wise ; but some of the fStes and festivals of our Anglo-Saxon 
ancestors were still tolerated amon&rus; the all-absorbing and 
sH'Swallomna jubilee of " Independence-day" not having yet 
overshadowed everythins^ else in the shape of a holiday. Now, 
Captain Willoughby had brought with him to the colonies the 
love of festivals that is so much more prevalent in the Old World 
than in the New ; and it was by no means an uncommon thing for 
him to call his people together to make merry on a birthdav, or 
the anniversary for some battle in which he nad been one ot the 
Actors. When he appeared on the lawn on the present occasion, 
therefore, it was expected he was about to meet them with some- 
meh vnnouncement. 

The inhabitants of the manor, or the estate of the Hutted Knoll, 
might be divided into three great physicsd, and we might add 
moral OKtegories, or races, viz. : the Anglo-Saxon, the Dutch, both 
high and low, and the African. The first waa the most numerous, 
including the famiHes of the millers, most of tiie mechanics, and 
that of Joel Strides, the land-overseer ; the second was composed 
chiefly of labourers; and the last were exclusively household 
servants, with the exception of one of the Plinys, who was a 

Sloughman, thouffh permitted to live with his kinsfolk in the Hut. 
hese divisicms Maud, in one of her merry humours, had nick- 
named the three tribes ; while her father, to make the enumeration 
complete, had classed the sexjeant, Mike, and Jamie Allen as 
eupemumeraries. 

The three tribes, and the three supernumeraries, then, were all 
eoUeoted on the lawn, as the captain and Ms family approached. 
By a sort of secret instinet, too, they had divided thfiaB^s(^b^^Ri\s&j^ 
knots, the Butch keeping aUttie al(ioiizom>[)iEi!bXvs^<^^\ ^sSSw'Qsa^ 
IMtf, Ailmos^tfff a matter ol rdig^Qiit c^tBffiSax^^^^i^^sfiw&si^^^ 
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the rear, as beeame people of tkeir oolour, and elaYei. Mike and 
Jamie, howeyer, had got a sort of neutral position, between the two 
great divisions of the whites, as if equally indifferent to their 
dissensions or antipathies. In this manner all parties stood, 
impatiently awaitii^ an announcement that had been so long 
delayed. The captain advanced to the front, and removing hia 
hat, a ceremony he always observed on similar occasions, and 
which had the effect to make his listeners imitate his own courtesy », 
he addressed the crowd. 

** When people live together, in a wilderness like this," com- 
menced the captain, " there ought to be no secrets between them, 
my Mends, in matters that toudbi the common interests. We are 
like men on a remote island, a sort of colony of our own, and we 
must act ffdrly and frankly by each other. In this spirit, then» 
I am now about to lay before you all that I know myself, con- 
cerning an affair of the last importance to the colonies and to the 
empire." Here Joel pricked up his ears, and cast a knowing glance 
at ' the miller,' a countrvman and early neighbour' of his own, who> 
had charge of the grinoing for the settlement, and who went by 
tiiat appellation *par excellenee !* ** You all know," continued thfr 
captain, that there have been serious difficulties between the 
ooionies and parliament, now for more than ten years ; difficulties 
that have been once or twice partially settled, but which have as 
often broken out in some new snape, as soon as an <dd quarrel was 
adjusted." 

Here the captain paused a moment, and Joel, who was the usual 
spokesman of ' the people,' took an occasion to put a question. 

*' The captain means, I s'pose," he said, in a sly, half-honest» 
half-jesuitical maimer, ** the right of parliament to tax us Ameri-^ 
cans, without our own consent, or our having any members in theijf 
legysloioore V* 

'* I mean what you say. The tax on tea, the shutting the port 
of Boston, and other steps, have brought larger bodies of the king^s 
troops among us than have been usual. Boston, as you probaojjr 
know, has had a strong garrison, now for some months. About 
cdx weeks since, the commander-in-chief sent a detachment out' an 
far as Concord, in New Hampshire, to destroy certain stores. Thla 
detachment had a meeting with the minute-men, and blood was 
drawn. A running fight ensued, in which several hundreds have 
been killed and wounded ; and I think I know both sides sufficiently 
well, to |»redict that a long and bloody civil war is begun. These 
are facts you should know, and aecordmgly I tell them to you." . 

This simple, but explicit account was received very differently 
by the different listeners. Joel Strides leaned forward, with in- 
tense interest, so as not to lose a syllable. Most of the New 
Englanders, or Yankees, paid great attentioai, and^ exchanged 
meaning glances with each other, when the captain had got 
through. As for Mike, he grasped a shillelah that he habitually 
aarried, when not at work, looking round, as if waiting for orders 
from the captain on whom to begin. Jamie was thoughtful and 
frave, and once or twice, as the captain ixroceeded, he scratched 
MM9 Jiead da donbL The Dutdbi ae^ooB^ cnxisntt. Vol bewildficed* 
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gaping at each other like men • who might make np their minds, if 
you would giye them time, but who certainly had not yet. As for 
the blaoks, their eyes began to open like sanoers, when they heard 
of the qnarrel ; when it got to the blows, their months were all 
grinning with the delight of a thing so ezciting. At the mention 
tf the nnmber of the dead, however, something like awe passed 
over them, and changed their coontenanoes to dismay. Nick 
alone was indifferent. By the cold apathy of his manner, the 
captain saw at once that the battle of Lexington had not been a 
secret to the Tnscarora, when he commenced his own account. As the 
captain always enconraged a proper familiarity in his dependents, 
he now told them he was ready to answer any questions they 
might think expedient to put to him, in gratification of their 
natural curiosity. 

" I 8'i>oee this news comes by the major r" asked Joel. 

** You may well suppose that, Strides. My son is here, and we 
haye no other means of gettins* it." 

"Willyer honour be wishful that we shoulther our firearms, 
and go out and fight one of them sides, or t'other !" demanded 
Mike. . 

•• I wish nothing of the sort, O'Heam. It will be time enough 
for nsto take a decided part when we get better ideas of what is 
really going on." 

*' Doesn't the captain, then, think matters have got far enough 
towards a head for the Americans to make up their minds conclu- 
uvely, as it might be V* put in Joel, in his verj worst manner. 

'* I think it will be wiser for us all to remain where we are, and 
08 we are. Civil war is a serious matter. Strides, and no man 
should rush blindly into its dangers and difficulties." 

Joel looked at the miller, and the miller looked at Joel. Neither 
said anything, however, at the time. Jamie Allen had been out in 
the * forty-five,' when thirty years younger than he was that day ; 
and though he had his predilections and antipathies, circumstances 
had tauffht him prudence. 

" Will the i)airliament, think ye, no be bidding the soldiery to 
wark their will on the puir unairmed folk, up and down the 
country, and they not provided with the means to resist them ?" 

•* Ocn, Jamie !" interrupted Mike, who did not appear to deem 
it necessary to treat this matter with even decent respect — ** where 
will be yer valour and stomach, to ask sich a question as that J A 
man is always reathy, when he has his ar-r-ms and legs free to act 
accorthing to natur*. "What would a rigiment of throops do ag'in 
the likes of sich a place as this ? I'm sure it's tin years I've been 
in it, and I've niver been able to find my way out of it. Set a soul- 
dier to rowing on the lake forenent the rising sun, with orders to 
get to the other ind, and a pretty job he'd make of marching on 
that same ! I knows it, for I've thried it, and it is not a new 
beginner that will make much of Heh oars, barring he knowB 
no&iin' about them." 

This was not very intelligible to anybody but Joel, and he had 
oeased to laugh at Mike's voyage, now aom^ «ml at ^-s^x^ ^^«r.\ 
dtvers other aiMasten, all haying their ongin.m «b«aK^^ ^;N(&Qffi«s^ 



73 THE HUTTED XKOXiL. 

of ideas, having* in the interval, snpplanted that ealamit^, 
might be, seriatim. Still it was an indication that Mike migl 
set down as a belligerent, who was disposed to follow his le 
into the battle, without troubling him with many questions 
ceming the merits of the quarrel. Nevertheless, the county 
trim-man acknowledged particular principles, all of which n 
certain influence on Ms conduct, whenever he could ^et at t 
to render them available. First and foremost, he cordially dis] 
a Yankee ; and he hated an Englishman, both as an oppressor 
a heretic ; yet he loved kia master, and all that belonged to 
These were contradictory feelings, certainly; but Mike wa 
contradiction, both in theory and in practice. 

The Anglo-Saxon tribe now professed a willingrness to re 
promising to thmk ^fthe matter, a course against which Mike Ic 
protested, declaring he never knew any |?ood come of thin] 
when matters had got aa far as blows. Jamie, too, went off scri 
ing bis head, and he was aot^n to make many pauses that day 
tween. the shovelfuls of earth he, from time to time, threw ar 
his plants, aa if pondering on what he had heard. As foi 
Dutch, their hourliad not come. No one expected them to d 
the day they first heard of argument. 

The negroes got together, and began to dwell on the marvc 
a battle in which so many Christians had been put to death. ] 
Smash placed the slain at a few thousands ; but Great Smas 
better became her loftier appellation and higher spirit, afS. 
that the captain had stated hundreds of thousands ; a loss witl 
than which, as she contended, no great battle could possib] 
fo^t. 

When the captain was housed, Serjeant Joyce demande 
audience, the object of which was simply to ask for orders, wil 
the least reference to principles. 



CHAPTER Vn. 

•<WeareaUhereI 

Father, mother. 

Sister, brother^ 
An who hold each other dear. 
J!ach chair is fill'd— we're all at home; 
Vo.night let no cold straneer come : 
It is not often thus around 
Oar old familiar hearth we're found : 
Bless, then, the meetine and the spot; 
Por once be every care forgot ; 
Let ffsnUe Peace assert her power. 
And Jdnd AJflTeotion role the hour ; 

We're all<-^ here."~-SpRAGVS. 

Although most of the people retired to their dwellings, or 
labours, as soon as the captain dismissed them, a few remain 
receive his farther orders. Among these last were Joel, the 
sester, and the blacksmith. These men now joined the ch 
the settlement and Ma aon, who had lingered nfian th& gat^Yrs 
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'CoiiYersation concerning the alterations that the present state of 
tbinffs might render necessary, in and abont the Hnt. 

•*Joel/' observed the captain, when the three men were near 
enough to hear his orders, ** this great change in the times will 
render some changes in onr means of defence prudent, if not 
nocessary." 

''Does the captain s'pose the people of the oolony will attack U8 V* 
asked the wily overseer, with emphasis. 

" Perhaps not the people of the colony, Mr. Strides, for we have 
not yet declared ourselves their enemies ; but there are other 
fo^ who are more to be apprehended than the people of the 
oolony." 

" 1 should think the king's troops not likely to trouble them- 
selves to ventur' here— the road might prove easier to come than 
to return. Besides, our plunder would scarce pay for such a 
march." 

" Perhaps not— but there never has yet been a war in these colonies 
that some of the savage tribes were not engaged in it, before the 
whites had fairlv got themselves into line." 

"Do you really think, sir, there can be much serious danger of 
that V exclaimed the major in surprise. 

"Beyond a question, my son. The scalping-knife will be at 
work in six months, if it be not busy already, should one-half of 
your reports and rumours turn out to be true. Such is American 
history." 

" I rather think, sir, your apprehensions for my mother and 
sisters may mislead you. I do not believe the American autho* 
rities will ever allow themselves to be driven into a measure so 
perfectly horrible and unjustifiable; and were the ihiglish 
ministry sufficiently cruel, or unprincipled to adopt the policy, the 
honest indignation of so humane a people would be certam to drive 
them from power." 

As the major ceased speaking, he turned and caught the expres- 
sion of Joel's countenance, and was struck with the look of intense 
interest with which the overseer watched his own warm and sincere 
manner. 

" Humanity is a very pretty staUdnff-horse for political orations. 
Bob," quietly retumea the father ; " but it will scarcely count for 
much with an old campaigner. God send you may come out of 
this war with the same ingenuous and natural feelings as you go 
into it." 

'* The major will scarce dread the savages, should he be on the 
side of his nat'ral friends !" remarked Joel ; " and if what he says 
about the humanity of ithe king's advisers be true, he will be safe 
from them" 

"The major will be on the side to which duty calls him, Mr. 
Strides, if it may be agreeable to your views of the matter," 
answered the young man, with a little more hauteur than the occa- 
sion required. 

The father felt uneasy, and he regretted that his son had b6en.«A^ 
indiscreet ; though he saw no remedy "buXiX]^ ^xv^a&%H^<^ ^^(^iiSG&^sR^ 
of the men to the matter before th.«ni. 
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''Ndthesr ihe leal wislies of tiie people of America, nor of tiia 
people of England, will avail much in carrying on this war," be 
eaia. ** Its ccmdnct will fall into the hands of » those who will look 
mote to the ends than to the means ; and sacoess will be fonnd a 
snffieient apology for any wrong. lids has been the history of all 
the wars of my time, and it is likely to prove the history of tilds. 
I fear it will make little difference to ns on which side we may be 
in feeling ; there will be savages to guard, against in either caie. 
This gate must be hung, one of the nrst things, Joel ; and I have 
aerious thoughts of placing palisades around tiie EndlL The HuL 
well palisaded would make a work that could not be easily carried 
without artillery." 

. Joel seemed struck with the idea, though it did not appear Ihat 
it was favourably. He stood studying the house and the massive 
gates for a minute or two, ere he delivered his sentiments on ii» 
subject. When he did speak, it was a good deal more in doubt 
than in aimrobation. 

** It's ail very true, captain," he said; " the house would teem 
to be a good deal more safe Hke, if the gates were up ; but, a body 
don't know ; sometimes gates be a security, and sometimes they 
isn't. It all depends on which side the danger comes. Still, as 
these are made, and finished all to hanging, it's 'most a pity, too, 
Iher^ shouldn't be used, if a body could iina time" 

'^The time must be found, and the gates be himg," interrupted 
the captain, too much accustomed to Joel's doubting, 'sort-o'-con^- 
duding manner, to be always patient under the inmction. ** Not 
only the gates, but the palisades must be got out, holes dug, and 
the drcimivallation completed." 

" It must be as the captain says, of course, he being: mast^ here. 
But time's precious in May. There's half our diantm' to be done 
yet, and some of the ground hasn't got the last oloughin' . Harvest 
wont come without seedtime, for no man, let him be great or let 
him be small— and it does seem to me a sort o' wastin' of the Lord's 
blessin's to be hangin' gates and diggin' holes for tiiat— the thing 
the captain mentioned — when there's no visible danger in sight to 
recommend the measure to prudence, as it might be. 

** That may be your opinion, Mr. Strides, but it is not mine. I 
intend to guard against a visible danger that is out of si^^ and I 
will thank you to have these gatos hun^ this very day." 

** This very day !~-the captain's a mind to be musical about the 
matter ! Every hand in the settlement couldn't get them gates into 
their places in less than a week." 

"It appears to me, Strides, you are 'playing on the music,' as 
you call it, yourself now ?" 

" No, indeed, captain ; them gates will have to be hung on the 
mechanic principle ; and it will take at least two or three days for 
the carpenter and blacksmith to get up the works that's to do it. 
Then the hanging itself, I should think, would stand us in hand a 
day for each side. As for the circumvalley, what between the 
cuttin', and haulin*, and diggin', and settin', that would occupy all 
'■"^> sntO after first boein . That is, hoein' would come uore 
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** It<k)e8 not appear to me, Bob, saoh a heavy job as Joel repre- 
«ent8 1 The gates are heavy, oertainly, and may take ns a day or 
two I bn^ as for stockadin^IVe seen barracks stockaded in a 
weak, if I remember right, x on know something of this— what if 
your opinion }** 

" That this house can be stockaded in, in the time yon mention ; 
and, as I have a strong reluctance to leave the family before it is 
in leourity , with your permission I will remain and superintend the 
work." 

The offer was gladly accepted, on more accounts than one ; and 
tiie captain, accustomed to be obeyed when he was in earnest, 
iflBned nis orders forthwith to let the work proceed. Joel, however, 
was excused, in order that he might finuh the planting he had 
commenced, and which a very few hands could complete within the 
required time. As no ditch was necessary, the work was of a very 
simple nature, and the major set about his portion of it without 
even re-entering the house. 

The first thing was to draw aline for a trench some six or seven 
feet deep, that was to enoirde the whole building at a distance of 
about thurty yards from the house. This line ran, on each side of 
the Hut, on uie very verge of the declivities, rendering the flanks 
far more secure than the front, where it crossed the lawn on a gently 
inclining surface. In one hour the major had traced this line witn 
accuracy ; and he had six or eight men at work with spades digging 
the trench. A gang of hands was sent into the woods, with ordem 
to cut the requisite quantity of young chestnuts ; and, by noon, a 
load of the material actually appeared on the ground. Still, nothmg 
was done to the gates. 

To own the truth, the captain was now delighted. The scene 
reminded him of some in his military life, and ne bustled about^ 
giving his orders, with a good deal of the fire of youth renewed, 
taking care, however, in no manner to interfere with the plans of 
his son. Mike buried himself like a mole, and had actually 
advanced several feet, before either of the Yaxikees had got even a 
jQedr footing on the bottom of his part of the trench. As for Jamie 
Allen, he went to work with deliberation ; but it was not long 
before his naked gray hairs were seen on a level with the surfeu^e 
of the groimd. The digging was not hard, though a little stony, 
and the work proceeded with spirit and success. All that day, and 
the next, and the next, and the next, the Knoll appeared alive, 
earth being cast upward, teams moving, carpenters sawing, and 
labourers toiling. Many of the men protested that their work was 
useless, unnecessary, unlatojul even ; but no one dared hesitate 
under the eye of uie major, when his father had once issued a 
serious command. In the mean time, Joel's planting was finished, 
though he made many long pauses while at work on the flats, to 
look up and gaze at ike scene of activity and bustle that was 
presented at the Knoll. On the fourth day, towards evening, he 
was obliged to join the general '* bee," witn the few hands he had 
retained with mmself. 

By this time, the trench was dug, mo«\. oi >3afe>3asiQ«t^^^^ 
pared, and the buameas of settiag up tke &\(()<^\Ai^ ^^s^ ^TSBs^ssoKf^A^ 
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Each young tree Tras cut to tbe lengrth of twenty feet, and pointed 
"Bt one end. Mortices, to receive cross-pieces, were cut at proper 
distances, and holes were bored to admit the pins. This was all 
the preparation, and the timbers were set in the trench, pointed 
ends uppermost. When a sufficient number were thus arranged^ 
a few inches from each other, the cross-pieces were pinned on, 
brintjrinj? the whole into a single connected frame, or bent. The 
bent was then raised to a perpendicular, and secured by pounding 
tiie earth around the lower ends of the timbers. The latter process 
required care and iudgment, and it was entrusted to the especial 
supervision of the aeliberate Jamie; the major haying discovered 
that the Yankees, in general, were too impatient to get on, and to 
make a show. Serjeant Joyce was particularly useful in dressing 
the rows of timber, and in giving the whole arrangement a military 
air. 

" Ouid wark is far better than quick wark," observed the cool« 
headed Scotchman, as he moved about among the men, "and it's 
no the fuss and bustle of acteevity that is to give the captain 
pleasure. The thing that is well done, is done with the least noise 
and confusion. Set the stockades mair pairpendic'lar, my men." 

"Ay — dress them, too, my lads" — added the venerable ex- 
seijeant. 

"This is queer plantin*, Jamie," put in Joel, "and queerer 
grain will come of it. Do you think these young chestnuto will 
ever grow, ag'in, that you put them out in rows, like so much 
oom?^' 

" Now it's no for the growth we does it, Joel, but to presairve 
the human growth we have. To keep the savage bairbers o' the 
wilderness fia' clippin' our polls before the sheann' time o' natur' 
has gathered us a' in for the hairvest of eternity. They that no 
like tiie safety we're makin' for them, can firang their way to 'ither 
places, where they'll find no forts, or stockades to trouble tneir een." 

" I'm not critical at all, Jamie, though to my notion a much 
better use for your timber plantation would be to turn it into shed» 
for cattle, in the winter months. I can see some good in that, but 
none in this," 

" Bad luck to ye, then, Misther Sthroddle," cried Mike, tern the- 
bottom of the trench, where he was using a pounding instrument 
with the zeal of a paviour — " Bad luck to tne likes of ye, say I, 
Misther Strides. If ye've no relish for a fortification, in a time of 
war, ye' ve only to shoulther yer knapsack, and go out into the open 
counthry, where ye'll have all to yer own satisfaction. Is it forthify 
the house, will we ? That we will, and not a hair of the missuss's 
head, nor of the yoimg ladies' heads, nor of the masther's head, 
tJiough he 's mighty bald as it is, but not a hair of aU their heads- 
shall be harmed, while Jamie, and Mike, and the bould ould 
Serjeant, here, can have their way. I wish I had the trench full of 

Ser savages, and a gineral funeral we'd make of the va&^bonds ! 
ch ! Tney're the <uvil's imps, I hear ^m all sides, and no love 
do I owe them." 
"And yet you're the bosom friend of Nick, who's anything but 
wnatl call a, gpecimen of bia people." 
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* **Ib it Nick ye're afther ? Well, Nick's half-civilized accortliiQ* 
to jer Ya^ee manners, and he's no spioimen, at all. Let hint 
hear yon call him by sich a name, if ye want thronble." 

Joel walked away mnttering, leaving the labourers in doubt 
whetiier he relished least the work he was now obliged to unite in 
fortheiing, or Mike's hit at his own peculiar people. Still the 
work proceeded, and in one week from the day it was commenced, 
fhe stockade was complete, its gate excepted. The entrance 
through the palisades was directly in front of that to the house, 
and both passages still remained open, one set of gates not being 
oompleted, and the other not yet being hung. 

It was on a Saturday evening when the last palisade was placed 
firaily in the ground, and all the sims of the recent labour were 
Temoved, in order to restore as much of the former beauty of the 
Xnoll as possible. It had been a busy week ; so much so, indeed, 
as to prevent the major from holding any of that confidential 
intercourse with his mother and sisters, in which it had been his 
habit to indulge in former visits. The fatigues of the day sent 
everybody to tneir pillows early ; and the snatches of discourse 
WMon passed, had been affectionate and pleasant, rather than 
communicative. Now that the principal job was so near being 
finished, however, and the rubbish was cleared away, the captain 
summoned the family to the lawn again, to enjoy a dehcious evening 
near the close of the winning month of May. The season was 
eariy, and the weather more bland, than was usual, even in thafi- 
sheltered and genial valley. For the first time that year, Mrs. 
Willoughby consented to order the tea-equipage to be carried to a 
permanent table that had been placed under the shade of a fine 
ebn, in readiness for any fete champetre of this simple character. 

** Come, Wilhelmina, give us a cup of your fragrant hyson, of 
which we have luckily abundance, tax or no tax. I should lose 
caste, were it known how much American treason we have gulped 
down, in this way ; but, a little tea, up here in the forest, can do 
no man's conscience any great violence lu the long run. I suppose. 
Major Willoughby, his majesty's forces do not disdain tea, in 
these stirring times." 

" Far from it, sir ; we deem it so loyal to drink it, that it is said 
the port and sherry of the different messes, at Boston, are getting 
to be much neglected. I am an admirer of tea, for itself, however, 
caring little about its collateral qualities. Farrel "—turning to 
his man, who was aiding Pliny the elder, in arranging the table — 
** when you are through here, bring out the basket you will find 
on the toilet, in my room." 

" True, Bob,"— observed the mother, smiling^-" that basket haa 
scarce been treated with civility. Not a syllable of thanks have I 
heard, for all the fine things it contains." 

** My mind has been occupied with care for your safety, deari 
mother, and that must be my excuse. Now, however, there is an? 
appearance of security which gives one a breathing-time, and my 
gratitude receives a sudden impulse. As for yo\i, Ma.>3L^^\^^<^E^ 
to be compelled to say that yon stand <iOTr?\ft\fc^Qi\^aKSiKS!^\^asi^"«> 
sins^Ie thing: do I owe to yoia' labouiS) ot xe^i^^i^Nkfo. ^1 TS^ar - 

IP 
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** Is that possible !*' exclaimed the captain, who was pouring 
water into the tea-pot. *' Maud is the last person I should suspect 
of neglect of this nature ; I do assure you, JBob, no one listens to. 
news of your promotions and movements with more interest than 
Maud." 

Maud, herseK, made no answer. She bent her head aside in a 
fieoret consciousness that her sist^ might alone detect, and form 
her own conclusions concerning the colour that she felt warming 
her cheeks. But, Maud's own sensitive feelinfi^s attributed more to 
Beulah than the sincere and simple-minded girl deserved. So 
completely was she accustomed to regard Robert and Maud as 
brother and sister, that even all which had passed produced no 
effect in unsettling her opinions, or in giving ner thoughts a new 
direction. Just at this moment Earrel came back, and placed the 
basket on the bench, at the side of his master. 

"Now, my dearest mother, and you, girls," — the major had 
begun to drop the use of the word * sisters ' when addressing both 
the young ladies— "Now, my dearest mother, and you, girls, I am 
about to give each her due. In the first place, I confess my own 
unworthiness, and acknowledge that I do not deserve one-half the 
kind attention I have received in these various presents, after 
which we will descend to particulars." 

The major then exposed, every article contained in the baskets 
finding the words " mother" and " Beulah" pinned on each, but 
nowhere any indication that his youns^er sister had even borne him 
in mind. His father looked surprised at this, not to say a little 

Save ; and he waited, with evident curiosity, for the gifts of 
aud, as one thing after another came up, without any signs of her 
having recollected the absentee. 

"This is odd, truly," observed the father, seriously; "I hope. 
Bob, you have done nothing to deserve this ! I should be sorry to 
have my little girl afironted !" 

" I assure you, sir, that I am altogether ignorant of any act, and 
I can solemnly protest against any intention, to give offence. If 
guilty, I now pray Maud to pardon me." 

"You have done nothing, Bob — said nothing, Bdb—thougJU 
nothing to offend me," cried Maud, eagerly. 

" Why, then, have you forgotten him, darling, when your mother 
and sister have done so much in t*ae way of recollection ?" asked the 
captain. 

" Forced gifts, my dear father, are no gifts. I do not like to be 
oompelled to make presents." 

This was uttered in a way to induce the major to throw all the 
articles back into the basket, as if he wished to get rid of the sub- 
ject, without further comment. Owing to this precipitation, the 
scarf was not seen. Fortunately for Maud, who was rfeady to burst 
into tears, the service of the tea prevented any farther allusion to 
tjie matter. 

* " You have told me, major," observed Captain "Willoughby, " that 
yur old regiment has a new colonel ; but you have forgotten to 
-^^-f Ion his name. I hope it is my old messmate, Tom Walling- 
who wrote me be had some such liopea last ^eai ,*' 
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** General 'Walliiig:fbrd has got a light-dragoon regiment— 
C^eneral Meredith has my old corps ; he is now in this country, at 
the head of one of Gage's brigades." 

It is a strong proof of the manner in which Mand— Mand Wil- 
loo^by, as she was ever termed— had become identified with the 
funily of the Hutted Knoll, that, with two exceptions, not a person 
present thought of her, when the name of this General Meredith 
was mentioned ; though, in truth, he was the uncle of her late 
fcUiher. The exceptions were the malor and herself. The former 
now never heard the name without tninking of his beautiful little 
playfellow, and nominal sister ; while Maud, of late, had become 
ounous and even anxious on the subject of her natural relatives. 
Still, a feeling akin to awe, a sentiment that appeared as if it would 
be doing violence to a most solemn duty, prevented her from making 
any allusion to her change of thought, in tilie presence of those 
wnom» during childhood, she had viewed only as ner nearest rela- 
tires, and who still continued so to regard her. She would have 

g'ven the world to ask Bob a few q^uestions concerning the kinsman 
» had mentioned, but could not think of doing so before her mother, 
whatever she might be induced to attempt with the young man, 
when by himself. 

I^iok next came strolling along, gazing at the stockade, and 
drawing near the table with an indinerence to persons and things 
that oharaoterized his habits. When close to the party he stopped, 
kee^g his eye on the recent works. 

" xousee, Kick, I am about to turn soldier again, in my old 
days," observed the captain. ** It is now many years since you and 
I luive met within a line of palisades. How do you like our work ?" 

" What you make him for, cap'in }** 

**So as to be secure against any red-skins who may happen to 
long for our scalps." 

"Why want t/our scalp > Hatchet hasn't been dug up, a-tweea 
Qfi — ^bury him so deep can't find him in ten, two, six year." 

" Ay, it has long been buried, it is true ; but you red gentlemen 
have a trick of digging it up, with great readiness, when there is 
any occasion for it. I suppose you know, Mck, that there are 
troubles in the colonies }** 

"TeU Nick all about him," answered the Indian, evasively. 
** No read — no hear — don't talk much— talk most wid Irisher — can t 
understand what he want— say t'ing one way, den say him, anoder." 

" Mike is not very lucid, ot a certainty," rejoined the captain, 
langhing, all.the party joining in the merriment — ** but he is a ster- 
l^ig good fellow, and he is always to be found in a time of need." 

** roor xifie — nebber hit— shoot one way, look t'other." 

** He is no great shot, I will admit ; but he is a famous fellow with 
a shillaleh. Has he given you any of the news?"^ 

•* AH he say, «ew»-mucn news ten time, as one time. Cap'in 
lend Nick a quarter dollar, yesterday." 

" I didlend you a quarter, certainly, Nick ; and I supposed it 
hadgome to the miller for rumj before this. NNfYksA. ^\si ^\ft TSBoSissi* 
stand by jonr hoidihfi it oat m this mwrnst^— ^^ iwk %s««Bft.>i 
lepajrmeJ" 
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'* Sairtain — ffood qxiarter— -just like him oap'in lent Niok. Like 
as one pea. Nick man of hononr ; keep his word." 

** This does look more like it than common, Nick. The money 
was to be retomed to-dav, but I did not expect to see it, so many 
previoos contracts of that nature having oeen vacated, as the 
lawyers call it." 

" Toscarora chief alway gentleman. What he say he do. Good 
quarter dollar, dat, cap'in r ' 

" It is unexceptionaole. old acquaintance ; I'll not disdain receiv- 
ing it, as it may serve for a future loan." 

**No need bye*m-bye — ^take him, now— cap'in, lend Nick dollar; 
pay him to-morrow.' 

The cai)tain protested against the sequitur that the Indian evi- 
dently wished to establish ; declining, though in a good-natured 
manner, to lend the larger sum. Nick was disappointed, and 
walked sullenly away, moving nearer to the stockade, with the air 
of an offended man. 

" That is an extraordinary fellow, sir !" observed the major — "I 
really wonder you tolerate him so much about the Hut. It might 
be a good idea to banish him, now that the war has broken out. 

** vvhioh would be a thing more easily said than done. A drop 
of water might as r^dily be banished from that stream, as an 
Indian from any part of the forest he may choose to visit. You 
brought him here yourself, Bob, and should not blame us for tole- 
rating his presence." 

*' I brought him, sir, because 1 found he recognised me even in 
this dress, and it was wise to make a iriend of him. Then I wanted 
a guide, and I was well assured he knew the way, if any man did. 
He is a surly scoundrel, however, and appears to have changed his 
character, since I was a boy." 

" If there be any change. Bob, it is in yourself. Nick has been 
Nick these thirty years, or as long as I have known him. Bascal 
he is, or his taribe would not have cast him out. Indiui justice is 
stem, but it is natural justice. No man is ever put to the ban 
among ihe red men, until they are satisfied he is not fit to enjoy 
savage rights. In garrison, we always looked upon Nick as a clever 
knave, and treated him accordingly. When one is on his guard 
against such a fellow, he can do httle harm, and this Tuscororahas 
a salutary dread of me, which keeps him in tolerable order, during 
his visits to the Hut. The principal mischief he does here, is to get 
Mike and Jamie deeper in the Santa Cruz than I could wish ; but 
the miller has his orders to sell no more rum." 

" I hardly thi^k you do Nick justice. Willoughby," observed the 
right-jndging and gentle wife. ** He has some good qualities ; but 
70U soldiers always apply martial-law to the weaknesses of your 
fellow-creatures. ' 

" And you tender-hearted women, my dear Wilhelmina, think 
everybody as good as yourselves." 

*' Bemember, Hugh, when your son, there, had the canker-rash, 
hpw AoUTely and readily the Tusoarora went into the forest to look 
^^^bejgvJa-tbread that even the doctors admitted cured him. It 

Oimcult tojSnd, Robert } but Nick rememW^ ^ ^v^\,y(bssi^\A 
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had seen it, fifty miles off; and, without a request eyen, from us, 
he traTelled that distance to procure it." 

"Tea^ this is true"— returned the captain, thoughtfully— 
"though I question if the cure was owing to the gold-thread, as you 
eall it, Wilhelmina. Every man has some good quality or other; 
and, I much fear, some had ones also. But, here is the fellow com- 
ing back, and I do not like to let him think himself of sufficient 
consequence to be the subject of our remarks." 

'* Yery true, sir ; it adds excessively to the trouble of such fellows, 
to let them fancy themselves of importance." 

Nick now came slowly back, after haviog examined the recent 
changes to his satisfaction. He stood a moment in silence, nsar the 
table, and then, assuming an air of more dignity than common, he 
addressed the captain. 

"Nick ole chief,** he said. "Been at Council Fire, often as 
eap'in. Can't tell, all he know ; want to hear about new war." 

** Why, Nick, it is a family quarrel this time. The French have 
nothing to do with it." 

" Yengeese fight Yengeese — um ?" 

" I am afraid it will so turn out. Do not the Tuscaroras some- 
times dig up the hatchet against the Tuscaroras ?" 

" Tuscarora man kill Tusoarora man — good — he ouarrel, and kiH 
he «nemy. But Tuscarora warrior nebber take scalp of Tuscarora 
j^uaw and pappoose ! What you t'ink he do dat for ? Bed man 
no hog, to eat pork." 

"It must be admitted, Nick, you are a very literal logician — 
' dog wont eat dog,' is our Enghsh saying. Still the Yankee will 
fight the Yengeese, it would seem . In a word, the Great Father, in 
^gland, has raised the hatchet against his American children." 

"How you like him, eap'in— um ? Which go on straight path, 
which go on crooked ? How you like him ?" 

" I uke it little, Nick, and wish with all my heart the quarrel 
had not taken place." 

" Mean to put on regimentals— hah I Mean to be eap'in, ag'in? 
Follow drum and fife, like ole time ?" 

" I rather think not, old comrade. . After sixty, one likes peace . 
better than war ; and I intend to stay at home." 

" What for, den, build fort ? Why you put fence round a house, 
like pound for sheep ?" 

" Because I intend to stai/ there. The stockade will be good 
to keep off any, or every enemy who may take it into their heads 
to come against us. You have known me defend a worse position 
than this/' 

"He got no gate," muttered Nick. " What he good for widout 
gate } Yengeese, Yankees, red man, French man, walk in just 
as heplease. No good to leave such squaw wid a door wide open." 

" Tnank you, Nick," cried Mrs. Willoughby. " I knew you 
were mi/ friend, and have not forgotten the g;old-thread." 

" He vert/ good," answered the Indian, with an important look. 
"Pappoose get well like not'ine. He a'most die, to-day; to- 
morrow he run about and play, mok d^ \sim.> Vyi \ ^soa^^sssa. nk^ 
gold-thread." 



82 THE HUTTED XNOXA. 

"Oh t you are, or were, quite a phjrsician at one time, Kick I fd- 
member when you had the smallpox yourself." 

The Indian turned, with the quickness of lightning to Mrs. "Wil- 
loughby, whom he startled with his euOTgy, as he demanded — 

* vSTou remember dat, Mrs. Cap' in ! Who gib him—- who cure him 
— umr 

" TJpon my word, Nick, you almost £rip:hten me. I M.ve you 
the disease, but it was for your own good it was done. 1 ou were 
inoculated by myself, when the soldiers were dying around us; 
because they had never had that care taken of them. All I inocu- 
lated lived ; yourself among the number." 

The startling expression passed away from the fierce countenance 
of the savage, leavmg in its place another so kind and amicable as 
to prove he not only was aware of the benefit he had received, 
but that he was deeply grateful for it. He drew near to Mrs. Wil- 
loughby, took her still white and soft hand in his own sinewy 
and dark fingers, then dropped the blanket that he had thrown 
carelessly across his body, from a shoulder, and laid it on a mark 
left by the disease, by way of pointing to her good work. He 
smiled., as this was done. 

" Ole mark," he said, nodding his head—-" sign we good Mend- 
he nebber go away while Nick five." 

' This touched the captain's heart, and he tossed a dollar towards 
the Indian, who suffered it, however, to lie at his feet unnotioed. 
Turning to the stockade, he pointed significantly at the op^i gate- 
ways. 

" Great danger go t'rough little 'ole," he said sententiously, 
walking away as he concluded. " Why you leave biff 'ole open ? * 

"We mtt$tget those g^tes hung next week," said the captain 
positively ; " and yet it is almost absurd to apprehend anyudng 
serious in this remote settiement, and that at so early a period in 
the war." 

Nothing farther passed on the lawn worthy to be recorded. 
The sun set, and the family withdrew into the house, as usual, to 
trust to the overseeing care of Divine Providence, throughout a 
night passed in a wilderness. By common consent, the discourse 
turned upon things no way connected with the civil war, or its 
expected results, until the party was about to separate for the night, 
when the major found himself alone with his sisters, in his own 
littie parlour, dressing-room, or study, whateyer the room adjoin- 
ing his chamber coidd properly be caDed. 

"You will not leave us soon, Robert," said Beulah, takinar her 
brother's hand vdth confiding affection. " I hardly think my father 
young and active enough, or rather alarmed enough to live in times 
iixe xnese . 

" He is a soldier, Beulah, and a good one ; so good that his son 
can teach him nothing. I wish I could say that he is as good a 
subject ; I fear he leans to the side of the colonies." 

"Heaven be praised!" exclaimed Beulah. "Oh! that his son 
woidd incline in the same direction." 

**J^ay, Beolab, " rejoined Maud, reproaohfrdly ; " you speak with- 



THE HUITED XKOIL. 8S 

oat TCflection. Mamma bitterly regrets that papa sees tilings in 
the light he does. She thinks the parliament ri^^t, and the oofl- 
iiies wjxmg." 

"What a thing is a civil war !" ejaculated the major. " Hisife 
is husband diTided against wife — son against father — brotii^ 
against sister. I coidd almost wish I were dead, ere I had lived -lb 
Bee this!" t 

" Nay, Robert) it is not so bad as that either," added MattC 
*'My mother will never oppose my father's will or judgment. 
€k>oa wives, you know, never do tJiat She will only pray that 9^ 
may decide right, and in a way that his children will never hai% 
cause to regret. As for me, I count for nothing of course." ■ 

" And Beulah, Maud, is she nothing, too ? Here will Beuiali 
be praying for her brother's defeat, throughout this war. It has 
beesi some presentiment of this difference of opinion that has pcii- 
hably induced you to forget me, while Beulah and my mother weK 
passing so many hours to fill that basket." -^ 

" Perhaps you do Maud injustice, Robert," said Beulah, smilihjK^ 
** I think 1 can say none loves you better than our dear sister-;-* 
no one has thought of you more, in your absence." 

" Why, then, does the basket contain no proof of this rexwlat 
Ixnaioe — not even a chain of hair — a purse, or a ring^-nothing, in 
flhort to show that I have not been for^tten when away." "^^ 

"Even if this be so," said Maud with spirit, **in what am I 
wtxne than yourself. What proof is there that you have remenfl^ 
hmdusr 

•* This," answered the major, laying before his sisters two small 
paekages, each marked with the name of its proper owner. ** My 
jno&iet has hers, too, and my father has not been forgotten." 

Benlah's exclamations proved how much she was gratified with 
her presents; principally trinkets and jewellery, suited to her 
years and station. First kissing the major, uie declared her 
mother must see what she had received, before she retired for the 
xdght, and hurried from the room. That Maud was not less 
pleased, was apparent by her glowing cheeks and tearful eyes; 
though, for a wonder, she was far more restrained in the expression. 
of her feelings. After examining the different articles with plea- 
anre, for a minute or two, she went, with a quick impetuous move- 
Bifint, to the basket, tumbled all its contents on the table, imtil 
ahe reached the scarf, which she tossed towards the major, saying, 
^th a faint laufh— - 

" There, unbeliever— heathen— is that nothing ? Was that mada 
in a minute, think you ?" 

" I%i8 .'" cried the major, opening the beautifol, glossy fabric in 
surprise. " Is not this one of my father's old sashes, to which I 
have fallen heir, in the order of nature ?" 

Maud dropped her trinkets, and seizing two comers of the saah« 
ahe opened it, in a way to exhibit its freshness and beauty. 

** Is this old, or womf** she asked reproachfully. ** Your father 
never even saw it, Bob. It has not yet been around the waist ot 
man." 



%eoxi 
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" It is not posflible ! 'This would be flie work of months^^is to 

iautifdl— you cannot have purohased it." 

Mand app^ired distressed at his doubts. Opening the folds still 
StfUfiT^ she raised the centre of the silk to the lurht, and pointed to 
-/nutain letters that had been wrought into the fabric so ingeniously 
iHsio/^scsLpe ordinary observation, and yet so plainly as to be dis- 
tinotly legible when the attention was once drawn to them. The 
jmor took the sash into his own hands altogether, held it opened 
Miore the candles, and read the words "liund Meredith" aloud, 
^[hopping the sash, he tamed to seek the face of the donor, but 
4^,. had fled the room. He followed her footsteps and entered 
the library, just as she was about to escape from it by a dif- 
fferent door. 

(: ; ' ' I am offended at your incredulity," said Maud, making an effort 
ipt lAugh away the scene, " and will not ronain to hear lame excuses, 
^our new regiment can haye no nature in it, or brothers would not 
treat sisters thus." 

^> -iMaud Meredith is not mydster," he said earnestly, " though 
jKa^d WiUotighby may be. Why is the name Meredith V* 

'* As a retort to one of your own allusions—did you not call me 
JM^s Meredith, one day, when I last saw you in Albany !" 
xij '* Ay, but that was m jest, my dearest Maud. It was not a delibe- 
rate thing, like the name on that sash." 

I "Oh! jokes may be premeditated as well as murder; and many a 
4)ne is murdered, you know. Mine is a prolonged jest." 

" Tell me, does my mother — does Beulah know who made this 
flash?" 

" How else could it have been made. Bob ? Do you think I went 
into the woods, and worked by myself, like some romantic damsel 
who had an unmeaning secret to keep against the curious eyes of 
persecuting friends V* 

** I know not what I thought— scarce know what I think now. 
But, mv mother; does she know of this name f" 

Maud blushed to the eyes ; but the habit and the love of truth were 
00 strong in her, that she shook her head in the negative. 

"Nor Beulah? — She,l am certain, would not have permitted 'Me- 
redith* to appear where * Willoughby' should have been. 

" Nor Beulah, either. Major Willoughby," pronouncing the name 
with an affectation of reverence. ** The honour of the WilloughbyB 
U thus preserved from every taint, and all the blame must fall on 
poor Maud Meredith." 

** You dislike the name of Willoughby, then, and intend to 
drop it in future. I have remarked that you sign yourself only 
• Maud' in your last letters— never before, however, did I suspect 
the reason. 

** Who wishes to live for ever an impostor ? It is not my legal 
name, and 1 shall soon be called on to perform legcd acts. Remember, 
Mr. llobert Willoughby, I am twenty ; when it comes to pounds, shil- 
lings, and pence, I must not forge. A little habit is necessary to teach 
me the use of my own bond floe signature." 

^V-^a^ ours — the name is not hateful to you — ^you do not throw it 
— ^^ ser/ousljr, tor ever ?" 
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** T<mr8 i What* the honoured name of my dear, dearest fSather 
—of my mother— of Benlah— of yourself, Bob !" 

Maud did not remain to terminate her speeoh. Bursting into 
tears, she vanished. 



CHAPTEE Vm. 

** The Tillaf;e tower— *tis joy to me ! I cry, the Lord is here I 
The tillage bellB ! Thej SO the bouI witii eoetaay sincere. 
And thus, I sing, the Ught hath shined to land in darkness hurled, 
Their sound is now in ul the earth, their words throughout the world." 

Cozs. 

Akothsb night past in peace within the settlement of the Hutted 
SJLolL .The foUowins: morning was the Sabbath, and it came forth, 
balmT, genial, and mud ; worthy of the great festival of the Christian 
world. On the subject of religion, Captain Willoughby was a little 
of a martinet ; understanding by liberty of conscience, the right of 
improving by the instruction of those ministers who belonged to 
tiiie Churon of England. Several of his labourers had left him 
beoaose he refused to allow of any other ministrations on his 
estate ; his doctrine being that every man had a right to do as 
he pleased in such matters ; and as he did not choose to allow of 
flofaum, within the sphere of his own influence, if others desired to 
be adiiamatics they were at liberty to go elsewhere, in order to in- 
dulge tiieir tastes. Joel Strides and Jamie Allen were both disaf- 
feoted to this sort of orthodoxy, and they had frequent private 
disoussions on its proi;)riety; the former in his usual wily and 
jeauitioal mode of sneering and insinuating, and the latter respect- 
fiolly as related to his master, but earnestly as it concerned his 
conscience. Others, too, were dissentients, but with less repining ; 
though occasionally they would stay away finom Mr. Woods' 
services. Mike, alone, took an open ana nuuoly stand in tibe matter, 
and he a little out-Heroded Herod ; or, in other words, he exceeded 
the captain himself in strictness of construction. On the very morn- 
ing we have just described, he was present at a discussion between 
the Yankee overseer and the Scotch mason, in which these two dis- 
senterSf the iirst a Congregationalist, and the last a seoeder, were 
oomplaming of the hardsnips of a ten years' abstinence, during which 
no smritualprovender had been fed out to them from a proper source. 
The Irishman broke out upon the complainants in a way that will at 
once let the reader into the secret of tne county Leitrim-man*s prin- 
ciples, if he has any desire to know them. 

" Bad luck to all sorts of religion but the riffht one !" cried 
Hike, in. a most tolerant spirit. " Who d'ye think will be wishful 
of hearing mass and pr'achin^r that comes from any of your here- 
tick parsons ? Ye*re as deep in the mire yerselves as Mr. Woods is 
in the woods, and no one to lade ye out of either, but an eril spirit 
that would rather see all mankind br'iling in agony, than dancing 
at a fair." 

**Go to your confessional, Mike," returned Joel, with a sneer. 
•* It's a month, or more, sin' you seen it, Mid.t\iii^TSsa^^'JFf^*^sss^8- 
yon have forgotten him, and go away oiLeudft^.** 
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*' Ooh ! If s such a praist, as the likes of yees has no nade 
of throubling! Your conscienee is aisy, Misther Straddle, so 
that yer belly is filled, and yer wa^s is paid. Bad Inck to sich 
religion !*' 

The allnsion of Joel related to a practice of Michael's that is 
deseryinfi: of notice. It seems that the poor fellow, excluded by his 
insulated positioii from any commiiDication with a priest of his ovm 
church, was in the habit of resorting- to a particTilflj rock in the 
forest, where he would kneel and acknowledg'e Ms sins, very much 
as he would have done had the rock been a confessional, containing 
one au<^orized to i^ant him absolntioD. Accident rtvealed the 
secret, and from that time Michael's devotioD was a standing jest 
among the dissenters of the Tsllej', The county I^i trim- man was 
.certamly a little too much addicted to Santa Cnus^ and he was 
accused of always visiting his romantic chapel after a debauch. Of 
course, he was but little pleased with Joel's remark on tSie present 
occasion ; and being, like a modem newspaper, somewhat more 
Tituperative than logical, he broke out as related. 

" Jamie," continued Joel, too much accustomed to Mike's vio- 
lence to heed it, " it does seem to me a hardship to be obliged to 
frequent a church of which a man's oonscience can't approve. Mr. 
Woods, though a native colonist, is an Old England parson, and he 
has so many popish ways about him, that I am under considerable 
-concem of mtnic? "—concern, of itself , was not sufBLciently em- 
phatic for one of Joel's sensitive feelings — "I am under considerable 
concern of mind about the children. They sU under no other preadi- 
ing ; and, thoug:h Lyddy and I do all we can to gainsay the sermons, 
as soon as meetin' is out, some of it tviil stick. Ton may wmtv the 
best Christian into idolatry and unbelief, b3r parseverance and false- 
hood. Now that things look so serious, too, in the colonies, we ought 
to be most careful. " 

Jamie did not clearly understand the application of t&e present 
state of the colonies, nor had he quite made up his mind touching 
the merits of the quarrel between parliament and the Americans. 
As between the Stuarts and the House of Hanover, he was for the 
former, and that mainly because he thought them Scotch, and it 
was surely a good thing for a Scotchman to govern England ; bul^ 
as between the Old countries and the Neto, he was rather inclined 
to think the rights of the first oueht to predominate ; there being 
something onposed to natural order, agreeably to his notions, in 
permitting the reverse of this doctrine to prevail. As for presby- 
terianism, however, even in the mitigalm form of New England 
church government, he deemed it to be so much better than epis- 
copacy, that he would have taken up arms, old as he was, for the 
party that it coidd be made to appear was fighting to uphold the 
last. We have no wish to mislead the reader. Neither of the per- 
sons mentioned, Mike included, actually knew anything of the 
fMoints in dispute between the Afferent sects, or churches, men 
tioned ; but only fancied themselves in possession of the doc- 
trines, traditions, and authorities connected with the subject. 
^^ifse f&DoieB, however, served to keep alive a discussion that soon 

''joaaj-Jhtezwrs; and never before, since "bis &»\. n^kina\aw.\Msn. 
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m the valley, did Mr. Woods meet as disaffected a confin^gatioii as 
on this day. 

The church of the Hutted Enoll, or, as the clergyman more 
modestly termed it, the chapel, stood in tiie centre of the meadows, 
on a very low swell of their surface, where a bit of solid dry around 
had been discovered, fit for such a purpose. The principai objed; 
had been to make it central ; though some attention had been paid 
also to the picturesque. It was well shaded with young elms, 
just then opening into leaf ; and about a dozen graves, nrincipally 
of very young children, were memorials of the mortality or the 
settlement. The building was of stone, the work of Jamie Allen's 
own hands, but small, square, with a pointed roof, and totally 
without tower, or belfry. The interior was of impainted cherry, 
and through a want of skill in the mechanics, had a cold and raw 
look, little suited to the objects of the structure. Still, the small 
altar, the desk and the pulpit, and the large, square, curtained pew 
of the captain, the only one the house contained, were all well 
ornamented with hangings, or cloth, and gave the place somewhat 
of an air of clerical comfort and proprietv. The rest of the congre- 
gation sat on benches, with kneeung-ooards before them. The 
walls were plastered, and, a proof that parsimony had no connexion 
with the simple character of the building, and a thing almost as 
nnnmial in America at that period as it is to-day in parts of Italy, 
llie ohapel was entirely finished. 

It has been said that the morning of the particular Sabbath at 
wluoh we have now arrived, was mild and balmy. The sun of the 
forty-third degree of latitude poured out its genial rays upon the 
valley, gilding the tender leaves of the surrounding forest with 
soioh touches of light as are best known to the painters of Italy. 
Glie fineness of the weather brought nearly all the working ^opie 
cf Ihe settlement to the chapel quite an hour before the ringing of 
its little bell, enabling the men to compare opinions afresh, on the 
mbject of the political troubles of the times, and the women to 
gossip about their children. 

(hi all such occasions Joel was a principal spokesman, nature 
having created him for a demagogue, in a small way ; an office 
for wmch education had in no degree unfitted him. As had been 
usual with him of late, he turned the discourse on the importance 
of having correct information of what was going'on in the inhabited 
parts of the country, and of the expediency of sending some trust- 
worthy person on such an errand. He had frequently intimated 
his own readiness to go, if his neighbours wished it. 

** We're all in the dark here," he remarked, " and might stay so 
to the end of time, without some one to be relied on, to tell us the 
news. Major Wiiloughby is a fine man" — Joel meant morally, not 
jpAy«w?a%— "but he's a king's officer, and nat'rally feels inclined 
to make the best of things for the rig'lars. The captain, too, was 
once a soldier himself, and his feelin's turn, as it might be, 
nnav'idably, to the side he has been most used to. We are like 
people on a desert island, out here in the wilderness-— and if ships 
wont arrive to tell us how matters come on, vr^ Tn^xs^t ^-^^^-^^ <sQts»^ 
to yam it for U8. I'm the last man. at ^^ Dwxi' — ^ ^^ <>% •5'^^^fi^ 
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called the valley — " to say anything hard of either the oaptain Ofr 
his son ; but one is English oom, and the other is English bred ; 
and each will make a difference in a man's feelin's." 

To this proposition the miller, in particular, assented ; and, for 
the twentieth time, he made some suggestion about the propriety 
of Joel's going himself, in order to ascertain how the land lay. 

" You can be back by hoeing," he added, " and haye plenty of 
time to go as far as Boston should you wish to." 

Now, while the great events were in progress, which led to the 
subversion of British power in America, an imdercurrent of feeling, 
if not of incidents, was running in this valley, which threatened to 
wash away the foundations of the captain's authority. Joel and 
the miller, if not downright conspirators, had hopes, calculations, 
and even projects of their own, that never woidd have originated 
with men of the same class, in another state of society ; or, it might 
almost be said, in another part of the world. The sagucity of the 
overseer had long enabled him to foresee that the issue of the 
present troubles would be insurrection; and a sort of instinct 
which some men possess for the strongest side, had pointed out to 
him the importance of being a patnot. The captain, he little 
doubted, would take part with the Crown, and then no one knew 
what might be the consequences. It is not probable that Joel's 
instinct for the strongest side predicted the precise confiscations 
that subsequently ensued, some of which had all the grasping law- 
lessness of a gross abuse of power ; but he could easily foresee liiat 
if the owner of the estate should be driven off, the property and its 
proceeds, probably for a series of years, would be very apt to fall 
under his own control and management. Many a patriot has been 
made by anticipations less brilliant than these ; and as Joel and 
the miller talked the matter over between them, they had calculated 
all the possible emolument of fattening beeves, and packing pork 
for hostile armies, or isolated frontier posts, with a strong gusto for 
the occupation. Shoidd onen war but fairly commence, and could 
the captain onlv be induced to abandon the Knoll, and take refuge 
within a Britisn camp, ever3rthing might be made to go smoothly, 
until settling day should follow a peace. At that moment, non 
eat inventus would be a suf&cient answer to a demand for any 
balance. 

** They tell me," said Joel, in an aside to the miller, " that law 
is as good as done with in the Bay colony, already ; and you know 
if the law has run out there, it will quickly come to an end here. 
York never had much character for law." 

*' That*8 true, Joel ; then you know the captain himself is the 
onlv magistrate hereabout ; and, when he is away, we shall have 
to 00^ governed by a committee of safety, or somethin' of that 
Siatur'. ' 

" A committee of safety will be the thing !" 

"What is a committee of safety, Joel? * demanded the miller, 

who had made far less progress in the arts of the demagogue than 

his friend, and who, in fact, had much less native fitness for the 

vocation; "I have heer*n tell of them regulations, but do not 

^'^fAt/jr understand 'em, a'ter all.*' 
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" Ton know what a committee is r" asked Joel, glancing inquir- 
ingly at his friend. 

** I s'pose I do — ^it means men's takin* on themselyes the trouble 
and care of public business." 

" That's it—now a committee of safety means a few of us, for 
instance, having the charge of the affairs of this settlement, in order 
to see that no harm shall come to an3rthing, especially to the 
people." 

"It would be a good thing to have one here. The carpenter, 
and you, and I might be members, Joel." 

" We'll talk about it another time. The com is just planted, you 
know ; and it has got to be hoed twice, and topped, before it can 
he gathered. Let us wait and see how things come on at Boston." 

W hile this incipient plot was thus slowly coming to a head, and 
the congregation was gradually collecting at the chapel, a very 
different scene was enacting in the Hut. Breakfast was no sooner 
through, than Mrs. Willoughby retired to her own sitting-room, 
whither her son was shortly summoned to join her. Expecting 
some of the inquiries which maternal affection might prompt, the 
major proceeded to the place named with alacrity ; out, on entering 
the room, to his great surprise he found Maud with his mother. 
The latter seemed ^rave and concerned, while the former was not 
entirely free from alarm. The young man glanced inquiringly at 
the young lady, and he fancied he saw tears struggling to break 
out of her eyes. 

" Come hither, Robert" — said Mrs. WiUoughby, pointing to a 
cihair at her side— with a gravity that struck her son as unusual— 
** I have brought you here to listen to one of the old-fashioned 
lectures, of which you got so many when a boy." 

** Your advice, my dear mother, or even your reproofs, would be 
listened to with far more reverence and respect now tiian I fear 
they were then," returned the major, seating himsdlf by the side 
of Mrs. Willoughby, and taking one of her hands affectionately in 
both his own. ** It is only in after life that we learn to appreciate 
the tenderness and care ot such a parent as you have been ; though 
what I have done lately, to bring me in danger of the snard-housea 
I cannot imagine. Surely you cannot blame me for adhering to the 
Crown, at a moment like this !" 

**I shall not interfere with your conscience in this matter, 
Bobert ; and my own feelings, American as I am by birth and 
family, rather incline me to think as you think. I have wished to 
see you, my son, on a different business." 

'* Do not keep me in suspense, mother ; I feel like a prisoner 
who is waiting to hear his charge read. What have I done ?" 

" Nay, it is rather for y<m to tell me what you have done. You 
eannot have forgotten, Biobert, how very anxious I have been to 
awaken and keep alive family aiSectioh, among my children ; how 
verjr important ooth your father and I have always deemed it ; 
and how strongly we have endeavoured to impress this importance 
on all your minds. The tie of fandly Mi.itli'ekVw^SL^^'K«6G&»\i^ 
produce, is one of the sweetest oi «^ oxa ^ox^ilc^ ^softai^v '^'s^qsj^ 
we old people see its value more tbau7W]L*^wja%\>s^%'«^^^"*^^'^ 
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weakening of it seems like a disaster only a little less to be 
deplored tnan death." 

** Dearest— dearest mother I What can you— what do you mean? 
— ^What can J— what can Maud have to do with this ?'* 

** Do not your consciipnces tell you, both? Has there not been 
some misimderstandingr— perhaps a quarrel— certainly a coldness 
between you ? A mother has a ^uick and jealous eye ; and I have 
seen, for some time, that there is not the old confidence, the free 
natural manner, in either of you, that there used to be, and which 
always gave your father and me so much genuine happiness. 
Speak, then, and let me make peace between you." 

Robert Willoughby would not have looked at Maud, at that 
moment, to have been given a regiment; as for Maud, herself, 
she was utterly incapable of raising her eyes from the floor. The 
former coloured to the temples, a proof of consciousness, hift 
mother fancied ; while the latter's face resembled ivory, as much 
as flesh and blood. 

" If you think, Eobert," continued Mrs. Willouffhby, " that 
Maud has forgotten you, or shown pique for any little former 
misunderstanding, during your last absence, you do her injustice. 
lyTo one has done as much for you, in the way of memorial ; that 
beautiful sash being all her own work, and made of materials 
purchased with her own pocket-money. Maud loves you truly, 
too ; for, whatever maybe the airs she gives herself, while you are 
together, when absent, no one seems to care more for your wishes 
and happiness, than that very wilful and capricious gin." 

" Mother !— mother !" murmured Maud, burying her face ia 
both her hands. 

Mrs. Willoughby was woman in all her feelings, habits, and 
nature. No one would have been more keenly alive to the peculiar 
sensibilities of her sex, under ordinary circumstances, than nerself ; 
but she was now acting and thinking altogether in her character 
of a mother ; and so long and intimately had she regarded the two 
beings before her, in that common and sacred Hght, that it would 
have been like the dawn of a new existence for her, just then, to 
look upon them as not really akin to each other. 

•*I shall not, nor can I treat either of you as a child," she 
continued, " and must therefore appeal only to your own good sense, 
to make a peace. I know it can be nothing serious ; but, it is 
painful to me to see even an affected coldness among my children. 
Think, Maud, that we are on the point of a war, and how bitterly 
you would regret it, should any accident befall your brother, and 
your memory not be able to recall tie time passed among us, in his 
last visit, with entire satisfaction." 

The mother's voice trembled ; but tears no longer struggled 
about the eyelids of Maud. Her face was pale as death, and. it 
seemed as if every ordinary fountaia of sorrow were dried up. 

** Dear Bob, this is too much !" she said, eagerly, though in 
husky tones. " Here is my hand— nay, here are both. Mother 
jnust not think this crud charge \&—can be true." 
TJie major arose, approached his sister, axi.d.imigii:e^^d.a.kis8 on 
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her cold cheek. !M>s. Willoughby smiled at these tokens of amity, 
and the conversation continued in a less earnest manner. 

"This is right, my children/' said the single-hearted Mrs. 
Willoughby, whose sensitive maternal love saw nothing but the 
dreadeof consequences of weakened domestic affections ; " and I 
shall be all the happier for having witnessed it. Yoimg soldiers, 
liaud, who are sent early from their homes, have too many induce- 
ments to forget them and those they contain : and we women are 
80 dependent on the love of our male friends, that it is wisdom in 
us to keep alive all the earlier ties as long and as much as 
possible." 

** I am sure, dearest mother," murmured Maud, though in a voice 
that was scarcely audible, " J shall be the last to wish to weaken 
this family tie. No one can feel a warmer—a more proper— a more 
sisterly affection for Kobert, than I do — ^he was always so kind to 
me when a child — and so ready to assist me — and so manly — and 
so every thing that he ought to be — ^it is surprising you should have 
fancied there was any coldness between us ! 

Major Willoughby even bent forward to listen, so intense was 
his curiosity to hear what Maud said ; a circumstance which, had 
she seen it, would probably have closed her lips. But her eyes 
were riveted on the floor, her cheeks were bloodless, and her voice 
80 low, that nothing but the breathless stillness he observed, would 
have allowed the young man to hear it, where he sat. 

** You forget, mother" — ^rejoined the major, satisfied that the 
last murmur had died on his ears — ** that Maud will probably be 
laransplanted into another family, one of these days, whero we, who 
know her so well, and have reason to love her so much, can only 
foresee that she will form new, and even stronger ties than any 
that accident may have formed for her here." 

" Never— never* * — exclaimed Maud, fervently — " I can never love 
any as well as I love those who are in this house." 

The relief she wanted stopped her voice, and, bursting into tears, 
she threw herself into Mrs. Willoughby's arms, and sobbed like a 
diild. The mother now motioned to her son to quit the room, while 
she remained herself to soothe the weeping ^1, as she so often had 
done before, when overcome by her infantile, or youthful griefs. 
Throughout this interview, habit and single-heartedness so exer- 
cised their influence, that the excellent matron did not, in the most 
remote manner, recollect that her son and Maud were not natural 
relatives. Accustomed herself to see the latter every day, and to 
think of her, as she had from the moment when she was placed in 
her arms, an infant of a few weeks old, the effect that separation 
might produce on others, never presented itself to her mind. Msnor 
Willoughby, a boy of eight when Maud was received in thefamuy, 
had known from the first her precise position ; and it was perhaps 
morally impossible that he should not recall the circumstance m 
their subsequent intercourse; moreespecially as school, college^ and 
the army, had ^ven him so much leisure to reflect on such things, 
apart from the influence of family habits ; while it was t» \wik ^-x..* 
peoted that a oonsequenoe of his own p^xildax t&s^ ^i ^yv^wts ^^s^ 
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this subject, would be to produce something: like a sympathetio 
sentiment in the bosom of Maud. Until within the last few yean, 
however, she had been so much of a child herself, and had beien 
treated so much like a child by the young soldier, tiiat it was only 
through a change in him, that was perceptible only to herself, and 
which occurred when he first met her grown into womanhood, ti^t 
she alone admitted any feelings that were not strictly to be referred 
to sisterly regard. All this, nevertheless, was a profound mystery 
to every member of the family but the two who were its subjects ; 
no other thoughts than the simplest and most obvious, ever sugg^rt* 
ing themselves to the minds of the others. 

In half an hour, Mrs. Willoughby had quieted all Maud's pre- 
sent troubles, and the whole family left the house to repair to the 
chapel. Michael, though he had no great reverence for Mr. Woods' 
ministrations, had constituted himself sexton, an office which had 
devolved on him in consequence of his skill with the spade. Once 
initiated into one branch of this duty, he had insisted on performing 
all the others ; and it was sometimes a curious spectacle to see the 
honest fellow, busy about the interior of the building, during ser- 
vice, literally stopping one of his ears with a thumb, with a view, 
while he acquitted hunself of what he conceived to be temporal 
obligations, to exclude as much heresy as possible. One of his rules 
was to refuse to commence tolling the bell, until he saw Mrs. Wil- 
loughby and her daughter witnin a reasonable distance of the 
lace of worship ; a rule that had brought about more than one 
ively discussion between himself and the leveUing-minded, if not 
heavenly-minded Joel Strides. On the present occasion, this simple 
process did not pass altogetiier without a dispute. 

" Come, Mike, it's half-past ten ; the people have been waiting 
about the meetin' 'us, some time ; you should open the doors, and 
toll the bell. People can't wait for ever for anyoody ; not even for 
your church." 

" Then let 'em just go home ag'in, and come when they're called. 
Because the ould women, and the young women, and the ohilder, 
and the likes o' them, wishes to scandalize their fellow-or'atures, 
Christians I will not call 'em, let 'em mate in the mill, or the 
school-house, and not come forenent a church on sich a business as 
that. Is it toll the bell, will I, afore the Missus is in sight !— No— 
not for a whole generation of ye, Joel : and every one o' them, too, 
a much likelier man than ye bees yerself." 

** Religion is no respecter of persons," returned the philosophical 
Joel. " xhem that likes masters and mistresses may have them, 
ibr all me ; but it riles me to meet with meanness." 

" It does !" cried Mike, looking up at his companion with a very 
startling expression of wonder. '* If that be true, ye must be in p 
mighty throubled state most of the live-long day, ye must!" 

*°I tell you, Michael O'Heam, religion is no respecter of persons. 
The Lord caxes jist as much for me as he does for Captain Wil- 
loughby, or his wife, or his son, or his darters, or ansrthing that is 
his. 
^ "-PivU. bum me, now, Joel, if I believe that .'" again cried Mike, 
jn Ills dogmatic manner, ** Them that u3idBi»\»SaA 'ksijsTi^ \Xift 
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difference between mankind, and I'm sure it can be no ^at sacret 
to tlie Lord, when it is so -.veil known to a poor fellow like myself. 
There's a plenthy of fellow-cr'atares that has a mighty good notion 
of their own excellence, but when it comes to r'ason and thruth, 
it's no very great figure ye all make in proving what ye say. This 
chapel is the master's, if chapel the heretical box can be called, and 
yonderbell was bought wid his money; and the rope is his; and 
the hands that mane to pull it is his ; and so there's little use in 
talking ag'in rocks, and ag'in minds that's made up even harder 
than rocKS, and to spare." 

This settled the matter. The bell was not tolled until Mrs. 
Willoughby and her daughters had got fairly through the still un- 
protected gateway of the stockade, although the recent discussion 
of political questions had so far substituted discontent for subordi- 
nation in the settlement, that more than half of those who were of 
New England descent, had openly expressed their dissatisfaction at 
the delay. Mike, however, was as unmoved as the little chapel 
itself, refusing to open the door until the proper moment had 
arrived, according to his own notion of the fitness of things. He 
then proceeded to the elm, against which the little bell was hung» 
and commenced tolling it wit£ as much seriousness as if the conveyer 
of sounds had been duly consecrated. 

"VVlien the family from the Hut entered the chapel, all the rest 
of the congregation were in their customary seats. This arrival, 
however, added materially to the audience. Great Smash and Little 
Smash, the two Plinys, and some five or six coloured children* 
between the ages of six and twelve, following in the train of their 
master. For the blacks a small gallery had been built, where they 
could sit apart, a proscribed, if not a persecuted race. Little did 
the Plinys or the Smashes, notwithstanding, think of this. Habit 
had rendered their situation more than tolerable, for it had created 
notions and usages that would have rendered tiiem uncomfortable 
in closer contact with the whites. In that day, the two colours 
never ate together by any accident; the eastern castes being 
scarcely more rigid in the ooservance of their rules than tbe people 
of America were on this great point. The men who would toil 
together, joke together, and pass their days in familiar intercourse, 
would not sit down at the same board. There seemed to be a sort 
of contamination, according to the opinions of one of these castes, 
in breaking bread with the other. This prejudice often gave rise 
to singular scenes, more especially in the nouseholds of those who 
habitually laboured in company with their slaves. In such families 
it not untrequently happened that a black led the coimcils of the 
farm. He might be seen seated by the fire, uttering his opinions 
dogmatically, reasoning warmly against his own master, cmd dealing 
out his wisdom, ex cathedra, even while he waited, with patient 
humility, when he might approach and satisfy his hunger after all 
of the other colour had quitted the table. 

Mr. Woods was not fortunate in the selection of his subject on 
the occasion of which we are writing. There had been, so t^»s:^ 
personal activity, and so much poUticQl^<ax^\]iSSAn\i ^Mara^%*"Sas5k^'5>!^ 
week as to prcrent Mm from writing ^ nev ^xtclotsi^ ^^S^ ^srnss^ 
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he was oompelled to fSall back on the other end of the barrel. The 
reoent arguments inclined him to maintain his own opinions, and 
he chose a disoonrse that he had delivered to the garrison of which 
he had last been chaplain. To this choice he had been enticed by 
the text, which was, ** Eender unto Ceasar the things that are 
Csesar's/' a mandate that would be far more palatable to an audi- 
ence composed of royal troops, than to one which had become a 
good deal disaffected by the arts and arguments of Joel Strides 
and the miller. Still, as the sermon contained a proper amount of 
theological truisms, and had a sufficiency of general orthodoxy to 
cover a iwrtion of its political bearing, it gave far more dissatisfac- 
tion to a few of the knowing, than to the multitude. To own the 
truth, the worthy priest was so much addicted to continuing his 
regimental and garrison course of religious instruction, that his 
ordinary listeners would scarcely observe this tendency to loyalty ; 
though it was far different with those who were eagerly looking 
for causes of suspicion and denunciation in the higher quarters. 

" Well," said Joel, as he and the miller, followed by their re- 
spective families, proceeded towards the mill, where the household 
jf the Strides were to pass the remainder of the day, " well, this 
is a bold sermon for a minister to preach in times like these ! I 
kind oV guess, if Mr. Woods was down in the Bay, 'render unto 
Caesar the things that are Caesar's,' wouldn't be doctrine to be 
80 quietly received by every congregation. What's your notion 
about that, Miss Strides !" 

Miss Strides thought exactly as her husband thought, and the 
miller and his wife were not long in chiming in with her accord- 
ingly. The sermon furnished material for conversation throughout 
the remainder of the day at the mill, and divers conclusions were 
drawn from it, that were ominous to the preacher's future comfort 
and security. 

Nor did the well-meaning parson entirely escape comment in the 
higher quarters. 

"I wish, Woods, you had made choice of some other subject," 
observed the cai)tain, as he and his friend walked the lawn 
together, in waiting for a summons to dinner. ** In times like 
these, one cannot be too careftd of the political notions he throws 
out ; and to own the truth to you, I am more than half inclined to 
think that CoDsar is exercising quite as much authority in these 
colonies as justly falls to his share." 

** Why, my dear captain, you have heard this very sermon three 
or four times already ; ana you have more than once mentioned it 
with commendation !" 

**Ay, but that was in garrison, where one is obliged to teach 
suboroination. I remember the sermon quite well, and a very 
good one it was, twenty years since, when you first preached it ; 
but '' 

"I apprehend. Captain WiUoughby, that *tempora mutantur^ 
et nos mutamus in iliis* That the mandates and maxims ^ of the 
Saviour are far beyond the mutations and erring passions of 
mortality, Sis sayings are intended for all times." 

Certainly, m respects their general pimoiplea wi^ ^Q»^«naai% 
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truths. But no text is to be interpreted withoiit some^ reference to 
oircomstances. All I mean is, that the preaching which might be 
Yery suitable to a battalion of His Majest/s Fortieth, might be 
very unsuitable for the labourers of the Hutted £noll, more 
especially so soon after what I find is called the Battle of 
Lexington." 

The summons to dinner cut short the discourse, and probably 
prevented a long, warm, but friendly argument . 

That afternoon and evening, Captain Willoughby and his son 
had a private and confidential discourse. The former advised the 
major to rejoin his regiment without delay, unless he were prepared 
to throw up his commission and take sides with the colonists alto- 
gether. To this the young soldier would not listen, returning to 
the charge, in the hope oi rekindling the dormant fiame of his 
father's loyalty. 

The reader is not to suppose that Captain Willoughby' s own 
mind was absolutely made up to fly into open rebellion. Far from 
it. He had his doubts and misgivings on tne subjects of both prin- 
ciples and prudence, but he inclined strongly to the equity of the 
demands ol the Americans. Independence or separation, if thought 
of at all in 1775, entered into the projects of out very few ; the 
warmest wish of the most ardent of the Whigs of the colonies being 
directed toward compromise, and a distinct recognition of their 
political franchises. The events that followed so thickly were 
merely the consequences of causes, which, once set in motion, soon 
attained an impetus that defied ordinary human control. It was 
doubtless one oi the leading incidents oi the great and mysterious 
scheme of Divine Providence for the provernment of the future des- 
tinies of man, that political separation should commence in this 
hemisphere, at that particular iuncture, to be carried out, ere ther 
end of a century, to its final ana natural conclusion. 

But the present interview was less to debate the merits of any 
disputed question, than to consult on the means of future inter- 
course, and to determine on what was best to be done at the pre- 
sent moment. After discussing the matter, pro and con, it was de- 
cided that the major should quit the Knoll the next day, and 
return to Boston, avoiding Albany and those points of the country 
in which he would be most exposed to detection. So many persons 
were joining the American forces that were collecting about the 
besieged town, that his journeying on the proper road would excite 
no suspicion ; and once in the American camp, nothing would be 
easier than to find his way into the peninsula. All this youn? 
Willoughby felt no difficulty in being able to accomplish, provided 
he could get into the settlements without being followed by in- 
formation of his real character. The period of spies, and of the 
severe exercise of martial- law was not yet reached; and all that 
was apprehended was detention. Of the last, however, there was 
great danger ; positive certainty, indeed, in the even^; of discovery ; 
and Major Willoughby had gleaned enough during his visit, to feel 
some apprehensions of bein^betrayed. He regtet^l^^W^Ta^^^st^s^ss^cis* 
his servant with him ; for tne man waaalSiVHO^^\i> «xA\P5\sns^^sJ^^ 
ness and gpeeoh might easily get t\Leiix "b^Nix XB5tf> ^c^^ssoJsia^^"^* ^=^ 
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serious, indeed, was this last danger deemed by the father, that he 
insisted on Robert's starting without the man, leaving the last to 
follow on the first suitable occasion. 

As soon as this point was scttEed, there arose the question of the 
proper ffuide. Althouprh he distrusted the Tuscarora, Captain. 
Wiflou^by, after much retlcction» came to the opinion that it 
would he safer to make an ailv of him ^ than to give nim an oppor- 
tunity of being employed by tec other aide. Nick was sent for, and 
questioned, fie promiaed to take the major to the Hudson, at a 
point between Lunenburg and Kiuderhook, where he would be 
likely to cross the river without awakening suspicion ; his own 
reward to depend on his coming hack to the Hutted Enoll with a 
letter from the major, authori:?mg the father to pay him for his 
seryices. This plan, it was oonceived, would keep Nick true to his 
faith, for the time being, at least. 

Many other points were tJiacusaed between the father and son, the 
latter promising if anything of importance occurred, to fijid the 
means of communicating it to his friends at the Enoll, while Farrel 
was to follow his master at tjiis end of six weeks or, two months* 
with letters from the family. Many of the captain's old army 
Mends were now in situations of authority and command, and he 
sent to them messages of prudence, and admonitions to be moderate 
in their views, which subsequent events proved were little regarded. 
To General Gage he even wrote, using the precaution not to sign 
the letter, though its sentiments were so much in favour of the 
eolonies, that had it been intercepted, it is most probable the 
Americans would have forwarded the missive to its direction. 

These matters arranged, the father and son parted for the nighty 
iome time after the house clock had struck the hour of twelve. 



CHAPTER IX. 

' Though old in cunning as in years. 
He is so small, that like a child 
In face and form the eod appears, 
And sportive like a dov, and wild ; 
htly ne moves from place to place, 
1 none at rest, in none content ; 
Delighted some new toy to chase — 

On childish purpose ever bent. 
Beware 1 to childhood's spirits gay 



Lightly 
uino: 



Is added more than childhood's power; 
And you perchance may rue the nour 
That saw you join his seeming play."— GHiFPnr. 

The intention of the major to quit the Knoll that day was 
announced to the family at breakfast on the following morn- 
ing. His mother and Beulah heard this intelligence with a natural 
and affectionate concern that they had no scruples in avowing: ; 
^a^ Maud seemed to have so schooled her feelings, that the gnef 
sbe really felt vr&a under a prudent conttoV. To W, it appeared 
ffji^ JiGT secret vrere constantly on the point oi ^xposvxTe,^^is\.^ ^'i 
^^Zf^ ^'^^ ^^«^<^ cause her instant death. To axiiwi^ tX» ^W^ 
*^ ^"^Possible in her eyes, and all the enexglea oih^t xvaltvxx^ ^'ejw^ 
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«roiifled, with the determination of burying her weakness in her 
own bosom. She had been so near revealing it to Beulah, that 
even now she trembled as she thought of the precipice over wliich 
«he had been impending, strengthening her resolution by the re- 
ooUootion of the danger she had rim. 

As a matter of necessary caution, the intended movements of the 
rqtins' man were kept a profound secret from all in the settlement. 
xYiek nad disappeared in the course of the night, carrying with him 
the major's pack, having repaired to a designated pomt on the 
rtream, where he was to be joined by his fellow-traveller at an 
hxmr named. There were several forest-paths which led to the 
larger settlements. That usually travelled was in the direction of 
'xHA Fort Stanwix, first proceeding north, and then taking a south- 
'6Mtem direction, along the shores of the Mohawk. This was the 
zoute by which the major had come. Another struck the Otsegp, 
imd joined the Mohawk at the point more than once mentioned in 
•trttt opening chapters. As these were the two ordinary paths — ^if 
paths they could be called, where few or no traces of footsteps were 
^visible — ^it was more than probable any plan to arrest the traveller 
would be laid in reference to their courses. The maior had con- 
■eqaently resolved to avoid them both, and to strike boldly into the 
- 'BMraiLtains, until he should reach the Susquehannah, cross that 
iflfeream on its Hood- wood, and finding one of its tributaries that 
Howed in from the eastward, by following its banks to the high land, 
wHoh divides the waters of the Mohawk from this latter river, place 
llimself |on a route that would obliquely traverse the watercourses, 
'which, in this quarter of the country, have all a general north or 
'Mmth direction. Avoiding Schenectady and Albany, he might 
inoline towards the old establishments of the descendants of the 
emigrants from the Palatinate, on the Schoharie, and reach theHud- 
mm at a point deemed safe for his purposes, through some of ^e 
passes of the mountains in their vicinity. He was to travel in the 
character of a landowner who had been visiting his patent, and his 
. &ther supplied him with a map and an old field-book, which would 
serve to corroborate his assumed character, in the event ofsus- 

S'cion or arrest. Not much danger was apprehended, however, 
e quarrel being yet too recent to admit ot the organization ana 
distrust that sabseqtuently produced so much vig[ilance and activity. 

" You will contrive to let us hear of your safe arrival in Boston^ 
Bob," observed the father, as he sat stirring his tea, in a thoughtful 
way. " I hope to God the matter will go no farther, and that our 
apprehensions, after all, have given this dark appearance to what 
Bas already happened." 

" Ah, my dear father, you little know the state of the countrj 
thrcragh which I have so lately travelled !" answered the major, 
flhaking his head. "An alarm of fire, in an American town, would 
floarce create more movement, and not- so much excitement. The 
cdonies are alive, particularly those of New England, and a dvil 
war is inevitable ; though I trust the power of England will render 
it short." ^^ 

" Then. Hoberfc, do not trust youtse\i amoii^ ^^^^ ^^ws^ ^^^"S 
JEogland,' cried the anxious motkiet. " Qto t^JSasst \»^5<«« ^^ 
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where we Iiave so many Mends, and so mncli influence. It will be 
fiar easier to reach New York than to reach Boston." 

** That may be true, mother, but it will scarcelv be as creditable. 
My regiment is in Boston, and its enemies are iefore Boston ; an 
old soldier like Captain Willoughby will tell you that the major is 
a very necessary officer to a corps. No, no ; my best course is to 
fall into the current of adventurers who are pushing: towards Boston, 
and ap^ar like one of their number, until I can get an opportunity 
of stealing away from them, and join my own i)eople." 

" Have a care, Bob, that you do not commit a military crime* 
Perhaps these provincial officers may take it into their heads to 
treat you as a spy, should you fall into their hands !" 

'* Little fear of that, sir ; at present it is a sort of colonial soramHe 
for what they fancy liberty. That they will fight in their zeal, I know ; 
for I have seen it; but matters have not at all gone as far as you 
appear to apprehend. I question if they would even stop Ga^e 
himself from going through their camp were he outside, and did 
he express a desire to return." 

'* And yet you tell me arms and ammunition are seized all over 
the land ; that several old half-pay officers of the king have been 
arrested, and put under a sort of parole !" 

" Such things were talked of certainly, though I question if they 
have yet been done. Luckily for yourself, under your present 
opinions at least, you are not on half-pay even." 

"It is fortunate, Bob, though you mention it with a smile. 
With my present feelings I should indeed be sorry to be on half* 
pay, or quaxter-pay, were there such a thing. I now feel myself 
my own master, at liberty to follow the dictates of my conscienoey 
and the suggestions of my judgment." 

'* Well, sir, you are a little fortunate, it must be acknowledged. I 
eannot see how any man can be at liberty to throw off the allegiance 
he owes his natural sovereign. What think you, Maud ?" 

This was said half in bitterness, half in jest, though the appeal 
at its close was uttered in a serious manner, and a little anzioi^y. 
Maud hesitated, as if to muster her thoughts ere she replied. 

"My feelings are against rebellion," she said, at length, 
** thouffh I fear my reason teUs me there is no such thing as a 
natural sovereign. If the parliament had not given us the present 
feunily a century since, by what rule of nature would it i)e our 
princes. Bob ?" 

" Ah ! these are some of the flights of your rich imagination, my 
dear Maud ; it is parliament that has made them our princes, ana 
parliament, at least, is our legal, constitutional master." 

" That is just the point in dispute. Parliament may be the 
rightful governors of England, but are they the rightful governors 
of America ?" 

^ " Enough," said the captain, rising from table, " we will not 

dhouaBauoh a, question just as we are about to separate. Go, my 

^: a duty that is to be performed cannot "b^ ^oii^ ViQ ^oraa. 

^^ fowlinfr-pieoe and ammunition are ready ioT you, ^uo. \^^ 

Sff^^tooiroidate the report that you^aTe«onfi:^y^^^^^^^:«^ 

W ^oada in aearoh of pig«on3. Qod Ueaa yoxi,^o\>\ Vo^«^^^ 
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may diEa in this matter— you are my son— my ow?y son— my dear 
ana well-beloved boy — God for ever bless you !" 

A profound stillness sucoeeded this burst of nature, and then the 
you ng man took his leave of his mother and the girls. Mrs. 
Willoughby kissed her child. She did not even weep until she was 
in her room ; then, indeed, she went to her knees, her toars, and 
her prayers. Beulah, all heart and truth as she was, wept freely 
031 her brother's neck; but Maud, though pale and trembling, 
received his kiss without returning it ; though she could not help 
saying, with a meaning that the yoimg man had in his mind ail 
that day, ay, and for many suoceedmg days — " Be careful of your- 
self, and run into no imnecessary dangers ; God bless you, dear, 
dear Bob." 

Maud alone followed the movements of the gentlemen with her 
eyes. The peculiar construction of the Hut prevented external 
view from the south windows, but there was a loop in a small 
painting-room of the garret that was especially imder her charge. 
!thither, then, she flew, to ease her nearly bursting heart with tears, 
and to watch the retiring footsteps of Robert. She saw him, acc(»n- 
panied by his father and the chaplain, stroll leisurely down the 
lawn, conversing and affecting an mdifferent manner, with a wis^ 
to conceal his intent to depart. The glass of the loop was open to 
admit the air, and Maud strained her sense of hearing in the desire 
to catch, if possible, another tone of his voice. In this she was 
imsuccessfal, though he stopped and gazed back at the Hut, as if to 
take a parting Iook. Her father and Mr. Woods did not turn, and 
Maud thrust ner hand through the opening and waved her hand- 
kerchief. "He will think it Beulah or I," she thought, "and it 
may prove a consolation to him to know how much we love him." 
The major saw the signal, and returned it. His father unex- 
pectedly turned, and caught a glimpse of the retiring hand, as it 
was disappearing within the loop. " That is our precious Maud," 
he said, without other thought than of her sisterly affection. '* It 
is her painting-room ; Beulah's is on the other side of the gateway, 
but the window does not seem to be open." 

The major started, kissed his hand fervently, Ave or six tim»9L 
and then he walked on. As if to change the conversation, he said 
hastily, and with a little want of connexion with what had just 
passed — 

" Tes, sir, that gate, sure enough— have it hung at onoe, I do 
entreat of you. I shall not be easy until I hear that both the gates 
are hung— that in the stockade, and that in the house itself." 

" It was my intention to commence to-day," returned the father, 
** but your departure has prevented it. I will wait a day or two to 
let your mother and sisters tranquillize their minds a little before 
we besiege them with the noise and clamour of the workmen." 

" Better besiege them with that, my dear sir, than leave them 
exposed to an Indian, or even a rebel atteck*" 

The m^'or then went on to give some oiY^TSiOTfexcL'^j^^T^'cS&^srj 
notions touching the art of defenoe. Aa ot^ oi 'Oaa ^^^a^^^fss^Oc^ 
believed bis father a miracle of akili; \>u\. ^>m»X. lw>s^^t ?^^ 
liad ejyoyed the advantages a£ tea. ox M<ft«a ^'i^^ ^^ ^^^ 
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recent training^ in anv branch of knowledge, ever believed tiie 
edncations of those who went before him beyond the attacks of 
criticiBm. The captain listened patiently, and with an old man's 
tolerance for inexperience, glad to have any diversion to unhappy 
thoughts. 

All this time Maud watched their movements from the loop with 
eyes streaming with tears. She saw Robert pause, and look back 
again and again ; and once more she thrust out the handkerchief. 
It was plain, however, he did not see it, for he turned and pro- 
ceeded, without any answering signal. 

'^He never can know whether it was Beulah or I," thought 
Kaud ; ** yet he may fancy we are both here." 

On the rocks that overhung the mills the gentlemen paused, and 
conversed for quite a quarter of an hour. Tne distance prevented 
Maud from discerning their countenances, but she coula perceive 
the thoughtful, and, as she fancied, melancholy attitude of the 
major, as, leaninj^ on his fowling-piece, his face was turned vowards 
the Kuoil, and his eyes were really riveted on the loop. At the 
end of the time mentioned, the young soldier shook hands hastily 
and covertly with his companions, hurried towards the i>ath, and 
descended out of sight, following the course of the stream. Maud 
saw him no more, though her father and Mr. Woods stood on the 
rocks quite half an hour longer, catching occasional glimpses of his 
form, as it came out of the shadows of the forest into the open space 
of the little river, and, indeed, until the major was within a short 
distance of the spot where he was to meet the Indian. Then they 
heard the reports of both barrels of his fowling-piece fired in quick 
succession, the signals that he had joined his guide. This welcome 
news received, the two gentlemen retumea slowly towards the 
house. 

6uch was the commencement of a day, which, while it brought 
forth nothing alarming to the family of the Hutted Knoll, was still 
pregnant with important consequences. Major WiUoughby disap- 
peared from the sight of his father about ten in the mornmg, and 
before twelve the settlement was alive with the rumours of a fresh 
arrival. Joel knew not whether to rejoice or to despair, as he saw 
a party of eight or ten armed men rising above the rock, and hold- 
ing their course across the flats towards the house. He entertained 
no doubt of its being a party sent by the provincial authorities 
to arrest the captain, and he foresaw the probability of another's 
being put into the lucrative station of receiver of the estate during 
the struggle which was in perspective. It is surprising how many, 
and sometimes how pure patriots are produced by just such hopes 
as those of Jeers. At this day there is scarce an instance of a con- 
fiscated estate during the American revolution connected with 
which racy traditions are not to be found, that tell of treachery very 
similar to this contemplated by the overseer, in some instances of 
treachery afbcted by means of kinsmen and false friends. 
Joel bad actually got on his Sunday coat, and -was Taakiu^ his 

EFtowards the Knoll, in order to be "pT^sent, at \fc^&t, ^\. ^^ 
oipated scene, when, to his amazement, and ^ome^^aat \o \:^ 
"'pointment, be saw the captain and c\iap\«in.mo^nxi« d$y«Ti>afta 
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lawn, in a manner to show that these unexpected arriyals brought 
not unwelcome guests. This caused him to pause ; aud when he 
perceived that the only two among the strangers who had the air 
of gentlemen were met with cordial shakes of the hand, he turned 
back towards his own tenement a half-dissatisfied, and yet half- 
contented man. 

The visit which the captain had come out to receive, instead of 
producing any uneasiness in his family, was, in truth, highly agree- 
able and very opportune. It was Evert Beekman, with an old 
friend, attended oy a party of chain-bearers, hunters, &c., on his 
way from the ** Patent* he owned in the neirfibourhood, — that is 
to say, within fifty miles, — and halting at the Hutted Knoll, under 
the courteous pretence of paying his respects to the family, but, in 
reality, to bring the suit he had now been making to Beulah for 
quite a twelvemonth to a successful termination. 

The attachment between Evert Beekman and Beulah Willoughby 
was of a character so simple, so sincere, and so natural, as scarce 
to furnish materials for a brief episode. The young man had not 
made his addresses without leave obtained &om me parents ; he 
had been acceptable to the daughter from the commencement of 
their acquaintance, and she had only asked time to reflect ere she 
gave her answer, when he proposed a day or two before the family 
left New York. 

To own the truth, Beulah was a little surprised that her suitor 
had delayed his appearance till near the close of Mav, when she 
had expected to see him at the beginning: of the month. A letter, 
however, was out of the question, since there was no mode of trans* 
mitting it, unless the messenger were sent expressly; and the 
young man had now come in person to make his own apologies. 

Beulah received Evert Beekman naturally, and without the 
least exaggeration of manner, though a quiet happiness beamed in 
her handsome face, that said as much as lover could reasonably 
desire. Her parents welcomed him cordially, and the suitor must 
have been dull indeed not to anticipate all he hoped. Nor was it 
long before every doubt was removed. The truthful, conscientious 
Beulah had well consulted her heart ; and, while she blushed at 
her own temerity, she owned her attachment to her admirer. The 
very day of his arrival they became formally betrothed. As our 
tale, however, has but a secondary connexion with this little epi- 
sode, we shall not dwell on it more than is necessary to the princi- 
pal object. It was a busy morning, altogether ; and though there 
were many tears, there were also many smiles. By the time it was 
usual, at that bland season, for the family to assemble on the lawn, 
everything, even to the day, was settled between Beulah and her 
lover, and there was a little leisure to think of other things. It 
was while the younger Pliny and one of the Smashes were prepar- 
ing the tea that the following conversation was held, being intro- 
duced by Mr. Woods, in the waj of digres&m^ iiwa. l<y»Kase8.Sa^ 
which he was not quite as much mtexea\iS^ «ka ^biovsifik q1 *^^ ^'^''^ ^ 

"po you bring ua anything new itom'^o^Jt^i^r ^ett^"^^^^ 
chaplain. ''limve been dying t»aak\k<aq!afc«\^<;iXL^«^ 
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•—ever smoe dinner, in fact; but, somehow* Mr. Beeboaaa) I have 
not been able to edge in an inquiry." 

This was said good-naturedly, but quite innocently, eliciting 
smiles, blushes, and meaning glances in return. Evert fieekman, 
however, looked grave before he made his reply. 

*' To own the truth, Mr. "Woods," he said, ** things are getting 
to be very serious. Boston is surrounded by thousands of our 
peo|)le ; and we hope, not only to keep the King's forces in the 
Peninsula, but, in the end, to drive them out of the colony." 

'* This is a bold measure, Mr. Beekman ! — a very bold ptep to 
taka against Caesar !" 

" "Woods preached about the rights of Csesar no later than yester- 
day, you ought to know, Beekman," put in the laughing captain ; 
** and I am afraid he will be publicly praying for the success of the 
British arms before long." 

** I did pray for the royal family," said the chaplain with spirit, 
** and hope I shall ever continue to do so." 

" My dear fellow, I do not object to t?uit. Pray for all conditions 
of men — enemies and Mends alike ; and, particularly, pray for our 
princes, but pray also to turn the hearts of their advisers,* 

Beekman seemed uneasy. He belonged to a decidedly "Whig family, 
and was himself, at the very moment, spoken of as the colonel of 
one of the regiments about to be raised m the colony of New York. 
He held that rank in the militia, as it was ; and no one doubted 
his disposition to resist the British forces at the proper moment. 
He had even stolen away from what he conceived to be very im- 
perative duties to secure the woman of his heart before he went 
into the field. His answer, in accordance, partook essentially of 
the bias of his mind. 

^ ** I do not know, sir, that it is quite wise to pray so very wil- 
lingly for the royal family," he said. ** "We may wish them worldly 
happmess and spiritual consolation as part of the human race ; but 
political and specific prayers in times hke these are to be used with 
caution. Men attach more than the common reli^ous notion just 
now to prayers for the king, which some interpret into direct peti- 
tions against the United Colonies." 

" Well," rejoined the captain, " I cannot agree to this myself. 
If there were a prayer to confound parliament and its counsels, I 
should be very apt to join in it cordially; but I am not yet ready 
to throw aside fing, queen, princes, and princesses, all m a lump, 
on account of a few taxes and a little tea.' 

" I am sorry to hear this from you, sir," answered Evert. " "When 
your opinions were canvassed lately at Albany, I gave a sort of 
pledge that you were certainly more with us than against us." 
^ " "Well, then, I think, Beekman, you drew me in my true out- 
lines. In the main, I think the colonies right, though I am st^ 
willing to pray for the king." 

"J am one of those, Captain "Willoughby, who look forward to 
^^ most senona times. The feeling througWoA, \i)afc w\wa!b^ ia 
J^mendoua, and the disposition on the part oi t\ie to^«\ cS^^x^Sa 
^^f^^t^ <^^sis with force." ^ ^ ^^ 

J^oa hare a biother a captain of foot in one oi ^^ T^«»m«B!» ^ 
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the Ciown, Colonel Beekman ; wliat are his yiews in tkb serious 
state of affairs V* 

'* He has already thrown np his commission, refusing eyen to sell 
out—a priyilege that was afforded him. His name is now hefore 
congress for a majority in one of the new regiments that are to he 
raised." 

The captain looked grave, Mrs. Willoughhy anxious, Beulak 
interested, and Maud thoughtful. 

" This has a serious aspect, truly," ohserved the first. " When, 
men abandon all their early hopes to assume new duties, there 
must be a deep and engrossing cause. I had not thought it like to 
come to this." 

" We have had hopes Major Willoughhy might do the same ; I 
know that a regiment is at his disposal if he be disposed to join us. 
No one would be more gladly received. We are to have Gates, 
Montgomery, Lee, and many other old offLoers, from regular oorpSi 
on our side. * 

" Will Colonel Lee be put at the head of the American forces ?" 

*' I think not, sir. He has a high reputation, and a ^[ood deal of 
experience, but he is a humourist ; and, what is somethmg, though 
you will pardon it, he is not an American bom." 

'* It is quite right to consult such considerations, Beekman ; were 
I in congress, they would influence me, Englishman as I am, and 
in many things must always remain." 

** I am glad to hear you say that, Willoughhy," exclaimed the 
chaplain—" right down rejoiced to hear you say so ! A man is 
bound to stand by his birthplace, through thick and thin." 

'* How do you, then, reconcile your opinions, in this matter, to^ 
yotir birthplace. Woods ?" asked the laughing captain. 

To own the truth, the chaplain was a little confused. He had 
entered into the controversy with so much zeal, of late, as to have 
imbibed the feelings of a thorough partisan ; and, as is usual with 
such philosophers, was beginning to overlook everything that made 
against his opinions, and to exaggerate everything that sustained 
them. 

" How r"— he cried, with zeal, if not with consistency — "why^ 
well enough. I am an Englishman too, in the general view of the 
case, though bom in Massachusetts. Of Englisn descent, and an 
English subject." 

" Umph ! Then Beekman, here, who is of Dutch descent, is not 
bound by the same principles as we are ourselves ?" 

" Not by the same /ccZin^*, possibly; but, surely, by th6 same 
principles. Colonel Beekman is an Englishman by cons^ction, 
and you are by birth. Yes, I'm what may be callea a conatritctive 
Engfishman." 

Even Mrs. WiUoughby and Beulah laughed at this, though no6 
a smile had crossed Maud's face since her eye had lost Robert 
Willoughhy from view. The captain's ideas seemfid Ita tak^ ^^as«. 
direction, and he was silent some litde \xm&\^i<!2it^V<^ ^s^&.^« 

" Under the circumstances in ^\dck 'wft w^ liss^ ^^^^^v^ 
respects each other, Mr. Beekman " \ift «a.\i. ^* y\. Sa ;^x^vstj^ 
there should be no ocmcealmentaoixgtOTe'^omXa* ^^^q^«^ 
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an hour or two earlier, you would have met a face well known to 
you, in that of my son, Major Willoughhy." 

" Major Willoughhy, my dear sir !" exclaimed Beekman, witit a 
start of impleasant surprise ; " I had supposed him with the royal 
army, in Boston. You say he has left tne Knoll— I sincerely hope 
not for Albany." 

" No ; I wished him to ^o in that direction, at first, and to see 
you, in particular ; but his representations of the state of the 
country induced me to change my mind ; he travels by a private 
way, avoiding all the towns of note, or size." 

'* In that ne has done well, sir. Near to me as a brother of 
Beulah's must always seem, I should be sorry to see Bob just at 
this moment. If there be no hope of getting nim to join us, the 
farther we are separated the better." 

This was said gravely, and it caused all who heard it fully to 
appreciate the serious character of a quarrel that threatened to arm 
brother against brother. As if by common consent, the discourse 
changed, all appearing anxious, at a moment otherwise so happy, 
to obliterate impressions so unpleasant from their thoughts. 

The captain, his wife, Beulah, and the colonel, had several lone 
and private communications in the course of the evening. Maua 
was not sorry to be left to herself, and the chaplain devoted his 
time to the entertainment of the friend of Beekman, who was in 
truth a surveyor, brought alon^ partly to preserve appearances, 
and partly for service. The chain-bearers, hunters, &c., had been 
distributed in the different cabins of the settlement, immediately 
on the arrival of the narty. 

That nifirht, when toe sisters retired, Maud perceived that Beulah 
had something to communicate out of the common way. Still, she 
did not know whether it would be proper for her to make any in- 
quiries, and things were permitted to take their natural course. 
At length Beulah, in her gentle way, remarked— 

** It is a fearful thin^, Maud, for a woman to take upon herself 
the new duties, obligations, and ties of a wife." 

*' She should not do it, Beulah, unless she feels a love for the man 
of her choice that will sustain her in them. You, who have real 
parents living, ought to feel this fully, a^ I doubt not you do." 

** jRea/ parents ! Maud, you frighten me ! Are not wy parents 
i/ours f Is not all our love common ?" 

** 1 am ashamed of myself, Beulah. Dearer and better parents 
than mine no girl ever had. I am ashamed of my words, and beg 
you will forget them." 

** That I snail be very ready to do. It was a great consolation 
to think that should I be compelled to quit home, as compelled I 
must be in the end, I should leave with my father and mother a 
child as dutiful, and one that loves them as sincerely as yourself, 
Maud." 

" You have thought right, Beulah. I do love them to my heart's 
eojv/ Then jroa are right in anothex Benae *, lot 1 «»\ia.ll never 
'°'^^'Mv mind 18 made up ix) that:' 
,.^ i/^'^.' «^^# Diany are happy that nevex maity—mwi^ -wo^^ca. 
^re happier than ihoae that do . Evert koa «. ^^mOi* mwiii » ^^^ 



THE HUTTED KNOLL. 10^ 

tionate heart, and I know will do all he can to prevent my regret- 
ting home ; but we can never have more than one mother, Maud !" 

Maud did not answer, though she looked surprised that Beulah 
should say this to her. 

** Evert has reasoned and talked so much to my father and 
mother," continued ikefiancie, blushing, "that they nave thought 
we had better be mai^ied at once. Do you know, Maud, that it has 
been settled this evening, that the ceremony is to take place 
to-morrow !** 

** This is sudden, indeed, Beulah ! Why have they determined 
on so unexpected a thing ?" 

*• It is all owing to the state of the country. I know not how he 
has done it— but Evert has persuaded my father, that the sooner I 
am his wife, the more secure we shall aU be here at the Knoll." 

" I hope you love Evert Beekman, dearest, dearest Beulah r*' 

•* What a question, Maud ! Do you suppose I could stand up 
before a minister of God, and plight my faith to a man I did not 
love ? Why have you seemed to doubt it ?" 

** I do not doubt it — I am very foolish, for I know you are con- 
scientious as the saints in heaven — and yet, Beulah, I think I 
could scarce be so tranquil about one I lovea." 

The gentle Beulah smiled, but she no longer felt xmeasiness. 
She understood the impulses and sentiments of her own pure, but 
tranci^uil nature, too well to distrust herself, and she could easily 
imagine that Maud would not be as composed under similar 
circumstances. 

** Perhaps it is well, sister of mine," she answered, laughing, 
though blushing, "that you are so resolved to remain single ; for 
one hardly knows where to find a suitor sufficiently devoted and 
ethereal for your taste. No one pleased you last winter, though 
the least encouragement would have brought a dozen to jour feet ; 
and here there is no one you can possibly have, unless it be dear, 
good, old Mr. Woods." 

Maud compressed her lips, and really looked stem, so determined 
was she to command herself ; then she answered, somewhat in her 
sister's vein — 

" It is very true," she said, " there is no hero for me to accept^ 
unless it be dear Mr. Woods ; and he, poor man, has had one wife 
that cured him of any desire to possess another, they say." 

" Mr. Woods ! I never knew that he was married. Who can 
have told you this, Maud ?" 

" I got it from Robert," answered the other, hesitating a little. 
" He was talking one day of such things." 

"What things, dear?'* 

" Why, of getting married ; I believe it was about marrying 
relatives — or connexions — or, some such thing ; for Mr. W oods 
married a cousin-german, it would seem, and so he told me all 
about it. Bob was old enough to kuo^ \i\&'^SXfe'^\sKa. ^^ ^^^. 
Poor man, she led him a hard life— lie mxi^\.\i^ i-act ^qts^.'^^^^^s^^^ 
by this time, Beulah I" . ^ ^^^- 

"Mr. Woods ? I left him vrith papa, a ie^ mm\k\jfe^«fl^^'^^'^»^^^^^ 
arer the ceremony for to-morrow I" 
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'* I meant Bob " 

Here tbe sisters caaght eaoli other's eyes, and both blusbed, con- 
sciousness presentin&r to tliem» at the same instant, the images that 
were uppermost in their respective minds. Bat no more was said. 
They continued their employment in silence, and soon each was 
kneeling in grayer. 

The followmg day, Evert Beekman and Beulah WiUonrfiby were 
married. The ceremony took place immediately after breakfast, 
in the little chapel, no one being present but the relatives and 
Michael 0*Heam, who quieted his conscience for not worshipping 
with the rest of the people, by acting as their sexton. The honest 
county Leitrim-man was let into the secret — as a great secret, 
however — at early dawn, and he had the place swept and, in order 
in good season, appearing in his Sunday attire to do honour to the 
occasion, as he thought became him. 

A mother as tender as Mrs. Willoughby could not resisfn the 
first claim on her child without indulging ner tears. Maud wept 
too, but it was as much iu sympathy &r Beulah's happiness as 
from any other cause. The marriage, in other respecte, was 
simple, and without any ostentatious manifestations of feeling. 
It was, in truth, one of those rational and wise connexions whicn 
promise to wear well, there being a perfect fitness in station, 
wealth, connexions, years, manners, and habits between the par- 
ties. Violence was done to nothing, in bringing this discreet and 
well-principled couple together. Evert was as worthy of Beulah 
as she was worthy of him. There was confidence in the future, on 
every side, and not a doubt or a misgiving of any sort mingled 
with the regrets, if regrets they could be called, that were, in some 
measure, inseparable from tne solemn ceremony. 

The marriage was Completed, the affectionate father had held 
the weeping but smiling bride on his bosom, the tender mother had 
folded her to her heart, Maud had pressed her in her arms in a fer- 
vent embrace, and the chaplain had claimed his kiss, when the 
well-meaning sexton approached. 

"Is it the likes of yees I wish well to !" said Mike — " Ye may 
well say tJiat ; and to yer husband, and childer, and all that wUl 
go before, and all that have come afther ye ! I know'd ye, when 
ye was mighty little, and that was years agone ; and niver have I 
seen a cross look on yer pretthy face. I've appointed to myself, ' 
many's the time, a consait to tell ye all this, by wor-r-d of mouth ; 
but the likes of yees, and of the Missus, and of Miss Maud there — 
och ! isn't she a swate one ! and many's the pity there's no sich 
tall, handsome jontleman to take her, in the bargain, bad luck to 
him for staying away ; and so God bless ye, all, praist in the bar- 
gain, though he's no praist at all ; and there's my good wishes said 
and done/* 
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CHAPTER X. 

"Ho ! Princes of Jacob ! the strength and the stsj 
Of the daughters of Zum; — now up, and away ; 
Iio, the honten h*ve atrudc her, uid Ueeding alone 
lake a pard in the desert she maketh her moan : 
Up with wmr-horse and banner, with spear and with sword. 
On the spoiler go down with tira mig^ of the LoidT — Lvm, 

E sooceedinff fortniglit, or three weeks, bronght no mateiial 
tnges, beyond those connected with the progress of the season, 
g^tation was out in its richest luxuriance, the rows of com and 
atoes, freshly hoed, were ornamenting the flats, the wheat and 
ler grains were throwing up their heads, and the meadows were 
ginning to exchange their nowers for the seed. As for the forest. 
Lad now veiled its mysteries beneath broad curtains of a green 
bright and lively that one can only meet it beneath a generous 
L, tempered by genial rains, and a mountain air. The chain- 
irers, and other companions of Beekman, quitted the vaUey the 
r after the wedding, leaving no one of their party behind but its 
ncipal. 
?he absence of the major was not noted by Joel and his set, in 

excitement of receiving so many guests, and in the movement 
the wedding. But, as soon as me fact was ascertained, the 
irseer and miller made the pretence of a ' slack-time' in their 
rk, and obtained permission to go to the Mohawk, on private 
icems of their own. Such journeys were sufficiently common to 
date suspicion ; and, the leave had, the two conspirators started 

in company, the morning of the second day, or forty-eight 
ITS after the major and ^ick had disappeared. As the latter 
3 known to have come in bv the Fort Stanwix route, it was 
;urally enough supposed that he had returned by the same ; and 
I determined to head him on the Mohawk, at some point near 
leuectady, where he might make a merit of his own patriotism, 
betraj ing the son of his master. The reader is not to suppose 
1 intended to do all this openly ; so fEur £rom it, his plan was to 
tp himself in the background, while he attracted attention to 

supposed toryism of the captain, and illustrated his own attach- 
at to the colonies. 

t is scarcely necessary to saj that this plan failed, in consequence 
ihe new path taken by Nick. At the very moment when Joel 
I the miller were loungmg about a Dutch inn, some fifteen or 
jnty miles above Schenectady, in waiting for the travellers to 
cend the valley of the Mohawk, Robert Willoughby and his guide 
re actually crossing the Hudson, in momentary security at 
st. Alter remaining at his post untU satisfied his intended prey 

I escaped him, Joel, with his friend, returned to the settlementi 

II the opportunity had been improved, to make himself better 
uainted with the real state of the conntr^ \ \ft^i^T^.^^'asss5.^sss^Rs^ 
IS with certain patriots of a moraV ca]i3^iT^ ^ovi^ feQ^5aiL\^\s». 

, but of greater influence ; to thio-w ou\. ^n^t^ ^s3:voxv^^^s^tQ^^^ 
secret insinuations concerning t\ie ea^\»XQ.\ ^'^'^'^ ^^^ri^^ 
9 propriety of leayiag bo importasA a i^eteoTLXft ^^^"^ xsas^^ 
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at a time so critical. Bnt the pear was not yet ripe, and all that 
could now be done was to clear the way a litUe for something im- 
portant in future. 

In the meantime, Erert Beekman having secured his gentle and 
true-hearted wife, began, though with a heavy heart, to bethink 
him of his great political duties. It was well understood that he 
was to have a regmient of the new levies, and Beulah had schooled 
her affectionate heart to a degree that permitted her to part with 
him in such a cause with seeming resignation. It was, sooth to 
say, a curious spectacle to see how these two sisters bent all their 
thoughts and wishes in matters of a public nature to favour the en- 
grossing sentiiDents of their sex and natures ; Maud beiaaj steongly 
disposed to su??tain the royal cause, and the bride to support that in. 
which her huabrLud had enlisted heart and hand. 
^ As for Captain VVilloiighby^ he said little on the subject of poli- 
tics; but the marriage of Beiilah had a powerful iniliience in con- 
firming his mind in the direction it had taken after the memorable 
argument with the chaplain. Colonel Beekman was a men of 
strong good sense, though without the least brilliancy ; and his 
arguments were all so clear and practical as to carry with them far 
more weight than was usual in the violent partisan discussions of 
the period. Bcolah faneieil him a Solon in sagacity, and a Bacon in 
wisoom. Her father, without proceeding quite as far as this, was 
well pleased with his cool discriminating ludsment^ and much dis- 
posed to defer to his oi>iniona. The chaplain, was left out of the 
discussions as incorrigible. 

The middle of June was passed at the time Colonel Beakman 
began to think of tearing himself from his wife, in order to return 
into the active scenes of preparation he had quitted to make this 
visit. As usual, the family frequented the lawn at the close of the 
day, the circumstance of most of the windows of the* Hut looking 
on the court rendering this resort to the open air more agreeable 
than might otherwise nave been the case. Evert was undecided 
whether to go the following morniuflr, or to remain a day longer, 
when the lawn was thus occupied on the evening of the 25th of the 
month, Mrs. Willou^hby making the tea, as usual, her daughters 
sitting near her, sewing, and the gentlemen at hand, discussing the 
virtues of different sorts of seed-corn. 

** There is a stranger !" suddenly exclaimed the chaplain, looking 
towards the rocks near the mill, the i)oint at which all arrivals in 
the valley were first seen from the Hut. ** He comes, too, like a 
man in haste, whatever may be his errand." 

" God be praised," returned the captain, rising ; " it is Kick on 
his usual trot, and this is about the time he should be back, the 
bearer of ^ood news. A week earlier might have augured better ; 
but this will do. The fellow moves over the ground as if he really 
had something to communicate !" 

Mrs. WiUoughhy and her daughters suspended their avocations, 
and the grentlemen stoodi, in silent expectation, -watsiVm^ \Jicifc \aivv%<» 
JopiBg strides of the Tuscarora, as he cameropi^T^^^^^^^^'^^ 
-to a fe^r minutes the Indian came upon t\ie \awn,T&etiftQXVs YCi^?rv%^ 
^oyinsr with deliberation and gravity as h© ^^^ ^^^^^^^ 
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party. Captain Willoughby, knowing Ms man, waited quite ano- 
ther minute after the red-man was leaning against an apple-tree 
before he questioned him. 

"Welcome back, Nick," he then said. ** Where did you leave 
my son ?" 

" He tell dere," answered the Indian, presenting a note, which 
the captain read. 

" This is all right, Nick, and it shows you have been a true man. 
Your wages shall be paid to-night. But this letter has been written 
on the eastern bank of the Hudson, and is quite three weeks old. 
Why have we not seen you sooner V* 

** Can't see, when he don't come ?*' 

" That is plain enough ; but why have you not come back sooner ? 
That is my question." 

** Want to look at country— went to shore of Great Salt Lake." 

" Oh ! curiosity, then, nas been at the bottom of your ab- 
sence !" 

" Nick warrior— no squaw— got no cur'osity." 

** No, no— I beg your pardon, Nick ; I did not mean to accuse you 
of so womanish a feeling. Far from it ; I know you are a man» 
Tell us, however, how far, and whither you went ?*' 

** Bos* on," answered Nick, sententiously. 

" Boston ! that has been a journey indeed. Surely my son did 
not allow you to travel in his company through Massachusetts ?" 

" Nick go alone. Two path ; one for major ; one for Tusoarora. 
Nick got dere first." 

** That I can believe, if you were in earnest. Were you not 
questioned by the way ?" 

** Yes. Tell 'em I'm Stockbridge — pale-face know no better. 
Tink he fox ; more like wood-chuck." 

** Thank you, Nick, for the compliment. Had my son reached 
Boston before you came away ?" , 

**Here he be," answered the Indian, producing another missive 
from the folds of his calico shirt. 

The captain received the note, which he read with extreme 
gravity, and some surprise. 

"This is in Bob's handwriting," he said, "and is dated 'Bos- 
ton, June 18th, 1775 ;' but it is without signature, and is not only 
Bob, but Bob Short." 

"Read, dear Willoughby," exclaimed the anxious mother. 
" News from him coDcerns us all." 

" News, Wilhelmina !— They may call this news in Boston, but 
one is verjr little the better for it at the Hutted Knoll. However, 
such as it is, there is no reason for keeping it a secret, while there 
is one reason, at least, why it should be known. This is all. * My 
dearest sir— Thank God I am unharmed ; but we have much to 
make us reflect ; you know what duty reouires. My best and end- 
less love to my mother, and Beulah— andae«xA^^3^%^'^^'»^'^2^f^^^s^^> 
^rettf/ Maud. Nick was present, au^i cmi \;^ iwsl ^ai\.^ \ ^^"^^.^ 
think he will "extenuate, or augU set do^ximTaaJa^- cfvSS 
without direction, or signature : mt\v Tio\iK\Xi.«> \3X %as^ xsv».^v 
and date. What say you to ail tUa* mcife.V 
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" He very good— major dere ; he know. Nick dere— hot time — 
a t'ousand atmp — coat red as blood." 

" There has been another battle !" exclaimed the captain ; ** that 
IS too plain to admit of dispute. Speak out at once, Mck — which 
gained the day ; the British or the Americans }'* 

** Hard to tell— one fight, t'other fight. Eed-coat take de ground ; 
Yankee kill. If Yankee could take scalp of all he kill, he whip. 
But, poor warriors at takin' scalp. No know how." 

" I^n my word, Woods, there does seem to be something in all 
this ! It can hardly be possible that the Americans would dare 
to attack Boston, defended as it is by a strong army of British 
regulars." 

*'That would they not,f' cried the chaplain, with emi^iasis. 
•'Has has been only another skirmish." 

" What you call sWrmge ?" asked Nick, pointedly. ** It skirmge 
to take thousand scalp, ha?" 

** Tell us what has happened, Tuscarora ?" said the captain, mo- 
tioning his friend to be silent. 

"Soon tell— soon done. Yankee on hill; reglar in canoe. 
Hundred, thousand, fifty canoe — full of red-coat. Great ohie^ 
dere !— ten— six— two— dl go togeder. Come ashore— parade, pale- 
face manner — march — ^booh — ^booh — dem cannon; pop, pop^— dem 
gUR. Wah ! how he run I" 

" Eun !— who ran, Nick ? Though I suppose it must have been 
ihe poor Americans, of course." 

" Red-coat run," answered the Indian, quietly. 
. This reply produced a general sensation, even the ladies starting, 
and gazing at each other. 

"Eed-coat run," repeated the captain, slowly. "Go on with 
your history, Nick, where was this battle fought ?" 

" T'other Bos* on— over river — go in canoe to fight, like Injin from 
Canada." 

" That must have been in Charlestown, Woods— you may remem- 
ber Boston is on one peninsula, and Charlestown on anoth». 
Still I do not recollect that the Americans were in the latter, Beek- 
man— you told me nothing of that ?" 

*' They were not so near the royal forces, certainly, when I left 
Albany, sir," returned the colonel. " A few direct questions to the 
Indian, however, would bring out the whole truth.' 

" We must proceed more methodically. How many Yankees 
were in this fight, Nick ? Calculate as we used to in the French war." 

" Reach from here to mill — ^t'ree, two deep, cap'in. All farmer ; 
no sodger. Carry gun, but no carry bag^net; no carry knapsack. 
No wear red-coat. Look like town-meetin' ; fight like devils." 

"A line as long as from this to the mill, three deep, would con- 
tain about two thousand men, Beekman. Is that what you wish to 
say, Nick?" 

" That about him— pretty neai>— just so." 

" Wei/, then, there were about two thousand Ywikft^* on this hill 
'^^^ many king's troops crossed in the canoea, to «o as«ai&\.^OTi:* 
m^i-Jf^ «ti/ij^— ojoe time, so many; t'otliex tame^^wiM «« laKoi- 
■SW4- oJo3e by; count him.'' 
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** That wtrald make three thousand in all ! By G^eorge* this does 
look like work. Did they all go together, Nick ?" 

*'No; one time go first; fight, run away. Den two time ^o» 
fight good deal— run away, too. Den try harder — set fire to wig- 
wam — f^ up hill ; Yankee run away." 

•• This is plain enough, and quite graphical. Wigwam on fire ? 
Gharlestown is not humt, Nick ?" 

" Dat he. Look like old Coimcil Fire gone out. Big canoe fire 
—booh — ^booh. Nick nebber see such war before — wah ! Dead 
man plenty as leaves on tree ; blood run like creek." 

" Were you in this battie, Nick ? How came you to learn so much 
about it ?" 

" Don't want to be in it— better out— no scalp taken. Eed-man 
not'in' to do, dere. How know about him? See him— dat alL 
Gt>t eye ; why no see him, behind stone wall. Good see, behind 
stone wall." 

" Were you across' the water yourself, or did you remain in Bos- 
ton, and see from a distance ?" 

" Across in canoe— tall red-coat general send letter by Nick-^ 
major say, he my friend — ^let Nick go." 

" My son was m this bloody battle, then !" said Mrs. Willoughby. 
" He writes, Hugh, that he is safe ?" 

** He does, dearest Wilhelmina ; and Bob knows us too w^U to 
attempt deception in such a matter." 

*tDid you see the major in the field, Nick — after you crossed the 
water 1 mean ?" 

"See him all. Six— two— seven t'ousand. Close by; why not 
see major stand up like pine — ^no dodge he head, dere, KiU all 
round him — no hurt him f Fool to stay dere — tell him so ; but he 
no 45ome away. Save he scalp, too." 

" And how many slain do you suppose there might have been left 
on the ground — or, did you not remain to see ?" 

" Did see — stay to ffet gun— knapsack -oder good t'ing— plenty 
about ; pick him un, fast as want him." Here Nick coolly opened 
a small bundle, ana exhibited an epaulette, several rings, a watch, 
five or six pairs of silver buckles, and divers other articles of plun^ 
der, of which he had managed to strip the dead. " All good t'ing 
— plenty as stone — ^have him widout asking." 

" So 1 see. Master Nick ; and is this the plunder of Englishmen, 
or of Americans?" 

'* Eed-coat nearest—got most t'ing, too. Go furder, fare worse ; 
as pale-face say." 

*^ Quite satisfactory. Were there more red-coats left on the 
yround, or more Americans ?" > 

" Red-coat so," said Nick, holding up four fingers. " Yankee. 
80," holding up one. Take big grave to hold red-coat. Small 

Save wont hold Yankee. Hear what he count ; most red-coat, 
ore than t'ousand warrior ! Britifih gtvifasv^ Vslift ^«c?sk<h ^si^>gs»^ 
her hunter." . ^^ 

Snob was Banoy Nick's deeorlp^OTioi V\i^ ^^^^'^^'^^Vw^ 
partieulars, unrivaUed camlaat oi BTisi\Let la.^, ^V?*^^^^ 
a&tuaUy been an eyewitaees, cm tkie gioxxBii, ^w«B^^»sa3i%>p-- 
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eantion to keep his body well covered. He did not think it ] 
sary to state the fact that he had ffiven the coup'de-grace, himself^ 
to uie owner of the epaulette, nor did he deem it essential to fumisli 
all the particulars oi his mode of obtaining so many buckles. Im 
otJier respects, his account was fair enough, " nothing extenuating^* 
or setting down aught in malice." The auditors had listened with 
intense leeling ; and Maud, when the allusion was made to Bobert 
WiUoughby, buried her paUid face in her hands, and wept. As for 
Beulah, time and again, she glanced anxiously at her husband, and 
bethought her of the danger to which he might soon be exnosed. 

The receipt of this important intelligence confirmed Be^man m 
the intention to depart. The very next morning he tore himsell 
away from Beulah, and proceeded to Albany. Tne appointment o£ 
Washington, and a long list of other officers, soon succeeded, inrt. 
cludinff his own as a colonpl ; and the war may be said to have com* 
menccd systematically. Its distant din occasionally readied the 
Hutted luioU ; but the summer passed away, "bringing with it no 
event to aifect the tranquillity of that settlement. Even Joe]'a 
flchemes were thwarted for a time, and he was fain to continue to 
wear the mask, and to gather that harvest for another, which h& 
had hoped to reap for his own benefit. 

Beulah had all a young wife's fears for her husband ; but, as 
month succeeded month, and one afiair followed another, without 
bringing him harm, she began to submit to the anxieties inseparable 
from her situation, with less of self-torment, and more of reaspn. 
Her mother and Maud were invaluable friends to her, in this novel 
and tryinff situation, though each had her own engrossing cares on 
account of Robert WiUoughby. As no other greatbattle, however, 
occurred in the course of the year '75, Beekman remained in safety 
with the troops that invested Boston, and the major with the army 
within it. Keither was much exposed, and fflad enough were these 
gentle afiectionate hearts, when mey leamea that the sea separated 
the combatants. 

This did not occur, however, until another wintw was passed. In 
November, the family left the Hut, as had been its practice of late 
years, and went out into the more inhabited districts to pass the 
winter. This time it came only to Albany, where Colonel Beekman 
joined it, passing a few happy weeks with his well-beloved Beulah. 
The ancient town mentioned was not gay at a moment like that; 
but it had many young officers in it, on the American side of the 
question, who were willing enough to make themselves acceptable 
to Maud. The captain was not sorry to see several of these youths 
manifesting assiduity about her he had so lon^ been accustomed to 
consider as his youngest daughter ; for, by this time, his opinions 
had taken so s^ng a bias in favour of the rights of the colonies, 
that Beekman himself scarce rejoiced more whenever he heard of 
any little success alighting on the American arms. 

^ It will all come riffht in the end," the worthy captain used to 

assure his friend the chaplain. ** They will open their eyes at home^ 

j^eloDg:, and the injustice of taxing the colomea mW >Qft ^mv\X«A.» 

JT^en siS win eome round again ; the king viW\» w^^^^?^^ 

^ ever, md £n^land and America wiH be aML I3i© ^*«^fc« insnaAa^ 
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having a mutaal respect. I know my ooantrymen well> they mean 
right, and will do right, as soon as their stomachs are a little 
lowered, and they come to look at the tmth coolly. I'll answer for 
it, the Battle of Banker's Hill made us" — the captain had spoken 
in this way, now, for some months—** made its a thousand advo- 
cates, where we had one hefore. This is the nature of John Bull ; 
give him reason to respect you, and he will soon do you justice ; hut 
give him reason to feel otherwise, and he becomes a careless, if not 
a hard master.*' 

Such were the opinions Captain WUloughby entertained of his 
native land ; a land he had not seen in thirty years, and one in 
which he had so recently inherited unexpected honours, without 
awakening a desire to return and enjoy them. His opinions were 
right in part, certainly ; for they depended on a law of nature, 
while it 18 not improbable they were wrong^in all that was con- 
nected with the notions of any peculiarly manly quality, in any 
particular part of Christendom. No maxim is truer than that 
which teaches us ** like causes produce like effects ;" and as human 
beings are governed by very similar laws all over the face of this 
round world of ours, nothing is more certain than the similarity of 
their propensities. 

Maud had no smiles, beyond those extracted by her naturally 
sweet disposition, and a very prevalent desire to oblige, for any of 
the young soldiers, or young civilians, who crowded about her 
chuir, diiiiug iho AllMuy wiiittr mculiuucd* T\\\/ or three of 
Colonel JJeckman's military friends, in particular, would very 
gladly have become cooiieoted with an officer so much respected, 
thrffujrh means so exceedingly agreeable ; but no encouragement 
emboldened either to go beyond the attention and a^duities of a 
marked politeness, 

** I know not how it is/' observed Mrs. Willoughbyt one day, in 
a tete-d-teie with her husband, " Maud seems to take less pleasure 
than is usual with girls of her years, in the attentions of your sex. 
That her heart ia affectionate-^worm — even tender, I am very 
ocrtain ; and yet no aig^ of preference, partiality, or weakness, in 
favour of any of these tine young men^ of whom we see so many, 
can I discover in the child* rh£>y all seem alike to her !'* 

" Her time will come, as it hapj>ened to her mother before her," 
answered the captain. ** Whooping-cough and measles are not 
more certain to befal children than love to befal a young woman. 
You were all made for it, my dear Willy, and no fear but the girl 
will catch the disease one of these days ; and that, too, without 
any inoculation." 

** I am sure I have no wish to separate from mj child"— so Mrs. 
Willoughby always spoke of, and so she always ielt towards Maud 
— ** I am sure I have no wish to separate from my child ; but as we 
cannot always remain, it is perhaps better this one should marry^ 
like the other. There is young Yerplanck musSft. ^«s^\R^\ft\isst\ 
he is everyway a suitable matdai*, and tWi Y^a S& SssL^^^'t^i^ ^'^^^ 

x^'^-^' ^^ ^ooid do J thouffh to my iaaxo^ ljQtolis««»%'^*^'*''^ 
^^fter match." 



114 THE HUlTJfiD XSCfLU 

m 

" That is beoanse he is richer and more powerfol, Hugh— you 
men cannot think of a daughter's establishment without imme- 
diately dragging in houses and lands as part of the ceremony." 

" By G^rge, wife of mine, houses and lands in moderation are 
very good sweeteners of matrimony !'* 

" Aid yet, Hugh, I have been very happy as a wife, nor have 
you been very miserable as a husband, without any excess of riches 
to sweeten the state !" answered Mrs. "WiUoughby, reproachfully. 
** Had you been a full general, I could not have loved you more 
than I nave done as a mere captain." 

"All very true, Wilhelmina, dearest," returned the husband, 
kissing the faithful partner of his bosom with strong affection — 
"very true, my dear girl ; for girl you are and ever will be in my 
eyes; but i/ou are one in a million, and I humbly trust there are 
not ten hundred and one in everjr thousand just like myself. For 
my part, I wish dear, saucy, -capricious little Maud, no worse luck 
in a husband, than Luke Herring." 

" She will never be Aw wife ; I know her and my own sex too 
well to think it. You are wrong, however, Willoughby, in apply- 
ing such terms to the child. Maud is not in the least capricious, 
especially in her affections. See with what truth and faithfulness 
of sisterly attachment she clings to Bob. I do declare I am often 
ashamed to feel that even his own mother has less solicitude about 
him than this dear girl." 

" Pooh, Willy ; don't be afliicted with the idea that you don't 
make yourself sufficiently miserable about the boy. Bob will do 
well enough, and will very likely come out of this affedr a lieu- 
tenant-colonel. I may live yet to see him a general officer; cer- 
tainly, if I live to be as old as my grandfather, Sir Thomas. As 
for Maud, she finds Beulah uneasy about Beekinan ; and having 
no husband herself, or any lover that she cares a straw about, why 
she just falls upon Bob as a pis aller, I'll warrant you she cares 
no more for him than any of the rest of us — ^than myself,f6r instance ; 
though as an old soldier, I don't scream every time I fancy a gun 
fired over yonder at Boston." 

** I wish it were well over. It is so unnatural for Evert and 
Robert to be on opposite sides." 

" Yes, it is out of the common way, I admit ; and yet 'twill all 
come round in the long run. This Mr. Wadiingrton is a clever 
fellow, and seems to play his cards with spirit and judgment. He 
was with us in that awkward affidr of Braddock's ; and between 

Sou and me, Wilhelmina, he covered the regulars, or we should all 
ave laid our bones on that accursed field. I wrote you at the 
time what I thought of him, and now you see it is all coming to pass." 
It was one of the captain's foibles to beUeve himself a political 
prophet ; and, as he had really both written and spoken highly of 
Washin^on, at the time mentioned, it had no small infiuenoe on 
.^ ppiniona to iSnd himself acting on the same side with his 
wdtauvd favourite. JRrophecies often produce likcic o^im isIfikaftTit, 
Wtfg^ of much greater gravity than this ; aud i\. \a Ttt.o\. ^ax^i^sva^ 
■P^ captain found hSaself strengthened in Ici^a no^wi^ Vj ^2aa 
^'&nce, . 
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The ^winter passed away without anv of Mand*fl suitors making a 
visible impression on her heart. In March, the English evaonatod 
Boston, Robert Willoughy sailing with his regiment for Halifax, 
and thenoe with the expedition against Charleston, nnder Sir 
Henry Clinton. The next month, the feunib^ returned to the KnoU, 
where it was thought wiser, and even sa^r to be, at a moment so 
critical, than even in a more frequented place. The war proceeded, 
and to the captain's great regret, without any very visible 
approaches towards the reconciliation he had so conndently antici- 
pated. This rather checked his warmth in favour of the colonial 
cause ; for, an Englishman by birth, he was much opposed at bottom 
to anything like a dissolution of the tie that connected America 
with the mother country ; a political event that now began seri- 
ously to be talked of among the initiated.. 

Desirous of thinking as little as pssible of disagreeable things, 
the worthy owner of the valley busied himself with his crops, hiB 
mills, and his improvements. He had intended to commence 
leasine his wild lands about this time, and to begin a more 
extended settlement, with an eye to futurity ; but the state of the 
country forbade the execution of the project, and he was fain to 
limit his efforts by their former boundaries. The geographical 
position of the valley put it beyond any of the ordinary exactions 
cf military service ; and, as there was a little doubt thrown around 
its owner s opinions, partly in consequence of his son's present 
and his own previous connexion with the royal army, ana parthr 
on account of Joel's secret machinations, the authorities were well 
content to let the settlement alone, provided it would take care of 
itself. Notwithstanding the prominent patriotism of Joel Strides 
and the miller, they were well- satisfied, themselves, with this state of 
things ; preferring peace and quietness to the more stirring scenes 
of war. Their schemes, moreover, had met with somewhat of a 
check, in the feeling of the population of the valley, which, on an 
occasion calculated to put their attachment to its owner to the 
proof, had rather shown that they remembered his justicck 
liberality, and upright conduct, more than exactly comported 
with their longings. This manifestation of respect was shown at 
an election for a representative in a local convention, in whicb 
«very individual at the Hutted Knoll, who had a voice at all, tiie 
two conspirators excepted, had nven it in favour of the captain. 
So decided was tlda expression of feeling, indeed, that it compelled 
Joel and the miller to chime in with tiie cry of the hour, and to 
▼ote contrary to their own wishes. 

One dwelling at the Hutted £noll, in the summer of 1776, could 
never have imagined that he was a resident of a country convulsed 
by a revolution, and disfigured by war. There, everything seemed 
peaoefol and calm, the woods signing with the airs of their sublime 
solitude, the genial sun tdieddi^ its heats on a grateful and ffene- 
rous soil, vegetation ripening and yielding mtVi. ^^^ ^\ssiaa»»fe 
of a bountiful nature, as in. the moT^UBLEkS\vjSL^"a.'^"e»^'l -s^-sk.^!^ "«»». 

J^^%^ is something MgUM m ^^^^^^""^^^^^^^ 
Beulab r exdaimed Maud ono SucLda^,>^ ^'^ ^s^^V^sst «^^R3«^ 
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out of tlie library window amid the breathing stillness of the 
forest, listening to the melancholy sound of the bell that sum- 
moned them to prayers. *' There is a frightful calm over this 
place, at an hour when we know that strife and bloodshed are so 
active in the country. ^ Oh ! that the hateful congress had never 
thought of making this wai* !" 

** Evert writes me all is well, Maud ; that the times will lead to 
^ood ; the people are right ; and America will now be a nation— in 
time, he thinks, a great, and a very great nation." 

" Ah ! it is this ambition of greatness that hurries them all on ! 
Why can they not be satisfied with being respectable subjects of so 
great a country as England, that they must destroy each other for 
this phantom of liberty } Will it make them wiser, or happier, or 
better than they are ?" 

Thus reasoned Maud, under the influence of one engrossing senti- 
ment. As our tale proceeds, we shall have occasion to uiow, perhaps, 
how far was that submission to events which she inculcated, firana 
the impulses of her true character. Beulah answered mildly, but it 
was more as a young American wife : 

" I know Evert tmnks it all right, Maud ; and you will own he is 
ndither flery nor impetuous. If his cool judgment approve of what 
has been done, we may well suppose that it has not been done in too 
much haste, or needlessly." 

** Think, Beulah," rejoined Maud, with an ashen cheek, and in 
trembling tones, ** that Evert and Robert may, at this very moment, 
be engaged in strife against each other. The last messenger who 
eame in, brought us the miserable tidings that Sir William Howe 
was landing a large army near ^ew York, and that the Amerioans 
were preparins: to meet it. We are certain that Bob is with bis 
re^riment; and his regiment we know is in the army. Howoanwe 
thmk of lliis liberty, at a moment so critical ?" 

Beulah did not reply ; for in spite of her quiet nature, and 
implicit confidence in her husband, she could not escape a womaa'a 
solicitude. The colonel had promised to write at everv good 
occasion, and that which he promised was usually performed. She 
thought, and thought rightly, that a very few days would bring 
them intelligence of importance ; though it came in a shape she 
had little anticipated, and by a messenger she had then no desire 
to see. 

In the meantime, the season and its labours advanced. August 
was over, and September with its fruits had succeeded, promising 
to bring the year round without any new or extraordinarv incidents 
to change the fortunes of the inmates of the Hutted KnoU. Beulali 
had now been married more than a twelvemonth, and was already 
a mother ; and of course all that time had elapsed since the son quittea 
his father's house. Mck, too, had disappeared shortly after ms re- 
turn &om JBoston ; and throughout this eventful sununer, his dark 
jwi eoimtenanoe had not been seen in the valley. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

" And BOW 'tis stfll ! no soand to wake 
The primal forest's awfnl shade ; 
And oreathless lies the covert brake. 
Where manv an ambushed form is laid : 
I see the red-man's gleaming ey^ 
Tet all so hushed the g^m profound. 
That summer birds flit heedlessly. 
And mocking nature smiles around." — Lvm, 

•The eventful summer of 1776 had been ^nial and generous in the 
valley of the Hutted Knoll. With a desire to drive away obtrusive 
thoughts, tiie captain had been much in his fields, and he was be- 
thinking himseli of making a large contribution to the good cause, 
in the way of fatted porkers, of which he had an unusual number, 
that he thoujpfht might yet be driven through the forest to Fort 
Stanwix, be&re theltoason closed. In the way of intelligence from 
the seat of war. nothing had reached the family but a letter from 
the major, which he had managed to get sent, and in which he 
wrote with necessary caution. He merely mentioned the arrival 
of Sir William Howe's forces, and the state of his own health. 
There was a short postscript, in the following words, the letter 
having been directedf to his lather : — ** Tell dearest Maud," he said, 
** that charming women have ceased to charm me ; glory occupying^ 
80 much of my day-dreams, like an ignis fatutts, I fear ; and that 
as for love, ail my affections are centred in the dear objects at the 
Hutted Knoll. If I had met with a single woman I admired half 
as much as I do her pretty self, I should have been married long 
since." This was written in answer to some thoughtless rattle that 
the captain had volunteered to put in his last letter, as coming from 
Maud, who had sensitively shrunk from sending a message when 
asked ; and it was read dj father, mother, and Beulah, as the 
badinage of a brother to a sister, witiiout aWaking a second thought 
in either. Not so with Maud herself, however. When her seniors 

rhad done with this letter, she carried it to her own room, reading 
and re-reading it a dozen times ; nor could she muster resolution 
to return it ; out, finding at length that the epistle was forgotten, 
she succeeded in retaining it wimout awakening attention to what 
she had done. This letter now became her constant companion, and 
a hundred times did the sweet girl trace its characters, in the 
privacy of her chamber, or in that of her now solitary walks in the 
woods. 

As yet the war had produced none of those scenes of ruthless 
frontier violence that had distinguished all the previous conflicts 
of America. The enemy was on the coast, and thither the efibrts 
of the combatants had been principally directed. It is true, an 
attempt on Canada had been made, but it failed for want of means ; 
neither party being in a condition to effect TCL\tf»&L,^^;^'i^a^^si.*^cs^ 
quarter. The captain had commeiXi\&d. on >i)ci^ ^^^ii^ax^JsJ^ 'cJs^ "vsasa^ 
present struggle; all those wldoh. \iaj9L ^^^^^^^ >^ '^'^^::^^'^ 

matter of coarse, taken tke dixec^ou oi ^^-e^ ^osi^x^-t^ x^^'^'^^^ 

JMStUe provinoeam 
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"There is no use, Woods, in bothering ourselves about these 
things, after all," observed Captain Willoughby, one day, when lie 
subject of han^g the long-neglected gates came up between them. 
** It s a heavyjob, and the crops will suffer if we take off the hands 
this week. We are as safe here as we shoidd be in Hyde Park, 
and safer too; for there housebreakers and footpads abound; 
whereas i/our preaching has left nothing but very vulgar and 
€very-day sinners at the Bjioll." 

The chaplain had little to say against this reasoning; for, to 
•own the truth, he saw no particular cause for apprehension. Im-. 
punity had produced the feeling of security, until these gates had 
got to be rather a subject of amusement than of any serious dis- 
<5ussion. The preceding year, when the stockade was erected, Jo^ 
had managed to throw so many obstacles in the way of hanging 
the gates, that the duty was not performed throughout the wnoli^ 
of the present summer, the subject having beeik mentioned but once 
or twice, and then only to be postponed to a more fitting occasion. 

As yet no one in the valley knew of the great event which had 
taken place in July. A rumour of a design to declare the provinces 
independent had reached the Hut in May ; but the major's letter 
was silent on this important event, and positive information had 
arrived by no other channel ; otherwise, the captain would have 
regarded the struggle as much more serious than he had ever done 
before; and he might have set about raising these all-important 
gates in earnest. As it was, however, there they stood ; each pair 
leaning against its proper wall or^ stockade^ though those of the 
latter were so U^ht as to have required but eight or ten men to set 
them on their hinges, in a couple of hours at most. 

Captain Willoughby still confined his agricultural schemes to the 
site of the old Beaver Pond. The area of that was perfectly beau- 
tifol, everv imsightly object having been removed, while the fences 
and the tillage were faultlessly neat and regular. Care had beeii 
taken, too, to render the few small fields around the cabins which 
skirted this lovely rural scene, worthy of their vicinage. The 
stumps had all been dug, the surfaces levelled, and the orchards 
and gardens were in keeping with the charms that nature had so 
bountifully scattered about the place. 

While, however, all in the shape of tillage was confined to this 
one spot, the cattle ranged the forest for miles. Not only was the 
valley, but the adjacent mountain-sides were covered with inter- 
secting paths, beaten by the herds in the course of years. These 
naths led to many a g^len, or look-out, where Beulahand Maud had 
long been in the habit of pursuing their rambles during the sultry 
heats of summer. Though so beautiful to the eye, the flats were not 
ag^reeable for walks ; ana it was but natural for the lovers of the 
picturesque to seek the eminences, where they could overlook the 
vast surfaces of leaves that were spread before them ; or to bury 
themselves in ravines and glens, within which the rays of the sun 

J^oe penetrated. The paths mentioned, led neat, ot \», ^ Immi- 

Z^^^^^^ese places, all within a mile ox two oi t\ie "B.u\.. K& %. 

S^th^^^^' ^^-n* ^ey were not neglected. ^ ..^^ _ . 

^euUh had now been a mother several months. 1L^t\sWc\^^^«^ 
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was bom at the Enoll, and he occupied most of those gentle and 
affectionate thoaghts which were not engroased by his absent 
father. Her marriage, of itself, had made some changes in her 
interconrse with Maud ; but the birth of the child had brought 
about still more. The care of this little being formed Beulwi's 
^^reat delight ; and Mrs. Willoughby had all that peculiar interest 
in her descendant, which marks a grandmother's irresponsible love. 
These two passed half their time in the nursery, a room fitted 
between their respective chambers ; leaving Maud more alone than . 
it was her wont to be, and of course to brood over her thoughts and ' 
feelings. These neriods of solitude our heroine was much accus- 
tomed to pass in tne forest. (Jse had so far emboldened her, that 
apprehension never shortened her walks, or lessened their pleasure. 
Of danger £rom any ordinaxv source tiiere was literally next to 
none, man never having been known to approach the valley, unless 
by the regular path ; while the beasts of prey had been so actively 
hunted, as rarely to be seen in that quarter of the country. The 
pantjipr excepted, no wild quadruped was to be in the least feared 
in simmer ; and, of the first, none had ever been met with by 
Nick, or any of the numerous woodsmen who had now frequented 
the adjacent hills for two lustrums. 

About three hours before the setting of the sun, on the evening 
of the 23rd of September, 1776, Maud Willoughby was pursuing 
her way, 9uite alone, along one of the patlu beaten by the cattle, 
at some little distance from a rocky eminence, where there was a 
look-out, on which Mike, by her father's orders, had made a rude 
Beat It was on the side of the clearing most remote from all the 
cabins ; though, once on the elevation, ehe could command a view 
of the whole of the little panorama around the site of the ancient 
pond. In tiiat day ladies wore the well known ^psy hat, a style 
uiat was peculiarly suited to the face of our heroine. Exeroise had 
riven her cheeks a rich glow; and though a shade of sadness, or at 
least of reflection, was now habitually Qirown athwart her sweet 
countenance, this bloom added an unusual lustre to her eyes, and a 
brilliancy to her beauty, that the proudest belle of any drawing 
room might have been glad to possess. Altliough living so retirea, 
her dress always became her rank ; being simple, but of the cha-> 
racter that denotes refinement, and the habits and tastes of a gentle- 
woman. In this particular, Maud had ever been observant of what 
was due to herself; and, more than all, had ^e attended to her 
present appearance, since a chance expression of Robert Wil- 
loughby's nad betrayed how much he prized the quality in h^. 

Lookmg thus, and in a melancholy frame of mind, Maud reached 
the rock, and took her place on its simple seat, throwing aside her 
hat to catch a little of the cooling air on her burning cheeks. She 
tamed to look at the lovely view again with a pleasure that never 
tired. The rays of the sun were streaming athwart the verdant 
Sieadows and rich oom« lengthening the shadows^ and. maMiiwroM^ 
everything, as if expressly to pleoa© t\i^ «^«i ^1 <2rafe>S!K^\isst'«Bk 
sow gazed upon the soene. Moat ot \Safe ^ow^'^ ^i^^ '^*^1Sf^ 
were in the open air, the men dowxi« >i&Kct 5^-^ V^^E^S^^ 
fiMB, and the women and chiUiieii \iiMaftdL \*!a^^ ^oaStf^^ 
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their wheels and needles ; the whole presenting snch a pieture of 
peaceful rural life, as a poet might delight to describe, or an artist 
to delineate with his pencil. 

'* The landscape smiles 
Calmin the sun : and silent are the hills 
And Tsllejs, and the bine sereue'of air."~2%e VtmiAtd Jjari, 

" It is very beautiful !" thought Maud. " Why cannot men be 
content with such scenes of loveliness and nature as this, and love 
each other, and be at peace, as GK)d's laws command ? Then we 
all might be living happily together here, without trembling lest 
some sad misfortune should reach us from hour to hour. B^ulah. 
and Evert would not be separated ; but both could remain witk 
their child — and my dear, dear father and mother would be se 
liappy to have us all around them in security — and then. Bob, too 
— ^perhaps Bob might bring a wife from the town with him, that I 
could love as I do Beulah." It was one of Maud's day-dreama 
to love the wife of Bob, and make him happy by contribu^g to 
the happiness of those he most prized. "No ; I could never love 
her asl do Beulah ; but I should make her very dear to me, as I 
ought to, since she would be Bob's wife." 

The expression of Maud's face, towards the close of this mental 
soliloqujr, was of singular sadness ; and vet it was the very picture 
of sincerity and truth. It was some such look as the windows of 
the mind assume,* when the feelings struggle against nature and 
hope, for resignation and submission to duty. 

At this instant, a cry arose from the vaUey ! It was one of those 
spontaneous, involuntary outbreakings of alarm, that no art can 
imitate, no pen describe ; but which conveys to the listener's eax, 
terror in the very sound. At the next instant, the men from the 
mill were seen rushing up to the summit of the oliff that impended 
over their dwellings, followed by their wives dragging otdMren 
after them, making frantic gestures, indicative of alarm. The ii»t 
impulse of Maud was to fly ; but a moment's reflection told her it 
was much too late for that. To remain and witness what followed 
vrould be safer, and more wise. Her dress was dark, and she would 
not be likely to be observed at the distance at which she was 
placed ; having behind her, too, a background of gloomy rock« 
Then the scene was too exciting to admit of much nesitation or 
delay in coming to a decision ; a fearful species of maddened curi- 
osity minj^ling with her alarm. Under such circumstances, it is 
not surprising that Maud continued gazing on what she saw, with 
eyes that seemed to devour the objects before them. 

The first cry &om the valley was followed by the appearance of 

the fugitives from the mill. These took the way towa^s the Hut, 

calling on the nearest labourers by name to seek safety in flight ; 

the words could not be distinguished at the rock, though indistinct 

sounds might, but the gestures could not be mistaken. In half a 

jninute, the jilsdu was alive with fugitives ; somft txjuahiag to their 

OAbiasfor their children, an J all taiing the direclioiL oi A}aft «Xw^uw^a> 

iSt^A a^r^Aa last were found. In five mmutea tVe to^ «^^W^ 

^^ «6© -fiizoiZ were crowded wth men. wmfin, w^ ^^^^i^^^tssa, 
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iiastemngr forward to its protection, while a few of the former had 
already rushed through tl\e gateways, as Maud correctly fancied, 
in quest of their arms. 

Captain Willoughby was riding among his labourers when this 
fearful interruption to a tranquillity so placid first broke upon his ear. 
Accustomed to alarms, he galloped forward to meet the fugitives 
from the mill, issuing orders as he passed to several of the men 
nearest the house. With the miller, who thought Mttle of any- 
thing but safety at that instant, he conversed a moment, and then 
pushed boldly on towards the verge of the cliffy. Maud trembled 
as she saw her father in a situation which ahe thought must be so 
exposed; but his cool manner of riding about proved that he saw 
no enemy very near. At length he waved hia hat to some object 
OF person in the glen beneath ; and she even thought she heard his 
shout; At the next moment^ he turned hia horse, and was seen 
scouring along the road towards tbo Hut, The lawn was covered 
with the fugitives as the captain reached it, while a few armed 
men were already coming out of the court- yard, Ge$ticulating as 
if giving orders, the captain dashed through them all, without 
drawing the rein, and disappeeured in the court, A minute later, 
he reissued, bearing his arm a, followed by hm wife and Beulah, 
the latter pressing little Evert to her bosom. 

Something like order now began to appear among the men. 
Counting all ages and both colours, the valley, at this particular 
moment could muster thirty-three males capable of bearing arms. 
To these might be added some ten or fifteen women who had occa- 
sionally brought down a deer, and who might be thought more or 
less dangerous, stationed at a loop, with a riile or a musket. Cap- 
tain Willoughby had taken some pains to drill the former, who 
conld go through some of the siinpler light infantry evolutions. 
Among them he had appointed sundry corporals, while Joel Strides 
had been named a sexjeant Joyce, now an aged and war-worn 
veteran, did the duty of adjutant. Twenty men were soon drawn 
up in array in front of the open gateway on the lawn, imder the 
immediate orders of Joyce ; and the last woman and child that had 
been seen approaching the place of refuge, had passed within the 
stockade. At this instant Captain Willougby called a party of the 
stragglers around him, and set about hanging the gates of the 
outer passage, or that which led through the palisades. 

Maud would now have left the rock, but, at that moment, a dark 
body of Indians poured up over the cliffs, crowning it with a menac- 
ing cloud of at least fifty armed warriors. The rivulet lay between 
her and the Hut, and the nearest bridge that crossed it would have 
brought her within reach of danger. Then it would require at 
leastlialf an hour to reach that bridge by the circuitous path she 
would be compelled to take, and there was little hope oi getting 
over it before the strangers should have advanced. It was better 
to remain where she oonld behold what 7J«»a ^'wss&wj^j^siSwNsi^'^ 
governed by events, than to rush. \Am^^ VaXa MTkSft«a.TN^^« . 

The partv that crowned the cUffa neat A^^^aifiaS^^a^^^^^^s^^ 
tietioe to advanoe. It was evideiit\^ \>^xs^ ^ ^^^"^"^^^"^^l^^ 
TBmvmer aocessiona to its aumb^xB. T\ie ^a^^«t i8«aii.^»KK»si^ 
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some seyenty or eighty warriors. After waiting several xninutai is 
inaction, a musket or rifle was flred towards the Hut, as if to try 
the effect of a summons and the range of a bullet. At this hint the 
men on the lawn retired within the stockade, stacked their arms» 
and joined the party that was endeavouring to get the gates in their 
places. From the circumstance that her father directed all tiie 
women and children to retire within the court, Maud supposed that 
the bullet might have fallen somewhere near tiiem. It was quite 
evident, however, that no one was injured. 

The gates intended for the stockade being open, like the rest of 
that work, were materially lighter than those eonstrueted for the 
house itself. The difficulty was in handling them with the aceuraoy 
leopired to enter the hinges, of which there were three jpairs. This 
difficulty existed on account of their great height. Of physical 
force, enough could be applied to toss them over the stockade itself 
if necessary ; but finesse was needed, rather than force, to effect 
the principal object, and that under difficult circumstances. It is 
scarcely possible that the proximity of so fierce an enemy as a body 
of savages in their war-paint, for such the men at the mill had dis- 
covered was the guise of their assailants, would in any measure 
favour the coolness and tact of the labourers. Po^r Maud lost the 
sense of her own danger in the nervous desire to see the long-for- 
gotten gates hung ; and she rose once or twice, in feverish excite- 
ment, as she saw that the leaf which was raised fell in or out» 
xnissing its fastenings. Still the men persevered, one or two sen- 
tinels being placed to watch the Indians, and give timely notice of 
their approach, should they advance. 

Maud now kneeled, with her face bowed to the seat, and uttered 
a short but most fervent prayer in behalf of the dear beings that 
the Hut contained. This calmed her spirits a little, and she rose 
once more to watch the course of events. The body of men had 
left the gate at which they had just been toiling, and were crowd- 
ing around its fellow. One leaf was hung ! As an assurance of 
this, she soon after saw her father swing it backward and forward 
on its hinges, to cause it to settle into its place. This was an immense 
relief, though she had heard too many tales of Indian warfare to 
think there was any imminent danger of an attack by open day, in 
the very face of the garrison. The cool manner in which her father 
proceeded satisfied her that he felt the same security for the. mo- 
ment ; his great object being, in truth, to make suitable provision 
against the hours of darkness. 

Although Maud had been educated as a lady, and possessed 
the delicacy and refinement of her class, she luEid unavoidably 
caught some of the fire and resolution of a frontier life. To her, the 
forest, for instance, possessed no fancied danger ; but when lliere 
was real ground for alarm, she estimated its causes intelligently, 
and with calmness. So it was, also, in the present crisis. She re- 
jBembared all she had been taught, or had heard ; and, quick of 
apprebendon, her information was justly appVi^'to the estimate of 
/«"^eD^ oiroamstances, 

f ^IS^ ?^ ^^^ ^«* soon had the secondleai oi l^aft «»te ^^^1 
^Tuued. At this instant, an Indian ad.^«nftfedL wawift ^^ ^^ 
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alone, beazmg a branch of a tree in his hand, and moying swiftly. 
This was a flag of truce, desiring to communicate with the pale- 
faces. Captain Willonghby met the messenger alone, at the foot 
of the lawn, and there a conference took i)lace that lasted several 
minutes. Maud could only conjecture its objects, though she 
thought her father^s attitude commanding, and his gestures stem. 
The red-man, as usual, was quiet and dignified. This much our 
heroine saw, or fancied she saw ; but beyond this, of course, all 
was vague conjecture. Just as the two were about to part, and 
had even made courteous signs of their intention, a shout arose 
from the workmen, which ascended, though faintly, as high as the 
rook. Captain Willoughby turned, and then Maud saw his arm 
extended towards the stocKade. The second leaf of the gate was 
in its place, swinging to and fro, in a sort of exulting demonstra- 
tion of its uses ! The savage moved away, more slowly than he had 
advanced, occasionally stopping to reconnoitre the Knoll and its 
defences. 

Captain Willoughby now returned to his people, and he was^ 
some time busied in examining the gates, and giving directions 
about its fastenings. Utterly forgetful of her own situation, Maud 
shed tears of joy, as she saw that this great object was successfully 
effected. The stockade was an immense security to the people of 
the Hut. Although it certainly might be scaled, such an enterprise 
would require great caution, courage, and address ; and it could 
hardly be effected at all by daylight. At night, even, it would 
allow the sentinels time to give the alarm, and with a vigilant 
look-out might be the means of repelling an .enemy. There was 
also another consideration connected with this stockade. An 
enemy would not be fond of trusting himself inside of it, unless 
reasonably certain of carrying the citadel altogether ; inasmuch as 
it might serve as a prison to place him in the hands of the garrison. 
To recross it under a fire from the loops would be an exploit so- 
hazardous that few Indians would think of undertaking it. All 
this Maud knew from her father's conversations, and she saw how 
much had been obtained in raising the gates. Then the stockade, 
once properly closed, afforded great security to those moving about 
within it ; the timbers would be apt to stop a bullet, and were a 
perfect defence against a rush ; leaving time to the women and 
children to get into the court, even allowing that the assailants 
succeeded in scaling the palisades. 

Maud thought rapidly and well in the strait in which she was 
placed. She understood most of the movements on both sides, and 
she also saw the importance of her remaining where she could note 
all that passed, if she intended to make an attempt at reaching the 
Hut after dark. This necessity detarmined her to continue at the 
ro^ so long as light remained. She wondered she was not missed, 
but rightly attributed the circumstance to the suddenness of thft 
alarm, and the crowd of other thoughts 'w\^0DL^wi5isSL Tia5w«5S^ 
press uDon the minds of her friends at «vx<5ti. %. i^a^tVoS. tsv^-w^s^^ 
yiwillBtay where I am," thougU ULaxi^, ^ '^'^'^.-S^''^^4 
';aDd prove i/ 1 am not really the daagYi\«t oIBm^^^'^^^^ 
ihst I am not altogether xuLWorthy ^ YflB V$^^ ^^^w wtft^ ^ 
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even pass the night in the forest, at this warm season, without 
suffering." 

Just as these thoughts crossed her mind, in a sort of mental 
soliloquy, a stone rolled from a path ahove her, and fell over the 
rock on which the seat was placed. A footstep wps then heard, and 
the girl's heart heat quick with apprehension. Still she conceived 
it safest ta remain nerfectly quiet. She scarce hreathed in her 
anxiety to he motionless. Ihen it occurred to her, that some one 
heside herself might he out from the Hut, and that a friend was 
near. Mike had heen in the woods that very afternoon, she knew ; 
for she had seen him; and the true-hearted fellow would indeed 
he a treasure to her at that awful moment. This idea, which rose 
almost to certainty as soon as it occurred, induced her to spring 
forward, when the appearance of a man, whom she did not recog- 
nise, dressed in a hunting-shirt, and otherwise attired for the 
woods, carrying a short rine in the hollow of his arm, caused her 
to stop in motionless terror. At first her presence was not observed; 
hut, no sooner did the stranger catch a glimpse of her person, than 
he stopped, raised his hands m surprise, laid nis rifle against a tree, 
and sprang forward ; the girl closing her eyes, and sinking on the 
seat, with bowed head, expecting the blow of the deadly tomahawk. 

"Maud — dearest, dearest Maud — do you not know me?" ex- 
claimed one, leaning over the pallid girl, while he passed an arm 
round her slender waist, with an affection so delicate and reserved, 
that, at another time, it might have attracted attention. ** Look 
up, dear girl, and show that at least you fear not me !** 

" Bob,' said the half-senseless Maud. " Whence come you ? 
Why do you come at this fearful instant ! Would to God your 
visit had been better timed !*' 

"Terror makes you say this, poor Maud! Of all the family, I 
had hoped for the warmest welcome from you. We think alike 
about this war— then you are not so much terrified at the idea of 
my being found here, hut can hear reason. Why do you say this, 
then, my dearest Maud ?" 

By this time Maud had so far recovered as to be able to look up 
into the major's face, with an expression in which alarm was 
blended with unutterable tenderness. Still she did not throw her 
arms around him, as a sister would clasp a beloved brother ; hut, 
rather, as he pressed her gently to his bosom, repelled the embrace 
by a slight resistance. Extricating herself, however, she turned 
and pointed towards the valley. 

** Why do I say this ? See for yourself— the savages have at 
length come, and the whole dreadful picture is before you." 

1 oung Willoughby's military eye took in the scene at a glance. 
The Indians were still at the cliff, and the people of the settlement 
were straining at the heavier gates of the Hut, having already got 
one of them into a position where it wanted only the proper appli- 
oation of a steady force to be hung. He saw his father actively em- 
^Jpy^^ in giying directions; and a few pettmeiA ^^xifi^tiotLs drew 
?^the other circumstances from Maud. TVie enem^ \v«AivQ^\i^^Ti. 
J?3® ^^iieymore than an hour, and tke moH«BwsoXa ol ^i\ifc v«^ 
P^^es were soon related. 
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*' Axe yoa alone, dearest Maud ? are you shut out by this sudden 
inroad }*' demanded the major, with conoem and surprise. 

** So it would seem. I can see no othei^-thoug^h I did think 
Michael mig^ht be somewhere near me» in the woods here ? I at first 
mistook your footsteps for his." 

**That is a mistake," returned "Willoughby, levelling: a small 
pocket spyglass at the Hut. '* Mike is tuggring at that gate, up- 
holding a part of it, like a comer-stone. I see most of the faces 
I know there, and my dear father is as active, and yet as cool, as 
if at the head of a regiment." 

'* Then I am alone— k is perhaps better that as many as possible 
should be in the house to defend it." 

" Not alone, my sweet Maud, so long as I am with you. Do you 
still think my visit so ill-timed ?" 

** Perhaps not, after all. Heaven knows what I should have done, 
by myself, when it became dark !" 

" But are we safe on this seat ? May we not be seen by the In- 
diaus, since we so plainly see them ?" 

** I think not. I have often remarked that when Evert and 
Beulah have been here, their figures could not be perceived from 
the lawn ; owing, I fancy, to the dark background of rock. My 
dress is not light, and you are in gi-een; which is the colour of the 
leaves, and not easily to be distinguished. No other spot gives so 

good a view of what takes place in the valley. We must risk a 
ttle exposure, or act in the dark." 

** You are a soldier's daughter, Maud." This was as true of Major 
Meredith as of Captain Wflloughby, and might therefore be freely 
said by even Bob. ''You are a soldier's daughter, and nature 
has clearly intended you to be a soldier's wife. This is a coup- 
d* ceil not to be despised." 

" I shall never be a wife at aU," murmured Maud, scarce know- 
ing what she said ; " I may not live to be a soldier's daughter, 
even, much longer. But why are you here ? Surely, surely i/ot& 
can have no connexion with those savages ! I have heard of such 
horrors ; but f/ou would not accompany them, even though it were 
to protect the Hut." 

" rU not answer for that, Maud. One would do a great deal to 
preserve his paternal dwelling from pillage, and his father's grey 
nairs from violence. But I come alone ; that party and its objects 
being utterly strangers to me." 

" And why do ^rou come at all, Bob?" inquired the anxious ^irl, 
looking up into his face with open affection. '* The situation ot the 
country is now such as to make your visits very hazardous." 

" Wno could know the regular major in this hunting shirt, and 
forest garb ? I have not an article about my person to betray me, 
even were I before a court. No fear for me then, Maud ; unless it 
be from these demons in human shape, the savages. Even they do 
not seem to be very fiercely inclined, as tha^ ti.v^"a.T ^''iiDbs.Tssss^ssw^s^ 
more disposed to eat than to attack tYie"avx\.. \js«J«l Hat ^^5s.'^JS^sJ 
those fellows are certainly preparing to\ake^^Vc IwiV, ^^'^.^^^ 
.that is just now coming over the cliffa is dro^^m^^ ^^^ aW$! 
Maud took the glass, thougli mt\i m ^rasX^^^ ^^a^o^-. ^^ 

1 
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looked a tnomti^nt at the savages. The nuumer in which the instrar 
ment brought these wild heifljgrs nearer to her eye, caused her to 
-fihudder, and she was soon satisfied. 

*' That deer was killed tliis morning by the miller/' she said ; 
" they have doubtless found it in or near his oabin. We will be 
thankful, however, for this breathing-time — ^it may enable my dear 
Either to get up the other gate. Look, Robert, and see what pro- 
gress the^ make." 

'* One side is just bung, and much joy does it ^roduoe among 
them ! Persevere, my noble old father, and you will soon be safe 
against your enemies. , What a calm and steady air be has, amid 
it all ! Ah, Maud, Hugh Willoughby ought at this moment to be 
fi,t the head of a brigade, helping to suppress this accursed and un- 
natural rebellion. Nay, more ; he may be there, if he will only 
Jisten to reason and duty." 

"And this is then your errand here. Bob }** asked his fair com- 
panion, gazing earnestly at the major. 

" It is, Maud— and 1 hope you, whose feelings I know to be 
tigbt, can encourage me to hope." 

" I fear not. It is now too late. Beulah's marriage with Evert 
lias strengthened his opinions— and then " 

" What, dearest Maud ? You pause as if that * then* bad a mean- 
ing you hesitated to express." 

Maud coloured ; after which she smiled faintly, and proceeded : 

" We should speak reverently of a father — and such a father, 
too. But does it not seem probable to you. Bob, that the many 
discussions he has with Mr. Woods may have a tendency to confirm 
each in his notions ?" 

. Eobert Willoughby would have answered in the affirmative, bad 
not a sudden movement at the Hut prevented. 



CHAPTER XII. 

" From Flodden ridge 
The Scots beheld the English host 
Leave Barmore wood, their evening post. 
And heedful watched them as they crossed 
The Till by Twisal Bridge."— Scott. 

It was just at this instant that most of the women of the settle- 
ment rushed from the court, and spread themselves within the 
stockade, Mrs. Willoughby and Beulah being foremost in the move- 
ment. The captain left the gate, too, and even the men, who were 
just about to raise the last leaf, suspended their toil. It was quite 
apparent some new cause for uneasiness or alarm had suddenhr 
awoke among them. Still the stack of arms remained untouched, 
nor was there any new demonstration among the Indians. Tbe 
major watched everything with intense attention through the glass. 
" What 28 it, dear Bob ?" demanded the anxious Maud. ** I see 
JD^ dearest mother — ^slie seems alarmed." 

" Was it known to her that you were a\>o\x\. \o ^V!0^^ >3si^ Woafc, 
r^epj^OM came out on this walk r , ^ ... 

^ rather think not. She and Beulah. ^ete m ^\ift nsa^x^ ^-^s^ 
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little ETert, tad my futher was in liie £elds. I oaaie out without 
speaking to any penan, nor did I meet any before entering the 
forest." 

^ Then yon are now first nussed. Yes, that isit— andno wonderv 
Maud, it creates alarm. Merciful God ! How must they all fe^ 
at a moment like this 1" 

** Eire your rifLe, Bob — that will draw their eyes in this direction, 
and I will wave my handkerchief— perhaps that might be seen. 
Beulah has received such signals £rom me before." 

'* It would never do. No, we must remain concealed, watching 
their movements, in order to be able to aid them at the proper 
time. It is painful to endure this suspense, beyond a doubt ; but 
the pain must be borne in order to ensure the safety of one who is 
so very, very precious to us alL" 

Notwithstanding the fearful situation in which she was ^laced^ 
Maud felt soothed bythese words. The language of affection, as 
coming &om Robert Willoughby, was very dear to her at all times^ 
and never more than at a moment when it appeared that even her 
life was suspended, as it might be by a hair. 

•* It is as you say," she answered gently, giving him her hand 
with mudi of her ancient frankness of manner ; '* we should be 
betrayed, and of course lost— but what means the movement at the 

There was indeed a movement within the stockade. Maud's 
absence was now dearly ascertained, and it is needless to describe 
the commotion the circumstance produced. No one thought any 
longer of the half of the gate that stUl remained to be hung, but 
every supposable part of the house and enclosure had been examined 
in quest of her who was missing. Our heroine's last remark, how- 
ever, was produced by certain indications of an intention to make a 
descent from one of the external windows of the common parlouz» 
a room it will be remembered that stood on the little din, above 
the rivulet that wound beneath its base. This diff was about forty 
feet high, and though it offered a formidable obstade to any attempt 
to scale it, there was no great difficulty in an active man's descend- 
ing, aided by a rope. The spot, too, was completely concealed 
from the view of the party which still remained on the rock, near 
the mill, at a distance of quite half a nulei from the gates of the 
stockade. This fact ffreatly facilitated the little sortie, since once 
in the bed of the rivulet, which was fringed with bushes, it would 
be very practicable, by following its windings, to gain the forest 
unseen. The major levelled his glass at the windows, and imme- 
diately saw the truth of all'that has here been mentioned. 

** They are preparing to send a party out," he said, ** and doubt- 
less in quest of you, Maud. The thing is very feasible, provided 
the savages remain much longer in their present position. It is 
matter of sim>rise to me, that the last have not sent a force in the 
rear of the Hut, where the windows are at least exposed to fire, and 
the forest is so close as to afford a cover to the assailants. I\l^scscS^ 
•there is literally none, but a few low ien<»%,'ST\sai3a.S&*^^ TsasMs^'V 
presume that they keep so much alooi." ^^ 

"It is not prohahle they know tke ^aXi^^ . ^V^'*^^^ ^xssjis^^as* 
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of Nick, but £bw Indians haye eyer yidted ns, and that rarelr. 
Those we haye seen haye all been of the most peaceable and friendly 
tribes ; not a true warrior, as my father says, ever having been 
found among tiiem. Nick is the only one of mem all that can thus 
be termed." 

" Is it possible that fellow has led this paHy ? I haye neyer more 
than half confided in him, and yet he is too old a friend of the 
family, I should think, to be guilty of such an act of baseness." 

" My father thinks him a knave, but I question if he has an 
opinion of him as bad as that. Besides, he knows the valley, and 
would have led the Indians round into the rear of the house, if it be 
aplaoe so much more favourable for the attack, as you suppose. 
These wretches have come by the common paths, all of which first 
strike the river, as you know, below the mills." 
, " That is true. I lost my way a few miles from this, the path 
being very blind on the eastern route, which I travelled as having 
gone it last with Nick, and thinking it the safest. Fortimately, I 
Tecognised the crest of this mountain above us by its shape, or I 
might never have found my way ; although the streams, when 
struck, are certain guides to the woodsman. As soon as I hit the 
cow-paths, I knew they would lead me to the bams and sheds. 
See— a man is actually descending from a window !" 

" Oh, Bob. I hope it is not my father ! He is too old— it is risk- 
ing too much to let him quit the house." 

^* I will tell you better when he reaches the ground. Unless 
mistaken — ay— it is the Irishman, 0*Heam." 

" Honest Mike I He is always foremost in everything, though 
he so httLe knows how anything but digging ought to be done. Is 
there not another following him — or am I deceived ?" 

" There is— he has just reached the groimd, too. This might be 
spared, did they know how well you are guarded, Maud. By one 
who would die cheerfully to prevent harm from reaching you l" 

" They little dream of that. Bob," answered Maud, in a low tone. 
" Not a human being in that valley fancies you nearer to him than 
the royal armies are, at this moment. But they do not send a 
third— I am glad they weaken their own force no further." 

" It is certainly best they should not. The men had their rifles 
slung when they descended, and they are now getting them ready 
for service. It is Joel Strides who is with Mike." 

" I am sorry for it. 2%a^ is a man I little like. Bob, and I 
should be sorry he knew of your being here." 

This was said quickly, and with a degree of feeling that surprised 
the major, who questioned Maud earnestly as to her meaning and 
its reasons. The latter told him she scarce knew herself ; that she 
disliked the man's manner, had long thought his principles bad, 
and that Mike in his extraordinary way had said certain things to 
^er to awaken distrust. 

/' Mike speaks in hiero^ljrphics," said the major, laughing, in 
^Piteofthe senoua situation in wMclcLYieaiL^\^GQiai'^^'s^^OTv.'^^Tfe 
\Z?ff^* "and one must never be too sure oi his ui'ewmi^. ^^^\\ss» 
i^^^^^a^r years with my father, and \i^ s^^Taa\o^Ti^^^>Kffl. 
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■ •• He makes himself useful, and is very guarded in what he say^ 
at the Hut. Still, I wish him not to know of your beins here." 

"It will not be easy to prevent it, Maud. I should have come 
boldly into the valley, but for this accidental meeting with you, 
trusting that my fatner has no one about him so base as to betray 
his son." 

•* Trust not Joel Strides. 1*11 answer for Mike with my life ; 
but sorry indeed should I be that Jod Strides knew of your being 
amonj? us. It were better, perhaps, that most of the workmen 
should not be in the secret, bee, tne two men are quitting the foot 
of the rocks." 

This was true, and Robert Willoughby watched their movements 
with the glass. As had been expected, they lirst descended into 
the bed of the rivulet, wading along its shore, under the cover of 
the bushes, until they soon became concealed even from the view 
of one placed on a height as elevated as that occupied by Robert 
and Maud. It was sufficiently apparent, however, that their in- 
tention was to reach the forest in this manner, when they would 
probably commence their search for the missing young lady. Nor 
was it long before Robert and Maud plainly saw the two ad^ 
venturers quit the bed of the stream and bury themselves in the 
forest. The question now seriously arose as to the best course for 
the major and his companion to pursue. Under ordinary circum- 
stances it would have been wisest, perhaps, to descend at once and 
meet the messengers, who might soon be found at some of the usual 
haunts of the girl ; but against this the latter so earnestly pro- 
tested, and that in a manner so soothing to the young man's 
feelings, that he scarce knew how to oppose her wishes. She 
implored him not to confide in Joel Strides too hastily, at least. It 
might be time enough when there was no alternative ; until the 
true character of the party then in the valley was known, it would 
be premature. Nothing was easier than to conceal himself until it 
was dark, when he might approach the Hut, and be admitted with- 
out his presence being known to any but those on whom the familj 
could certainly rely. The major urged the impossibility of his 
quitting Maud untu she was joined by the two men sent in quest 
of her, and then it would be too late, as he must be seen. Although 
he might escape immediate recognition in his present dress, the 
presence of a stranger would excite suspicions, and compel an 
explanation. To this Maud replied in the following manner ; Hep 
customary places of resort, when in the woods, were well kno^ ; 
more especially to Michael, who was frequently employed in their 
vicinity. These were a little waterfall, that was situated a 
himdred rods up the rivulet, to which a path had been made ex- 
pressly, and where an arbour, seat, and little table had been 
arranged, for the purposes of working, reading, or taking refresh- 
ments. To this spot the men would unquestionably proceed first. 
Then, there was a deep ravine, some distance facthftt^ths^.t»'^^ 
often visited for its savage beauty, atA'w\afiM?c^^Ts\sst^'^'^^ 
went, perhaps, than to any oIVt 5\«rfi^- TsaSewsst^^S^.^^:^^^ 
be certain to lead his companion. i\ifi»» NwQ ^"^"^,^^^1^ 
mi^At infallihly expect to ja«« ^^ inftT!^ «X ^^^ x^^f^"*^^^ 



180 Tttt airrrED skoi£. 

two were then seated, as the last spot in which Maud might 
naturally be expected ta be found. It would require an hour ti 
Tisit the two places first named, and to examine the surrounding 
Woods ; and by that time not only would the sun be set, but the 
twilight would be disappearing. Until that moment, then, the 
major might remain at her side, and on the soimd of the approaching 
footsteps of the messengers, he had only to retire behind a projection 
of the rocks, and afterwards follow towards the Knoll, at a safe 
distance. 

This plan was too plausible to be rejected ; and giving Kobert an 
hour of uninterrupted discourse with his companion, it struck him 
as having more advantages than any other mention^. The party 
near the mills, too, remaining perfectly quiet, there was less occa- 
sion for any chan^ of their own, than might otherwise have been 
the case. So far, indeed, from appearing to entertain any hostile 
intention, not a cabin had been injured, if approached, and the 
smoke of the conflagration which had been expected to rise from 
the mills and the Habitations in the glen, did not make its ap- 
pearance. If any such ruthless acts as applying the brand and 
assaulting the people were in contemplation, they were at least 
delajred until night should veil them in a fitting daikness. 

It is always a great relief to the mind, in moments of trial, ta 
have decided on a course of future action. So the major and Maud 
now found ; for, taking his seat by her side, he began to converse 
with his companion more conneotedlvv and with greater calmness 
than either had yet been able to achieve. Many questions were 
asked, and answers given, concerning the state of the family, that 
of his father and mother, and dear Beulah and her infEUit, the 
latter bein^ as yet quite a stranger to the young soldier. 

" Is he like his rebel of a father ?" asked the royal officer, smiling, 
but as his companion fancied, painfolly ; '* or has he more of the 
look of the Willoughbys ? Beekman is a good-looking Dutchman ; 
yet, I would rather have the boy resemble the good old English 
stock, after aU." 

"The sweet little fellow resembles both father and mother; 
though the first the most, to Beulah' s great delight. Papa says he 
is true ' Holland's come of,' as they calL it, though neither mamma 
nor I will allow of any such thing. Colonel Beekman is a very 
worthy man, Bob, and a most affectionate and attentive husband, 
Beulah, but for this war, could not be happier." 

" Then I forgive him one-half of his treason, for the remainder 
let him take his luck. Now I am an uncle, my heart begins to 
melt a little towards the rebel. And you, Maud, how do the 
honours of an aunt sit upon your feelings ? But women are all 
heart, and would love a rat." 

■ Maud smiled, but she answered not^ Though Beulah's child 
were almost as dear to her as one of her own could have been, she / 
remembered, that she was not its aunt, in fact ; and, though she 
^ewnot why, in that company, and even at tVials^c^^ve moment, 
^G obtrusive thought summoned a bright ^^aa^^ ^ Vet Osie^^. 
^ ^2^^ i>«>-&aWjr did not notice this cYiaikgft oi^^wxiiWa^, 
««^, oner a abort pause, he oontiimed the coiv"V«6aVw«iTx».\jvix^^^ 
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"The child is called Eyert, is it not, aunt Maud ?" he asked» 
laying an emphasis on * aunt/ 

Maud wished this word had not heen used; and yet Robert 
Willoughby, could the truth have been known, had adverted to it 
with an association in his own mind that would have distressed 
her, just then, still more. Aunt Maud was the name that others, 
h6wever, were most fond of adopting since the birth of the child) 
and remembering this, our heroine smiled. 

" That is what Beulah has called me these six months," she said, 
** or ever since Evert was bom. I became an aunt the day he be- 
came a nephew ; and dear, good Beulah has not once called mo 
sistei' since, I think." 

" These little creatures introduce new ties into families," answered 
the major, thoughtfully. ** They take the places of the generations 
before them, and edge us out of our hold on the affections, as in the 
end they supplant us in our stations in life. If Beulah love me 
only as an uncle, however, she may look to it. I'll be supplanted 
by no Dutchman's child tiiat was ever born !" 

" You, Bob !'* cried Maud, starting. " You are its real uncle : 
Beulah must ever remember yoa, and love you as her own brother !' 

Maud's voice became suddenly hushed, like one who feared she 
had said too much. The major s^azed at her intently, but he spoke 
not ; nor did his companion see nis look, her own eyes being cast 
meekly and tremblingly on the earth at her feet. A considerable 
pause succeeded, and then the conversation reverted to what wa< 
going on in the valley. ' 

The sun was now set, and the shadows of evening began to render 
objects a little indistinct beneath them. Still it was apparent that 
much anxiety prevailed in and about the Hut, doubtless on account 
of our heroine s absence. So great was it, indeed, as entirelv to 
supersede the hanging of the remaining leaf of the gate, which 
stood ru the gap where it belonged, stayed by pieces of timber, but 
unhung. The major thought some disposition had been made, 
however, by which the inmates might pass and repass by the half 
that was suspended, making a tolerable defence when all was closed. 

" Hist !" whiskered Maud, whose faculties were quickened by 
the danger of her companion : " I hear the voice of Michael, and 
they approach. No sense of danger can repress poor O'Heam's 
eloquence ; his ideas seeming to now from nis tohgue very much 
as they rise to his thoughts, chanoe directing which shall appear 
first." 

" It is true, dear girl ; and as you seem strongly to wish it, I wiH 
withdraw. Depend on my keejang near you, and on my presence, 
should it be required." 

** You will not forget to come beneath the windows, Bob," said 
Maud, anxiously, but in great haste ; for the footsteps of the men 
drew rapidly near ; ** at the very spot where the others descended." 

The major bent forward and tisaed a c\i^^\LVJtta.\,^^aik^3sS^iS^^5K>^ 
apprehension, hut which the act ca\iafe^\.o\3rara>Sfflfc ^^^^^'^^'^ v^ 
disappeared behind the proiectioii oi xoeY Voi >a»i^^ ^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^T^ 
out As for Maud, she sat in aeemms cjomviswsfe^ ««^2^:k>»5S. 
approach of those who drew near. 
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" The divil bur-r-n me, and all the Injins in Ameriky alonff wid 
xne," said Mike, scrambling up the ascent by a short cut, " but I 
think we'U find the young Missus here, or I don't think we'll be 
finding her ^e night. It's a cursed counthry to live in, Misther 
Strides, where a young ladv of the loveliness andpithiful beauty of 
Viss Maud can be lost in the woods, as it might be a sheep or a 
^itray baste that was for tasting the neighbour s pastures." 

" You speak too loud, Mike, and you speak foolishness into the 
'bamhif** returned the wary Joel. 

'•Is it I, you mane ? Och ! don't think ye're goin' to set me a 
rowin' a boat once more, ag'in my inclinations and edication, as 
ye did in ould times. I've rung ye into yer ma'tin*, and out of 
yer ma'tin'» too, twenty times too often to be catched in that same 
trap twice. It's Miss Maud I wants, and Miss Maud I'll £bid, or 

' Lord bless her swate face and morals, and her characAjter, and 

all belonging to her \ — ^isn't that, now, a prathy composure for the 
likes of her, and the savages at the mill, and the missus in tears, 
and the masther mighty un'asy, and all of us bothered. See how 
she sits on that bit of a sate that I puts there for her wid my own 
hands, as a laddv should, looking jist what she is, the quane of the 
woods, and the delight of our eyes !" 

Maud was too much accustomed to the rhapsodies of the county 
Xieitrim-man to think much of this commencement ; but, resolute 
to act her part with discretion, she rose to meet him, speaking 
with great ap^narent self-possession. 

** Is it possible you are in quest of me V\ she said. " Why has 
this happened ? I usually return about this hour." 

" Hoors is it ! Don't talk of hoors, beauthiful young laddy, 
when a single quarther may be too late," answered Mike, dog- 
matically. ** It s your own mother that's not happy at yer being 
in the woods the night, and yer ould fatber that has moore un'asi- 
ness than he'll confess ; long life to the church in which confession 
is held to be right, and dacent, and according to the gospel of St. 
Luke, and the whole calendar in the bargain, xe'll not be 
fiightened. Miss Maud, but take what I've to tell ye jist as if ye 
didn't bel'ave a wo-r-r-d of it; but, divil bur-r-n me, if there 
arn't Injins enough on the rocks, forenent the mill, to scalp a whole 
province, and a county along wid it, if ye'll give 'em time and 
knives enough." 

'*I imderstand ^ou, Michael, but am not in the least alarmed," 
answered Maud, with an air of great steadiness ; such, indeed, as 
would have delighted the captain. " Something of what has been 
passing below have I seen ; but, by being calm and reasonable, we 
shall escape the danger. Tell me only that all is safe in the Hut — 
that my dear mother and sister are well." 

* * Is it the Missus ? Och, she's as valiant as a peacock, only 
strick down and overcome about you^r own self ! As for MissBeuly, 
whereas the IJkea oi her to be found, unless it's on the same bit of 
^-«%?ir/ And it's agraable to see the captaM\,W^^% ^^^ «^^^ the 
ZSZ-^ /,:t© a oommander-in-chaif oi six. ot ev«\A i\V«CL«vv\a, 
J2fv??^ oa© tliis-a.way, and anotlieT tlMit-a-^av. ^^ ^^.. 
^aicjc, youngladdj, I only hopes them ^agaYjou^La ^nSL^oTaa oo.^ 
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soon as yourself is inside the sticks, jist to giye the ould jontleman 
a better occasion to play souldier on *em. Should they happen to 
climb over the sticks, I've got the prattiest bit of a shillalen ready 
that mortal eyes ever adorned ! *Twould break a head and niver 
a hat harmed— a thousand's the pities them chaps wears no hats. 
Howsever, we'll see." 

*' Thank you, Mike, for the courage you show, and the interest 
you take in all our welfares. Is it not too soon to venture down 
upon the flats, Joel ? I must trust to you as a guide." 

*' I think Miss Maud would do full as well if she did. Mike 
must be told, too, not to talk so much, and above all. not to speak 
80 loud. He may be heard, sometimes, a dozen rods. 

"Tould !" exclaimed the county Leitrim-man, in heat. " And 
isn't tould I've been twenty times already, by your own smooth 
oonversation ? Where's the occasion to tell a thinff over and over 
ag'in, when a man is not wanting in ears ? It's the likes of you 
that loves to convarse." 

" Well, Mike, for my sake, you will be silent, I hope," said 
Maud. ** Remember, I am not fitted for a battle, and the first 
thing is to get safely into the house. The sooner we are down the 
hill, perhaps, the better it may be. Lead the way, then, Joel, and 
I will follow. Michael wiU go next to you, in readiness for any 
enemy, and I will bring up the rear. It will be better for all to 
keep a dead silence, until it be necessary to speak." 

This arrangement was made, and the party proceeded; Maud re- 
maining a httle behind; in order that the major might catch 
glimpses of her person in the sombre li^t of the hour and the 
forest, and not miss the road. A few minutes brought them all 
upon the level land, where Joel, instead of entering the open fields, 
inclined more into the woods, always keeping one of tihe many 
paths. His object was to cross the rivulet under cover, a suitable 
place offering a short distance from the point where the stream 
glided out of the forest. Towards this spot Joel- quietly held his 
way, occasionally stopping to Usten if any movement of impor- 
tance had occurred on the fiats. As for Maud, her eyes were fre- 
quently cast behind her, for she was fearful Robert Willouehby 
might miss the path, having so little acquaintance with tJie tnou- 
sand sinuosities he encountered. She caught glimpses of his person* 
however, in the distance, and saw that he was on the right track. 
Her chief concern, therefore, soon became an anxiety that he 
should not be seen by her companions. As they kept a little in 
advance, and the imderbrush was somewhat thick, she had strong 
hopes that this evil would be avoided. 

The path being very circuitous, it took some time to reach the 
spot Joel sought. Here he, Mike, and Maud crossed the rivulet 
on a tree that had been felled expressly to answer the purposes of 
a rustic footbridge ; a common expedient of the American forest. 
As our heroine had often performecL Ibia WL^\a\\. ^\iRsa. ^sSss^is;*^^**^ 
Tequired no assistance, and slie Mt aa \i ^i»M ^^ ^^''^xis ^^T^ 
eritioal situation had vanished, wYven. ^^ ioxsa^^ >^xs^^ rTsAocsi! 
same side of the stream as tbe B.\x\., ^o^V Jl^'Cbm^^ ^^^ 
snd keeping all Mb faeoltieB on ^3^^ wassAa «»»- ^^''Ko^ 
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might occur in front, led the way diligently, and soon reached the 
verge of the woods. Here he paused for his companions to join 
him. 

Twilight had by this time nearly disappeared. Still, enough 
remained to enable Maud to perceive that many were watching tor 
her, either at the windows above the cliff, or through dilt'eront 
parts of the stockades. The distance was so small that it mi^rlit 
have been possible^ by raising the voice, even to converse ; but this 
would be an experiment too hazardous, as some hostile scouts, at 
that hour, mi^ht very well be fearfully near. 

** I see nothing. Miss Maud," observed Joel, after taking a good 
look around him. " By keeping the path that follows the edge o: 
the brook, though it is so crooked, we shall be certain of good 
walking, and shall be half hid by the bushes. It's best to walk 
quick, and to be silent." 

Maud bade him ffo on, waiting, herself, behind a tree, to let the 
two men precede ner a short distance. This was done, and the 
major stole up to her side unseen. A few words of explanation 
passed, when the young lady ran after her guides, leaving Robert 
"Willoughby seated on a log. It was a Iweathless moment to Maud, 
that in which she was passing this bit of open land. But the dis- 
tance was so short that it was soon gotten over, and the three found 
themselves beneath the cliff. Here they passed the spring, and, 
following a path which led from it, turned the edge of the rocks, 
and ascended to the foot of the stockades. It remained to turn 
these also, in order to reach the so recently suspended gates. As 
Maud passed swiftly along, almost brushing the timbers with her 
dress, she saw, in the dim light, fifty faces looking at her, and 
thrust between the timbers ; but she paused not, spoke not — scarcely 
breathed. A profound stillness reigned on the Knoll ; but when 
Joel arrived at the gate, it was instantly opened, and he glided in. 
Not so with Mike, who stopped and waited until she he liad been 
in quest of entered before him, and was in safety. 

Maud found herself in her mother's arms the instant the gate 
was passed. Mrs. Willoughby had been at the angle of the diff, 
had followed her child in ner swift progress round the stockade* 
and was ready to receive her the moment she entered. Beulah 
<5ame next, and then the captain embraced, kissed, wept over, and 
scolded his little favourite. 

" No reproaches now, Hugh," said the more considerate wife and 
gentlewoman ; ** Maud has done no more than has long been her 
custom, and no one could have foreseen what has happened." 

" Mother — father—" said Maud, almost gasping for oreath — "let 

us bless God for my safetv, and for the safety of all that are dear 

to us : thank you, dear Mr. Woods— there is a kiss, to thank you. 

Now, let us go into the house ; I have much to tell you, — como, 

dear sir — come, dearest mother, do not lose a moment ; let us aU go 

to the library/' 

ii 7^^ ^^^ ^** ^^^ room, in which the family dftvotvsns^ctfe^«Q»ll5^ 

£^»1 ' ^^^i^rs fancied the excited gir\^9n&\Me^ \o x^VTmiV^t 

^ ^oUowed her, who dared, ^w^ tendex isym^'^T -"j^^^^ ^^^^ 
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ing3, and profotmdly grateful lor her safety. As soon as in the 
room, Maud earefoUy shut the door, and went from one to another 
in order to ascertain who were present. Finding none but her 
father, mother, sister, and the chaplain, she instantly related all 
that had passed, and pointed out the spot where the major was, at 
that moment, waiting for the signal to approach. It is unnecessary 
to dwell on the astonishment and delight, mingled with concern, 
that this intelligence produced. 

Maud then rapidly recounted her plan, and implored her father 
to see it executed. The captain had none of her apprehensions on 
the subject of his people's fidelity, but he yielded to the ffirl's 
earnest entreaties. Mrs. WiUouarhoy was so agitated with all the 
unlooked-for events of the day, that she joined her daughter in the 
request, and Maud was told to proceed with the tL&dr in her own 
way. 

A lamp was brought, and placed by Maud in a pantry that was 
lighted by a single long narrow external window at the angle of 
the building next the offices, and the door was closed on it. This 
lamp was the signal for the major to approach ; and with beating 
hearts the females bent forward from the windows, secure of not 
being seen in the night, which had now fairlv closed on the valley^ 
to listen to his approaching footsteps beneath. They did not wait 
long ere he was not only heard, but diml^r seen, though totally out 
of file line of sight from all in the Hut, with the exception of those 
above his head. Captain Willoughby had prepared a rope, one end 
of which was dropped, and fastened by the major himself around 
his body. A lerk let those above know when he was ready. 

" What shall we do next }" asked the captain, in a sort of despair, 
** Woods and I can never drag that tall heavy fellow up such a 
distance. He is six feet, and weighs a hxmdred and eighty, if he 
weighs a pound.** 

" Peace," half whispered Maud from a window. " All will be 
right in a moment." Then, drawing in her body, the pale but 
earnest girl begged lier father to have patience. ** I have thought 
of all. Mike and the Slacks may be trusted with our lives ; I will 
call tihem." 

This was done, and the coxmty Leitrim-man and the two Plinys 
were soon in the room. 

'* O'Heam," said Maud, inquiringly, " I think you are my 
friend?*' 

" Am I my own? Is it yees, is the question? Well, jist wish 
for a tooth, and ye may take all in my head for the asking. Och ! 
I'd be a baste, else. Id ate the remainder of my days wid not'ing 
but a spoon to obleege ye." 

" As for you, Pliny, and your son here, you have known us from 
children. Kot a word must pass the lips of either as to what yon 
see ; now pull, but with great care, lest the rope break." 

The men did as ordered, raising their load from the groxmd a 
foot or two at a time. In l^is manner the burthen 'at^^to^s?;^^^ 
yard after yard, until it was evidently tocmn^ "na^x ^^ -^ra^^ssR . ^ 

"It's the captain hoisting up the \>ig "Vwa^ ^i ^"Vka^^Vs^ ^"^""^V 
aoning the booae, ag'in a SMge, wbiB^r^lftSKft \ft ^^ tlvs^J^si*^ 
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who grinned as tiiey tuMred ; ** and when the or'atur squaile, see 
to it that ye do not squaSTyerselves/' 

At that moment the head and shoulders of a man appeared at 
the window. Mike let go the rope, seized a chair, and was about 
to knock the intruder on the h^ad, but the captain arrested the 
blow. 

** It's one of the vagabond Injins that has undermined th3 hog 
vnd come up in its stead," roared Mike* 

** It's my son," answered the captain, mildly ; " see that you arc 
silent and secret." 

CHAPTER Xin. 

* And glory lonp; has made the saees smile; 

'Tis Bomethmg, nothing, wor^, illusion, frind** 
'Depending more upon tl^ historian's st^le 

Than on the name a person leaves bemnd. 
Troy owes to Homer wnat whist owes to Hojle. 

The present century was growing blind 
To the ^at Marlborough's skill in givlDg knocks. 
Until his late * Life' by Archdeacon Ooxe." — Byboit* 

Majos Willotjghby*s feet were scarcely on the library floor when 
he was clasped in his mother's arms, from these he soon passed 
into Beulah 8 ; nor did his father hesitate about giving him an em* 
brace nearly as warm. As for Maud, she stood by weeping in 
liympathy and in silence. 

" And you too, old man," said Kobert "Willoughby, dashing the 
tears from his eyes, and turning to the elder black, holding out a 
hand, " this is not the first time, by many, old Pliny, that you have 
had me between heaven and earth. Your son was my old pla^r- 
fellow, and we must shake hands also. As for O'Heam, steel ifl 
not truer, and we are friends for life." 

The negroes were delighted to see their young master ; for, in 
that day, the slaves exulted in the honour, appearance, impor- 
tance, and dignity of their owners, far more Ihan their liberated 
descendants do now in their own. The major had been their friend 
when a boy : and he was, at present, their pride and glory. In 
their view of the matter, the English army did not contain his 
equal in looks, courage, military skill, or experience ; and it was 
treason per ae to fight against a cause that he ui)held. The captain 
had laughingly related to his wife a conversation to this effect h© 
had not long before overheard between the two Plinys. 

" Well, Miss Beuly do a pretty well," observed the elder ; " but 
den he all 'e better, if he no get Merican 'mission. What you call 
raal colonel, eh? Have 'e paper from 'e king, like Masser Bob, 
and wear a regimental like a head of a turkey cock, so ! Dat beiu' 
an up and down officer." 

" r'rhaps Miss Beuly bring a colonel round, and take off a blue 
coat, and put on a scarlet," answered the younger. 
''Nebber J^never see dat, Plin, in a TeW.eu«i\m.. Dla got to be 
« rebbleusbun ; and when dot begin in 'atiieat, «^ "o^ «SL V^^^ ^sJl 
^^^dment. jRebWeushuns look all one way— nOa\iet «fc^ \.^q ix^'i^ 
^^^^yxaore dan oolonred man see two side in atxedL-ftVm. 
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As we have not been able to trace the thought to antiqnity, this 
expression may have been the original of the celebrated axiom of 
Napoleon, which tells us that '* revolutions never go baokwurds.'* 
At all events such was the notion of Plin^ WiUoughoy, sen., as thO 
namesake of the ^at Boman styled himself: and it was greatly 
admired by Pliny Willoughby, jun.. to say nothing of the opinions 
of Big Smash and Little Smash, both of whom were listeners to the 
discourse. 

" Well, I wish a Colonel Beekman," to this name the fellow gave 
the true Doric sound of BakemsLxi, **I wish a Colonel Beekman 
only corprul in king's troops, for Miss Beuly's sake. Better be 
sarjun aere den briggerdeer-ginral in 'Merikan company, dat I 
know." 

" What a briggerdeer mean, Plin ?" inquired Little Smash, with 
interest. "Who he keep company wid, and what he do? Tell a 
body, do; so many officer in 'e army, one nebber know all he 
name.*' 

" 'Mericans can't hab 'em. Too poor for dat Brig^rdeer great 
gcntleum, and wear a red coat. Ole time, see 'em m hundreds* 
come to visit Masser and Missus, and play with Masser Bob. Oh I 
no rebbleushun in dem days, but ebberybody know he own busi- 
ness, and do it, too." 

This will serve to show the political sentiments of the Plinys, and 
may also indicate the bias that the Smashes were likely to imbibe in 
sucn company. As a matter of course, the major was gladly wel- 
comed by these devoted admirers; and when Maud again whis- 
pered to them the necessity of secrecy, each shut his mouth, no 
trifling operation in itself, as if it were to be henceforth hermetically 
sealed. 

The assistants were now dismissed, and the major was left alone 
with his family. Again and again Mrs. Willouffhby embraced her 
son, nor had her new ties at all lessened Beulah's interest in her 
brother. Even the captain kissed his boy anew, while Mr. Woods 
shook hands once more with his old pupil, and blessed him. Maud 
alone was passive in this scene of feeling and joy. 

" Now, Bob, let us to business," said the captain, as soon as tran- 
quillity was a little restored. '* You have not made this difficult 
and perilous journey without an object ; qjM. as we are somewhat 
critically situated ourselves, the sooner we know what it is, the less 
will be the danger of its not producing its proper effect." 

** Heaven send, dear sir, that it fail not in its effect, indeed," 
answered the son. " But is not this movement in the valley press- 
ing, and have I not come opportunely to take a part in the defenoe 
of the house?" 

** That will be seen a few hours later, perhaps. Everything is 
quiet now, and will probably so remain until near morning, or 
Indian tactics have undergone a change. The fellows have U^t^d. 



camp-fires on their rocks, and seem dispo^ft^ \.q ^^"aJtio^ *^^ ^^-aK^^ 

at least. Nor do I know that thev axe "VienX. oc^^x ^^' ^^ 

Jiare no Indiana near us who would be Aik^Vj ^^ ^^^>:» "wsa^^^ 

and these fellows profess peace by a m£safcTv^et>2tt«VV^^'^^^^^ 

''Are they not in their war-pamt, ^> \ xeiajwio^'^ V^x^.w^ei 
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mMTxian whm. a iMiy, and my glara has given ^heee men (be 
appearaaoe of beinf on wLat they call * a war-path.' ** 

" Some of them are oertainly in that guise, tnongh he who came 
to the Knoll was not JTis pretended- tixat they were a party travel- 
ling towards the Hndscm, in order to learn the true causes of the 
difficulties between their Great English and their Great American 
Fathers. He asked for meal and meat to feed his young men with. 
This was the whole purport of his errand." 

" And your answer, sir ; is it peace or war between you }** 

" Peace in professions, but I much fear war in reality. Still one 
cannot know. An old frontier garrison-man like myself, is not apt 
to put much reliance on Indian faith. We are now, God be 
praised ! all within the stockade ; and having plenty of arms and 
ammunition are not likely to be easily stormed. A siege is out of 
the question : we are too well provisioned to dread that." 

** DVLt you leave the mills, the growing grain, the bams, even the 
cabins of your workmen, altogether at the mercy of these wretches." 

" That cannot well be avoided unless we go out and drive them 
off in open battle. For the last they are too strong, to say nothing 
of the odds of risking fathers of families against mere vagabonds, 
aa I suspect these savages to be. I have told them to help them- 
selves to meal, or grain, of which they will find plenty in tne mill. 
Pork oan be got in the houses, and they have made way with a deer 
already that I had expected the pleasure of dissecting myself. The 
cattle roam the woods at this season, and are tolerably safe ; but 
they can bum the bams and other buildings should they see fit. 
In this respect we are at their mercy. If they ask for rum of 
cider, that may bring matters to a head ; for refusing may exaspe- 
rate them ; and granting cither in any quantity will certaiidy cause 
them all to get intoxicated." 

" Why would that not be good policy, Willoughby ?" exclaimed 
the chaplain. " If fairly disguised once, our people might steal 
out upon them, and take away all their arms. Drunken men sleep 
very profoundly." 

" It would be a canonical mode of warfare, perhaps, Woods," 
returned the captain, smiling, " but not exactly a military. I 
think it safer that they should continue sober, for, as yet, they 
manifest no ^eat intentions of hostility. But of this we can speak 
hereafter. Why are you here, my son, and in this guise ?" 

**The motive may as well be told now as at another time," 
answered the major, giving his mother and sisters chairs, while the 
others imitated their example in being seated. "Sir William 
Howe has permitted me to come out to see you — ^I might almost say 
ordered me out ; for matters have now reached a pass when we 
think every loyal gentleman in America must feel disposed to take 
sides with the Crown." 

A general movement amon^ his auditors told the major the 
extent of the interest they felt m what was expected to follow. He 
^used an Instant to survey the dark-looking gTOu^^Jasl^^A clus- 
Jn^^^ ^^^^d him, for no fights were in. t\ie xoom on wi^iwxDiX. ^.l^ilti^b 
^^ jvmdows, and he spoke in a low -voioa iiom nwAa.-^^^ ^l -^m- 
»««^/ tten he proceeded :— 
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•^ ^' I should infer irom the little that passed between Maud and 
payself/' he said, '* that you are ignorant of the two most important 
events that have yet occurred in this unhappy conflict ?" 

''We learn little hate,** answered the father. *'I have heard 
that my Lord Howe» and his brother Sir William, have b^n named 
commissioners by his Majesty to heal all the difEerenoes. I knew 
them both when young men, and their elder brother before them. 
Black Dick, as we used to call the admiral, is a discreet, well- 
meaning man ; thoiigh I fear both of them owe their appointments 
more to their affinity to the sovereign than to the qualities that 
might best fit them to deal with the Amerioans." 

" Little is known of the affinity of whi^ you speak,* and less 
said in the army," returned the major; "but I fear there is no 
hope of the object of the commissions being effected. The American 
Congress has declared the colonies altogether independent of 
England ; and so far as this country is concerned the war is carried 
on as between nation and nation. All allegiance, even in name, is 
openly cast aside/* 

" You astonish me. Bob ! I did not think it could ever come to 
this !" 

" I thought your native attachments would hardly endure as 
strong a measure as this has got to be," answered the major, not a 
little satisfied with the strength of feeling manifested by his father. 
** Yet has this been done, sir, and done in a way that it will not be 
easy to recall. Those who now resist us, resist for the sake of 
throwing off all connexion with England," 

" Has France any agency in this, Bob } I own it startles me, 
fuid has a Erench look." 

'* It has driven many of the most respectable of our enemies into 
our arms, sir. We have never considered you a direct enemy, 
though unhappily inclining too much against us ; ' but this will 
determine Sir Hugh,' said the commander-in-chief in our closing 
interview. I suppose you know, my dear father, that all your old 
Mends, knowing what has happexied, insist on calling you Sir 
Hugh. I assure vou I never open my lips on the subject, and yet 
Lord Howe drank to the health of Sir Hugh Willoughby, openly 
at his own table, the last time I had the honour to dine with 
him." 

. " Then the next time he favours you with an invitation, Bob, 
be kind enough to thank him. I want no empty baronetey, nor 
do I ever think of returning to England to live. Were all I had 
on earth drummed together, it would barely make out a respectable 
competency for a private gentleman in that extravagant state of 

• The mother of the three Lordi Howe, so well Known in American history, — yix., 
Chorge, killed before Tioonderom, in the war of '56 ; Biehardt the celebrated admiral, 
and the hero of the lat June : and Sir WUliamf for several years commander-in-chief 
An this country, and the fifth and last viscount, was a Mademoiselle Kilx&j^'QaAi^st^ 
who was suppcMsed to be a natural dao^ter of QeoT^'b \. TSVssa "mcs^^ Tss.^»3ek ^So^fe 
three officers and (George II. fbnrt-coaaSu ; asidQeotae lIi.VX^«a ^Kt««Jk.-\vRr§Ms« **'^^ 
m>^ de £reiaff}ie. Walpole, and varioua othw -BuS^ -wtA«w., ^^^^^^^.^ 
only of the comiexion but of the family reaemYAaaxce. "LodLfe^i^* xao^ ^^^■^^e^' 
writers oftbat age seem to allow that tiOTa H.0^0 ^«a «k ^^^wi o't \s«» ^ssx*^ 
•overtagn of the Hottae of Brunswick. 
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ftoeiety; and what is a mere name to one in suolicircnmstances^ 
I wish it were transferable, my dear bov, in the old Scotch mode^ 
and you should be Sir Bob before you slept." 

'* But, Willoughby, it may be useful to Robert, and why should 
he not have the title, since neither you nor I oare for it?" asked 
the considerate mother. 

" So he may, my dear \ though he must wait for an event that 
I fjEmcy you are not very impatient to witness— my death. When 
I am ffone, let him be Sir Robert, in welcome. But, Bob— for 
plain, honest Bob must you remain till then, unless, indeed, you 
' earn your spurs in this unhappy war — ^have you any military 
tidings for us } We have heard nothing since the arrival of the 
fleet on the coast." 

" We are in New York, after routing Washington on Long 
Island. The rebels" — the major spoke a little more coniidentlv 
than had been his wont—*' The rebels have retreated into the high, 
country, near the borders of Connecticut, where they have in* 
veterate nests of the disaffected in their rear." 

'* And has all this been done without bloodshed ? Washington 
had stuff in him in the old French business." 

** His stuff is not doubted, sir ; but his men make miserable work 
of it. Rea^ I am sometimes ashamed of having been bom in the 
country. These Yankees £ght like wrangling women rather than 
soldiers." 

** How's this ! You spoke honestly of the affair at Lexington, 
and wrote us a frank account of the murderous work at Bunker 
Hill. Have their natures changed with the chansre of season ?" 

" To own the truth, sir, they did wonders on the Hill, and not 
badly in the other affair ; but all their spirit seems gone. I am 
quite ashamed of them. Perhaps this declaration of independence* 
as it is called, has damped their ardour." 

'* No, my son— the change, if change there is, denends on a general 
and natural law. Nothing but discipline and long training can 
carry men with credit tmrough a campaign in the open field. 
Fathers and husbands, and brothers and lovers, make formidable 
enemies, in sight of their own chimney-tops ; but the most flogging 
regiments, we used to say, were the oest flghting regiments for a 
long pull. But, have a care. Bob ; you are now of a rank that may 
well get you a separate command, and do not despise your enemy. 
I know these Yankees well — ^you are one yourself, though only 
half-blooded ; but I know them well, and have often seen them 
tried. They are very apt to be badly commanded, heaven cursing 
them for their sins, in this form more than any other — ^but get them 
fairly at work, and the guards will have as much as they can wish 
to get along with. Woods will swear to that.** 

"Objectmg to the mode of corroboration, my dear sir, I can 

support its substance. Inclined as I am to uphold Csesar, and to 

dononouT to the Lord's anointed, I will not deny my countrymen's 

courage; though I think, WillouRKby, -noNv Ix^^^ old times, it 

w«^ rather the fashion of our o&cexa to tte«t\. \\. ^ome^V^X. ^va*- 

J^t was, indeed," answered tlie capUm> t^io^x^^iU^i&.^/' «a.^ ^ 
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jdlly thing: it was. They mistook the nature of a mild and paoi£o 
people, totally without the gHtter and habits of military life, for a 
timid people ; and I have often heard the new hands in the colonies 
speak of tneir inhabitants with contempt on this verv head. Brad<» 
dock had that failing to a great degree ; and yet this very Major 
"Washington saved nis army from annihilation, when it came to 
truly desperate work. Mart the words of a much older soldier 
than yourself, Bob ; you may have more of the bravery of apparel, 
and present a more military aspect ; may even gain advantages v 
over them by means of higher discipline, better arms, and more 
accurate combinations ; but, when you meet them fairly, depend 
on it you will meet dangerous foes, and men capable of being sooner '; 
drilled into good soldiers than any nation I have met with. Their ^ 
great curse is, and probably will be, in selecting too many of their 
officers from classes not embued with proper military pride, and 
altogether without the collaterals of a good military education." 

To all this the major had nothing very material to object, and 
remembering that the silent but thoughtful Beulah had a husband 
in what he called the rebel ranks, he changed the subject. Arrange- 
ments were now made for the comfort and privacy of the unlooked- 
for guest. Adjoining the library, a room with no direct communica- 
tion with the court by means of either door or window, was a small 
and retired apartment, containing a cot-bed, to which the captain 
was accustomed to retire in the cases of indisposition, when Mrs. 
Willoughby wished to have either of her daughters with herself, 
on their account or on her own. This room was now given to the 
major, and in it he would be perfectly free from every sort of in- 
trusion. He might eat in the library, if necessary ; though, all the 
windows of that wing of the house opening outArard, there was 
little danger of being seen by any but the regular domestics of the 
family, all of whom were to ba let into the secret of his presence, 
and all of whom were rightly judged to be perfectly trustworthy. 

As the evening promised to be dark, it was determined among 
the gentlemen that the major should disguise himself still more 
than he was already, and venture outside of the building, in com- 
pany with his father and the chaplain, as soon as the people, who 
were now crowded into the vacant rooms in the empty part of the 
house, had taken possession of their respective quarters for the 
night. In the meantime a hearty supper was provided for the 
traveller in the library, the bullet-proof window- shutters of which 
room, and indeed of all the others on that side of the building, 
having first been closed, in order that lights might be used without 
drawing a shot from the adjoining forest. 

" We are very safe here, * observed the captain, as his son ap- 
peased his hunger, with the keen relish of a traveller. "Even. 
Woods might stand a siege in a house built and stockaded like 
this. Every window has solid bullet-proof shutters, with fastening 
not easily broken ; and the loffs of the buiid\\i?,?»^\^c&» ^J^sca^^^ 
round-shot. The gates are aU up, one \e«i fe^'c^^'<^> ^as^Vcos^^^^ 
fitands nearly in its place, well propped «cxi^ ^'^'^'^^^^1.^^^'? 
jaorninff it shall be hung like ttie otkex^. "tV^^ "^t"^^^^ ^ 
0fompl€te, and has not a speck oi decM ^^^"^^ ^"^ ^'^^ 
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keep a gnazd of twelve men up the whole night, with three sentinels 
outside of the building^ ; and all of us will sleep in our clothes, and 
on our arms. My plan, should an assault be made, is to draw in 
the sentinels as soon as they have discharged their pieces, to close 
the gate, and man the loops. The last are all open, and spare arms 
>are distributed at them. I had a walk 'made within the ridge of 
the roofs this spring, by which men can run round the whole Hut, 
in the event of an attempt to set fire to the shingles, or fire over the 
ridge at an enemy at the stockades. It is a great improvement. 
Bod ; and as it is well railed, will make a capital station in a warm, 
conflict before the enemy make their way within the stockade." 

"We must endeavour not to let them get there, sir," answered 
the major ; " but as soon as your people are housed I shall have an 
opportunity to reconnoitre. Open work is most to the taste of us 
regulars." 

" Not against an Indian enemy. You will be glad of such a 
fortress as this, boy^ before the question of independence, or no 
independence, shall be finally settled. Did not Washington en- 
trench in the town ?" 

** Not much on that side of the water, sir ; though he was rea- 
sonably well in the ground on Long Island. Utere he had many 
thousands of men, and works of some extent." 

** And how did he get off the island ?" demanded the captain, 
turning Tound to look his son in the face. " The arm of the sea is 
quite half-a-mile in width at that point ; how did he cross it in 
the face of a victorious army ? or did he only save himself while 
you captured his troops?" 

The major coloured a little, and then he looked at Beulah and 
smiled good-naturedly. 

" I am so surrounded by rebels here," he said, " that it is not 
easy to answer all your questions, sir. Beat him we did, beyond a 
question, and that with a heavy loss to his army — ^and out of New 
york we have driven him, beyond a question—but— I will not in^- 
■crease Beulah's conceit by stating any more !" 

" If you can tell me anything kind of Evert, Bob, you will act 
like a brother in so doing, said the gentle wife. 

** Ay, Beekman did well too, they said. I heard some of our 
officers extolling a charge he made ; and to own the truth, I was 
not sorry to be able to say he was my sister's husband, since a fierce 
rebel she would marry. All our news of him is to his credit ; and 
now I shaU get a kiss for my pains." 

The major was not mistaken. With a swelling heart, but smiling 
countenance, his sister threw herself into his arms, when she kissed 
and was kissed until the tears streamed down her cheeks. 

"Itwasof Washington I intended to speak, sir," resumed the 

major, dashinga tear or two from his own eyes as Beulah resumed 

her chair. "His retreat from the island is spoken of as masterly, 

snd has gained him fireat credit. He conducted it in person, and 

4a&V/ not Jose a man, 1 heard Sir William meii\ioii it «.a masterly. ' ' 

w7 ''-^^f^ ^y AeaFen America will prevaal in t\tt& <iOTAe&\.V* ^x- 

^^Jdthe captain, striking his fist upon ^e ta\>\e m^^ ^ ^^^t^; 

*«» and force that caused all in the room to ftoact- '*U ft\ia\ia»t 
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reneral >wiko can effect snoh a moyement skilfully, the reiffn of Eng- 
land is over here. Why, Woods, Xenophon never did a better 
thing ! The retreat of the Ten Thousand was boy's play to getting 
across that water. Besides, your viotoiy could have been no great 
matter, Bob, or it would never have been done." 

" Our victory was respectable, sir, while I acknowledge that the 
retreat was great. No one among ns denies it, and Washington is 
always named with respect in the samy," 

In a minute more, Big Smash came in, under the pretence of re* 
moving the dishes, but in reality to see Master Bob, and to be 
noticed by him. She was a woman of sixty, the mother of Little 
Smash, herself a respectable matron of fortv ; and both had been 
bom in the household of Mrs. Willoughby's father, and had rather 
more attachment for any one of her children than for all of their 
own, though each had been reasonably prolific. The sobriquets had 
passed into general use, and the real names of Bess and Man' were 
nearly obsolete. Still, the major thought it polite to use the latter 
•on the present occasion. 

" Uoon my word, Mrs. Bess," he said, shaking the old woman 
cordially by the hand, though he instmctively shrunk back from 
the sight of a pair of lips that were ^uite ultra in the way of 
pouting, which used often to salute him twenty years before — 
^* Upon my word, Mrs. Bess, you improve in beauty every time I 
see you. Old age and you seem to be total strangers to each other. 
How do you manage to remain so comely and so young !" 

"God send 'e fus', Masser Bob, heabben be praise, and a good 
■conscience do *e las'. I do wish you could make ole Plin hear aat ! 
He nebber t'ink any good look, now-a-day, in a ole wench." 

'* PHny is half blmd. But that is the way with most husbands^ 
Smash ; they become blind to the charms of their spouses after ft 
few years of matrimony." 

" Nebber get marry, Masser Bob, if dat be 'e way." 

Then Great Smash gave sudi a laugh, and such a swing of her 
nnwieldy body, that one might well have apprehended her down- 
fall. But no such thing. She maintained the equilibrium ; for> 
renowned as she had be^ all her life at producing havoc amon|; 

Elates, and cups, and bowls, she was never known to be thrown off 
er own centre of gravity. Another hearty shake of the hand fol- 
lowed, and the major quitted the table. As was usual on all gres^t 
and joyous occasions in the family, when the emotions reached the 
Idtchen, that evening was remarkable for a "smash," in whicjii 
half the crockery that had just been brought from the table fell m 
unresisting sacrifice. This produced a hot discussion between 
" The Big^' and " The little,'*^ as to the offender, which resulted, 
as so often happens in these inquiries into the accidents of domestic 
life, in the condusion that " nobody" was alone to blame. ^^ , 
** How 'e t'ink he can come back, and not a plate crack !" ex- 
claimed little Smash, in a vindicatory tone, she being the real 
delinquent, " Get in 'e winder, too ! Lor ! dai enouffh to brea k ajl 
'*e dish in 'e house, and in 'e mill, too ! 1 do wiah e^bios^ '^^'j//^ 
got was an Injin— den you see fun \ CaiLi\j^<A^«L\!^^Ssg».vB^ 
ied and BO sabbuge I" 

X2 
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** Nebber talk of Injin, now," answered the indignant motlier $ 
^'better talkof plate. Dis make forty t'ousand dish jon break, 
Man*, sin' you war* a young: woman. S'pose you t*ink masser 
made of plate, dat you break 'em up so ! Dat what ole Plin say — 
de nigger ! He say aU men made of clay, and plate made of clay» 
too— well, hot' clay and bot* break. All on us wessels, and all on 
us break to pieces some day, and den dey'U t'ro^ us away, too." 

A general laugh succeeded this touch of morality, Great Smash 
being a Httle addicted to ethical remarks of this nature ; after 
which the war was renewed on the subject of the broken crockery, 
Nor did it soon cease; wranglinfr, laughing, singing, toiling, a 
light-heartedness that knew no senous cares, and affection, mafiiig 
up the sum of the every-day existence of these semi-civilizod beings. 
The presence of the party in the valley, however, afforded the sub- 
ject of an episode ; for a negro has quite as much of the de hatU 
en has in his manner of viewing the aborigines, as the whites have 
in their speculations on his own race. Mingled with this contempt, 
notwithstanding, was a very active dread, neither of the Plinys nor 
of their amiable consorts, in the least relishing the idea of being 
shorn of the wool with shears as penetrating as the scalping-knife. 
After a good deal of discussion on this subject, the kitcnen arrived 
at the conclusion tiiat the visit of the major was ordered by Provi- 
dence, since it was out of all the rules of probability and practice 
to have a few half-clad savages get the better of "Masser Bob," 
who was bom a soldier, and had so recently been fighting for the 
king. 

On the latter subiect we ought to have stated that the captain's 
kitchen was ultra-loyal. The rude but simple beings it contained 
had a reverence for rank and power that even a ** rebbleushun" 
could not disturb, and which closely associated in their minds 
royal authority with divine power. Next to their own master, they 
considered George III. as the greatest man of the age ; and there 
was no disposition in them to rob him of his rights or his honours. 

**You seem thoughtful. Woods," said tiie captain, while his son 
had retired to his own room in order to assume a disguise less 
likely to attract attention in the garrison than a hunting-shirt. " Is 
it this imexpected visit of Bob's that famishes food for reflection ?" 

** Not so much his visit, my dear Willoughby, as the news he 
brings us. God knows what will befall the Church, should this re- 
bellion make serious head. The country is in a dreadful way already 
on the subject of religion ; but it will be far worse if these * canters' 
get the upper hand of the government." 

The captain was silent and thoughtful for a moment, then he 
laughingly rei)lied — 

** Pear nothing for the Church, chaplain. It is of God, and will 
outlast a hundred political revolutions." 

**I don't know that, Willoughby— I don't know that"— the 

chaplain did not exactly mean what he said — ** 'Twouldn't sur- 

^JTsemei/wehad '^flr^m^ up collections,' * sitting under preacH-n^,'^ 

JLf^ovtdenlially happening* * exercised in mind,' wi^ * our Z\on 

'''^^A^V'7^J'^'°to'<^iotionaries." . ... ut\w^ 

Quite hkely. Woods," returned tk© captain, ^ixaiivTi^- \A\i^ife? 



THE HITTTED ENOLIi. 145 

is known to piodnce great changes in things ; why not in lan- 
guage?" 

"Liberty, indeed ! Yes; * liberty in prayer' is another of their 
phrases. Well, Captain "Willoughby, if this rebellion should suc- 
ceed, we may give up all jhopes lor the Church. What sort of 
government snail we luive, do you imagine, sir }" 

"Republican, of course,** answered the captain, again becoming 
thoughtful, as his mind reverted to the imptortant results that were 
really dependent on the present state of things. " Republican—it 
can be no other. These colonies have always had a sl3X)ng bias in 
that direction, and thev want the elements necessary to a monarchy. 
New York has a landed ^ntry, it is true, and so has Maryland, and 
Virginia, and the Carobnas ; but they are not strong enough to set 
up a political aristocracy, or to prop a throne ; and then this 
gentry will probably be much weakened by the struggle. Half 
the principal families are known to be with the Crown, as it is ; 
and new men will force them out of place in a revolution. No, 
Woods, if this revolution prosper, the monarchy is done in America 
for at least a century." 

" And the prayers for the king and the royal family— what will 
become of them r' 

** I should think they must cease, also. I question if a people 

will continue long to pray for authorities that they refuse to obey." 

" I shall stick to the rubrics as long as I have a tongue in my 

head. I trust, Willoughby, f/ou will not stop these prayers, in 

your settlement ?" 

" It is the last mode in which I should choose to show hostility. 
Still, you must allow it is a Httle too much to ask a congregation 
to pray that the king shall overcome his enemies, when they are 
among those very enemies ? The question presents a dilemma." 

" And, yet, I have never failed to read that prayer, as well as all 
the rest. You have not objected, hitherto." 

" I have not, for I have considered the war as being waged with 
parliament and the ministers, whereas it is now clearly witii the 
King. This paper is certainly a plain and forcible document." 

** And what is that paper ? Not the Westminster Confession of 
Faith, or the Saybrook tlatform, I hoj)e ; one of which will cer- 
tainly supersede the Thirty-nine Articles in all our churches, if 
this rebellion prosper." 

" It is the manilesto issued by Congress, to justify their declara- 
tion of independence. Bob has brought it with him, as a proof 
how far matters have been carried ; but, really, it seems to be a 
creditable document, and is eloquently reasoned." 

** I see how it is, Willoughby — ^I see how it is. We shall find 
you a rebel general yet ; and I expect to live to hear i/ou talk 
about * our Zion,* and *providential accidents.' " 

" Neither, Woods. For the first, I am too old ; and, for the last* 
I have too much taste, I trust. WhethftT 1 ^V-aJ^ ^iJc^^^-^^^:^ "^ 
the king is another matter. But "kex© \s ^^ m^yyt ^^'s>a^ -vn^.^S 
sortie. Upon my word> his ma&qn.6t«A<b \a ^» ^^-sk^^^-* ^^^** 
know him myself/' 



14ff TECS BXjmSD EXOELf 



CHAPTER XIV. 



•* He eonld not rert, lie eeold oot itej 
Within Mb tent to wait for dmj 
But walked Imn forth alone toe mod. 
Where thousand aleepen nrewed Hbe ttrsnd.**— i9t«^e of Corinth, 

Ix wai BOW 80 late that most of the men of the Hut, and all the 
women and children, were housed for the ni^t, proyided no alarm 
occurred. There was eonseqnently Kttie nsk in the major's ven- 
turing forth, disguised as he was, should oaxe he taken not to 
tt;>proach a Hght. The great number of the latter, streaming^ 
through the windows of the western wmg of the building, showed 
how many were now collected within the walls, and gave aa 
* liLusual appearance of life and animation to the ^lace. Still, the 
eourt was dear, the men seeking their pallets, in readiness for 
their coming watches, while ihe women were occupied with those 
great concerns of female Hfe, the care of children. 

The captain, major, and chaplain, each carrying a rifle, and the 
two former i^tols, moved rapidly across tiie court, and passed the 
gate. The moveable leaf of the latter was left unbarred, it being: 
vie orders of the captain to the sentinels without, on the approach 
of an enemy, to retire within the court, and then to secure the 
fastenings. 

The night was starlight, and it was eool, as is common to this 
region of country. There being neither lamp nor candle on the 
exterior of the house^ even the loops being darkened, there was 
little danger in moving about within the stockades. The sentinels 
were directed to take their posts so near the palisades as to com- 
mand views of the open lawn without, a precaution that would 
tfffectuallT prevent the usual stealthv approeu^h of an enemy 
without discovery. As the alarm hadT been very decided, these 
irregular guardians of the house were all at their posts, and ex- 
ceedingly watchfol, a circumstance that enabled the captain to> 
avoid diem, and thus farther remove the danger of his son's being 
leco^sed. He accordingly held himself aloof from the men, 
keeping within the shadows of the sides of the Hut. 

As a matter of course the first object to which our two soldiers 

directed their eyes was the rock above the milL The Indians had 

lighted fires, and were now apparently bivouacked at no great dis- 

isjxce from them, having brought boards from below with that 

especial object. Why they chose to remain in this precise position, 

and why they neglected the better accommodations afforded by 

some fifteen or twenty log-cabins, that skirted the western side of 

the valley in particular, were subjects of conjecture. That they 

were near the fires the board shanties proved, and that they were 

to the last degree careless of the proximity of the people of the 

place, would seem also to be apparent in the met that they had not 

jfostea, so far aa could be ascertained, evwi a wAitarj eftutineL 

"-ZSiV is a/together surpriaiiig fojc liu9AsjL\a«^iifi%* Oo?«rq^'Ca& 

2K^ain, in a low voioe ; for everything tYiafc wa^ u\X«%^^J)BaJ.TQ^\* 

aoat the buUding was said in very gviai^^^ Vwva^- ^^\>Mfi^^ 



never befnw hown the saTages to ooyer themselTes in that 
maimer ; nor is it usual witli them to light ftres to point ont the 
positions they occnipy; as these fellows seem to have «)ne/' 

" Is it not all seemtng, sir?" returned the major. " To me that 
oamp, if camp it can be called, has an air of being deserted." 

*' There is a look about it of premeditated preparation, that one 
ought always to distrust in war. 

** Is it not unnulitary, sir, for two soldiers, like ourselves, to 
remain in doubt on such a point ^ My professional pride revolts at 
such a state of things ; ana, with your leave, I will go outside, and 
set the matter at rest by reconnoitring.*' 

" Professional pride is a good thing, Bob, rightly understood and 
rightly practised. But the highest point of honour with the really 
good soldier is to do that for which he was precisely intended.. 
Some men fancy armies were got together just to maintain certain 
exaggerated notions of military honour ; whereas military honour 
is nothing but a moral expedient to aid in effecting the objects for 
which they are really raised. I have known men so blinded as to 
assert that a soldier is bound to maintain his honour at the expense 
of the law ; and this in fauoe of the fact that, in a free country, a 
soldier is in trutli nothing but one of the props of the law, in the 
last resort. So with us ; we are here to defend this house, and 
those it contains : and our military honour is far more concerned 
in doing that effectually, and by riffht means, than in running the 
risk of not doing it at all, in order to satisfy an abstract and 
untenable notion of a false code* Let us do what is right, my sost 
and feel no concern that our honour sufffer." 

Captain WiUoughby said this, beeause he lancied it a fault is 
his son's character, sometimes to confound the end with themeans» 
in appreciating the ethics of his profession. Thia is not an un- 
oommon error among those who bear arms, instances not being 
wanting in which bodies of men that are the mere creatures of 
authority, have not hesitated to trample the power that brought 
tiiem into existence under foot, rather than submit to mortify the 
feelings of a purely conventional and exaggerated pride. The 
major was rebuked rather than convinced, it not being the natural 
vocation of youth toi perceive the justice of all the admonitions' 
of age* 

** But, if one can be made auxiliary to the other, sir," the son 
remarked, " then you will allow that professional esprit, and pro* 
lessional prudence, may very well march hand in hand." 

** Of that there can be no doubt» though I think it far wiser and 
more%soldier-like, even, to use all proper precautions to guard thia 
house, under our actual circumstances, than to risk anything ma* 
terial in order to satisfy our doubts concerning the state oi thal» 
oamp." 

. ** But the cabins, and aU the property that lies exposed to fire 
and other aecidents, including the mills ^ 1^ ^^ ^^^. ^^"^?^;^^2s^^ 
while to let me make a iittle ex(i\ii%\oia.»m<3t^«t\ft^tfSKt\»ssi. 
^feiteof tiiii^gsaseonaectedwit'ktYiiftmy' ^ ^ «. o^x^isS^ 



'Perbap9lt woxdd. Bob," retom^ii ^Vft -l^^^t^ ^^^ ?: 



J»a0eti<m. '^It iroiald 



148 T]SE HUTTED KNOLL. 

look after the buildingrs and the horses. The poor beasts may be 
Buffering for water ; and, as you say, the first thing" will be to 
ascertain where our wild visitors really are, and what they are 
actually bent on. Woods, go with us to the gate, and let us out. 
I rely on your saying nothing of our absence, except to explain to 
the two nearest sentinels who we are, and to be on the look-out for 
"US, against the moment we may return." 

" Will it not be very hazardous to be moving in front of the 

stockade in the dark ? Some of our own people may fire upon you." 

'* You will tell them to be cautious, and we shall use great cir-> 

cumspection in our turn. I had better give you a signal by which 

we shall be known." 

This was done, and the party moved from under the shadows of 
the Hut down to the ^ate. Here the two soldiers halted for several 
minutes, taking a dehberate and as thorough a survey of the scene 
without as the darkness permitted. Then the chaplain opened the 
gate, and they issued forth, moving with great caution down the 
lawn, towards the flats. As a matter of course. Captain Willoughby 
was perfectly familiar with all the lanes, ditches, bridges, and 
fields of his beautiful possessions. The alluvial soil tiiat lay spread 
around him was princinally the result of ages of deposit, white the 
place was covered with water ; but, as the overflowing of the 
water had been producedby a regular dam, the latter once removed, 
the meadows were free from the excessive moisture which generally 
saturates drained lands. Still, there were two or three large open 
ditches to collect the water that came down the adjacent moun- 
tains, or bubbled up from springs near the margin of the woods. 
Across these ditches the roads led by bridges, and the whole 
valley was laid out in this manner, equally with a view to conve- 
nience and rural beauty. A knowledge of all the windings was of 
great use on the present occasion, even on the advance ; while, oa 
tiie retreat, it might clearly be the means of preserving the lives^ 
or liberties, of the two adventurers. 

The captain did not proceed bv the principal road which led from 
the Hut to the mills, the great thoroughfare of the valley, since it 
might be watched, in order to prevent a hostile sortie against the 
camp ; but he inclined to the right, or to the westward, in order to 
visit the cabins and bams in that quarter. It struck him his in- 
vaders might have quietly taken possession of the houses, or even 
have stolen his horses and decamped. In this direction, then, he 
and his son proceeded, using the greatest caution in their move- 
ments, and occasionally stopping to examine the waning fires at 
the rock, or to throw a glance behind them at the stockade. Every- 
thing remained in the quiet which renders a forest settlement so 
solemn and imposing, after the daily movements of man have 
ceased. The deepest and most breathless attention could not catch 
an unaccustomed sound. Even the bark of a dog was not heard, 
aU those useful animals having followed their masters into the Hut^ 
^ if eonacioua ih&t their principal care now \a.i Vxi ^3a».t dk^^itLoiL. 
^acb of the sentinels had one of these anmaXa iL<6«t\am, ^wx^^ 
J^,i ^^ ^^ok&de, in the expectatioa oi t\ie\i «mii% ^^^^J^ 
s&ould any strange footstep approaoli. la tJais TasMMaaic lao^X. q1^ 
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distance between the EnoU and tlie forest was crossed, when the 
major suddenly laid a hand on his father's arm. 

** Here is something stirring on our left," whispered the former* 
'* It seems, too, to be oronohing[ under the fence. 

"Yon have lost yonr familiarity withonr rural Hfe, Bob," 
answered the father, with a little more confidence of tone, but still 
guardedly, ** or this fragrant breath would tell you we are almost 
on a cow. It is old Whiteback ; I know her by her horns. Feel, 
she is here in the lane with us, and within reach of yonr hand. 
A gentler animal is not in the settlement. But, stop — pass your 
hand on her udder — she will not stir— how is it, foil or not >" 

** If I can judge, sir, it is nothing remarkable in the way of size.'* 

" I understand this better. By Jupiter, boy, that cow has been 
milked ! It is certain none of our people have left the house to do 
it since the alarm was first given. This is ominous of neighbours." 

The major made no reply, but he felt to ascertain if his arms 
were in a state for immediate service. After a moment's further 
pause the captain proceeded, moving with increased caution. Not 
a word was now uttered, for they were getting within the shadows 
of the orchard, and indeed of tne forest, where objects could not 
well be distinguished at the distance of a very few yards. A cabin 
was soon reached, and it was found empty ; the fire reduced to a 
few embers, and quite safe. This was the residence of the man 
who had the care of the horses, the stables standing directly behind 
it. Captain Willou^hby was a thoughtful and humane man, and 
it struck him the anmials might now be turned into a field that 
joined the barn-yard, where there was not onl^ rich pasture, but 
plenty of sweet running water. This he determined to do at once» 
the only danger being from the unbridled movements of cattle 
that must be impatient from unusual privation, and a prolonged 
restraint. 

The major opened the gate of the field, and stationed himself ia 
a way to turn the animals in the desired direction, while his father 
went into the stable to set them free. The first horse came out with 
great deliberation, being an old animal well cooled with toil at the 
plough, and the major had merely to swing his arm, to turn him 
into the field. Not so with the next however. This was little 
better than a colt, a creature in training for his master's saddle ; 
and no sooner was it released than it piiinged into the yard, then 
bounded into the field, around which it galloped, until it foimd 
the water. The others imitated this bad example ; the clatter of 
hoofs, though beaten on a rich turf, soon resounding in the stillness 
of the night, until it might be heard across the valley. The cap- 
tain then rejoined his son. 

** This is a good deed somewhat clumsily done, Bob," observed 
the father, as he picked up his rifle and prepared to proceed. " An 
Indian ear, however, will not fail to distinguish between the 
trampiuff of horses and a charge of foot." 



aiUj, sir,^ liie noise may serve xxa ^.J^^ ^^?^J5$^„^;Sir^ 



take another look at the fires, and «eft \\ V)k» ^^:a^^^^^\^ 
any one in motion near them* ^e eau «^ ^ ^gasss^vsk 
farther ahead." 
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Th& look was taken, bat luxthingr was seeir. Wliile si»ndingr per-' 
fectly motioiiless, beneath, the shadows of an ap^le-tree, howeveiv 
a soimd was heard qnite near them» which resembled that of a 
gucu^ed footstep. Both gentlemen drew up, l&e sportsmen ex- 
peoting the birds to rise, in waiting for the sound to approach. It 
did draw nearer, and presenliy a human form was seen moving 
slowly forward in the path, approaching tbe tree, ae if to ^t within 
its cover. It was allowed to draw nearer and nearer, until captain 
Willoughby laid his hand, from behmd the trunk, on tiie stranger's, 
shoulder, demanding sternly, but in a low voice, ** Who are you ! *' 

The start, the exclamation, and the tremor that succeeded, all 
denoted the extent of this man's surprise. It was some little time, 
even, before he could recover &om his alarm, and then he let him- 
self be known by his answer. 

"Massy!" exclaimed Joel Strides, who ordinarily gave this 
doric sound to the word * mercy' — " ]y£assy, captain, is it you f I 
• should as soon have thought of seeing a ghost I What in natur*^ 
has brought you out of the stockade, sir ?" 

. "I think that is a question I might better ask you, Mr. Strides. 
My orders were to keep the gate close, and for no one to quit the 
court-yard even, imtil sent on post, or called by an alarm." ;; 
^ " Tiue, sir— quite true — ^true as gospel. But let us moderate a 
Httle, captain, and speak lower ; fw the Lord only knows who's in 
our neighbourhood. Who's that with you, sir j*— -Sot the Rev. Mr. 
Woods, is it?" 

** No matter who is with me. Se has the authority of my com- 
mands for being here, whoever he may be, while you are here in 
opposition to them. You know me weU enough, Joel, to understand 
nothing but the simple truth will satisfy me." 

'* Lord, sir, I am one of them that never wish to tell you any- 
thing hut truth. The captain has known me now long enou^ 
to understand my natur', I should think ; so no more need be said 
about that J' 

" Well, sir— give me the reason— and see that it is given to me 
without reserve." 

'* Yes, sir ; the captain shall have it. He knows we scrambled 
out of our houses this afternoon a little onthinkingly, Injin alarms 
being skeary matters. It was an awful hurrying time ! Well, 
the captain understands,^too, we don't work for him without re- 
ceiving our wages ; and I have been laying up a little every year, 
until I've scraped together a few hundred dollars, in good half- 
joes ; and I bethought me the money might be in danger should 
the savages begin to plunder ; and I've just come out to look a'ter 
the money," 

*' If this be true, as I hope and can easily believe to be the case» 
you must have the money about you, Joel, to prove it." 

The man stretched form his arm, and let the captain feel a hand- 
' kerchief, in which, sure enough, there was a goodly quantity of 
J^^' This gave hm. credit for truth, and remoNfed. A wiapicion of 
^'^ present excursion being made with, any sixn&\«t m\feTi^QTL« Tii^ 
■M TTa^ questioned as to his mode oi ipaaain^ tV<b «.Wt^^^, ^\iftTs. 
» oonfessed he had fairly clambered o\ei it, au ex^\ft\t 'J&TWi «n«J^ 



THE HJU'CUUI XN(M2C^ l51r- 

difficulty fren the ioside. As tke eaptaiii had known Joel too long 
to be ignorast of his lore of money, and the ofl^nce was Tsry par- 
donable in itseli^ he readily forsaive die breach of orders* This was 
the only man in the valley wno did not trast his little hoard is 
the iron ehest at the Hut; even the ndlkr reposing that mneh 
confidence in the proprietor of the estate ; but Joel was too con« 
scions of dishonest intentions himself to put any nuneeesBary Mtli. 
in others. 

All this time the major kept so &r aloof as not to be recognised* 
though Joel once or twice betrayed symptoms of a deabre to ascer- 
tain who he was. Maud had awakened suspicions that now became 
active in both father and son, when circumstances so xmexpeetedly*. 
and inconveniently threw the man in their way. It was con- 
sequently the wish of the former to get rid of his overseer as sooa 
as possible. Previously to doing this» however, he saw fit to inter- 
rogate him a little farther. 

" Have you seen anything of the Indians since you leffc the 
stockade. Strides?" demanded the cantain. " We can perceive no 
other traces of their presence than yx)naer fires, though we think that 
some of them must nave passed this way, for Whitebaek's udder ia 
empty." 

*^To own the truth, captain, I haven't. I some think thaft 
they've left the valley ; though lie Lord only can tell when they'll 
be back ag'in* Such eritturs be beyond calcilatbn ! They oxrida 
arithmetio nohow. As for the cow, I milked her myself ; for beina^ 
the cnttur the eaptarn has given to Phoebe for her MtUe dairy, 1 
thought it might hurt her not to be attended to. The pail stands 
yonder, under the fenco^ and the women and chUdien m the Hut 
may be glad enough to see it in the morning." 

This was very characteristic of Joel Strides. He did not hesitate 
about disobeying orders, or even to risk his life, in order to secure 
his money ; but, determined to come out, he had tiie forethought 
and care tobrin^: a pail, in order to suppj^ the wants of those who 
were now crowded within the stockade, and who were too much 
accustomed to this particular sort of food, not to suffer from its 
absence. If we add, that in the midst of all this prudent attention 
to the wants of his companions, Joel had an eye to his personal 
popularity and what are eaUed ** ulterior events," and that he se- 
lected his own cow for the precise reason ^iven, the reader has ces. 
tain distinctive traits of the man before him. 

*' This beingthe case," returned the captain, a good deal relieved 
at finding that the savages had not been the agents in this milking 
affair, since it left the probability of their remaining stationarjr— 
** This being the case, Joel, you had better find the pail, and go in. 
As soon as day dawns» however, I recommend tiiat aU the cows be 
ealled up to me stockade and Bulked genei^y. They are feediiur 
m the lanes just now, and will come readily, if properly invited* 
Go, then, but say nothing of having met me, and 

" Who else did the captaia aay ^" lojc^pax^^ ^q(!8i-» ^ssctfs^i^ ^ ^5**- 
serving that the other paused. ,, . ^.^^ 

'*Say nothing of h&yxag met tuh4 i^l \^Tsa^ ^^^«c^ ^aac 
portaat tb^t my moTemeate alu>xLkd.\)e wcac^V 
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The two gentlemen now moved on, intending to pass in front of 
the cabins which lined this part of the valley, by a lane whicli 
would bring them out at the general highway which led from the 
Knoll to the mill. The captain marched in front, while his son 
brought up the rear, at a distance of two or three paces. Each 
walked slowly and with caution, carrying his rifle in the hollow of 
his arm, in perfect readiness for service. In this manner both had 
proceeded a few yards, when Robert Willoug^hby felt his elbow 
touched, and saw Joers face, within eighteen inches of his own, as 
the fellow peered under his hat. It was an action so sudden and 
unexpectea, that the major saw at once nothing but perfect cool- 
ness could avert his discovery. 

" Is't you, Dan'el ?" so was the miller named. " What in natur* 
has brought the old man on this tramp, with the valley filled with 
Injins?'* whiroered Joel, prolonging the speech in order to get a 
better view of a face and form that stiU baffled his conjectures. 
** Let's know all about it." 

"You'll get me into trouble," answered the major, shaking off 
his unwelcome neighbour, moving a step further from him, and 
speaking also in a whisper. ** The captain's bent on a scout, and 
you know he'U not bear contradiction. Off with you, then, and 
don't forget the milk." 

As the major moved away, and seemed determined to baffle him, 
Joel had no choice between oomplyinfi' and exposing his dis- 
obedience of orders to the captain. He disliked domg the last, for 
his cue was to seem respectful and attached, and he was fain to 
submit. Never before, however, did Joel Strides suffer a man to 
slip through his fingers with so much reluctance. He saw that the 
captain's companion was not the miller, while the disguise was too 
complete to enable him to distinguish the person or laoe. In that 
day the different classes of society were strongly distinguished from 
each other by their ordinary attire ; and, accustomed to see Major 
Willoughby only in the dress that belonged to his station, he would 
not be likely to recognise him in his present guise, had he even 
known of or su8i)ected his visit. As it was, he was completely at 
fault ; satisfied it was not his friend Daniel, while imable to say 
who it was. 

In this doubting state of mind, Joel actually forgot the savages, 
and the risks he mijg^ht run from their proximity. He walked, as 
it mieht be mechanically, to the place where he had left the pail» 
and then proceeded slowly towards the KnoU, pondering at every 
step on what he had just seen. He and the miller had secret com- 
munications with certain active agents of the revolutionists, that 
put them in possession of facts, notwithstanding their isolated posi- 
tion, with which even their employer was totally unacquainted. It 
is true, these agents were of that low caste that never fail to attach 
themselves to all great political enterprises, with a sole view to 
tibeir own benefit ; still, as they were active, cunning, and bold, 
^dbad the sagacity to make themselves useM, t\v!eY ^«^«a«d in the 
throng' of patriots created by the times, and wete €iTi«Xi\%^\ft\iEL^w^ 
to men of similar spirits much available inioTm«Aiou. 
^t was tbrongh means like these that 3oe\ Vnsv ^^ ^^ %Si-m.* 
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portont measure of ^e declaration of independence, while it still 
remained a secret to Captain Willoughby. The hope of confisca- 
tions was now active in the bosoms of all this set, and many of 
them had even selected the portions of property that they intended 
should be the reward of their own love of freedom and patriotism. 
It has been said that the English ministry precipitated the Ameri- 
can revolution, with a view to share, among their favourites, the 
estates that it was thought it would bring within the gift of the 
Crown— a motive so heinous as almost to defy credulity, and which 
may certainly admit of rational doubts. On the other hand, how- 
ever, it is certain that individuals, who will go down to posterity 
in company with the many justly illustrious names that the events 
of 1776 have committed to history, were actuated by the most sel- 
fish inducements, and, in divers instances, enriched themselves with 
the wrecks of estates that formerly belonged to their kinsmen or 
friends. Joel Strides was of too low a class to get his name enrolled 
very hif^h on the list of heroes, nor was he at all ambitious of any such 
disunction ; but he was not so low that he could not and did not 
aspire to become the owner of the property of the Hutted Knoll. In 
an!ordinary state of society, so high a flight would seem irrational in 
so low an aspirant ; but Joel came of a people who seldom measure their 
pretensions by their merits, and who imagine that to boldly aspire, 
more especially in the way of money, is the first great step to suc- 
cess. The much talked of and little understood doctrine of political 
equality has this error to answer for in thousands of cases; for 
nothing can be more hopeless in the nature of things than to con« 
vince a man of the necessity of possessing qualities of whose 
existence he has not even a faint perception, ere he may justly 
pretend to be put on a level with the high-minded, the just, the 
educated, and the good. Joel, therefore, saw no other reason than 
the law against his becoming the great landlord, as weU as Captain 
Willoughby ; and could the law be so moulded as to answer his 
purposes, he had discreetly resolved to care for no other considera- 
tions. The thought of the consequences to Mrs. Willoughby and 
her daughters gave him no concern whatever; they had already 
possessed the advantages of their situation so long, as to give Phoebe 
and the miller's wife a sort of moral claim to succeed them. In a 
word, Joel, in his yearnings after wealth, had only faintly sha- 
dowed forth ihe modem favourite doctrine of "rotation in office.** 

The appearance of a stranger in company with Captain Willoughby 
could not fail, therefore, to give rise to many conjectures in the 
mind of a man whose daily and hourly thoughts were running on 
these important changes. "Who can it be ? thought Joel, as he 
crawled alon^ the laae, bearing the milk, and lifting one leg after 
the other, as if lead were fastened to his feet. " Dan'el it is not^ 
nor is it any one that I can consait on, about the Hut. The 
captain is mightily strengthened by this mart\«>%^ ^1 Vaa. ^^slNKt 
with Colonel fieekman, that' 8 aartaYO., T^-a ci^w^'i^ ^Xass^-sR^-^j^isst- 
A/ weU with our folks, and WW not \ft\. «SV >35xs& ^^"^^^^^^ 
with such capital betterments, co o\i.\. oi \)i^^ ^^^^^ ^?5?^Sfc! 
e£bH, I conclude ; but then 1 c^LcWaYfe o\i ^^^^^'^^^ \siiS.l 
must be a disparate lot on 'em eViot, aioi^ VXv^ ^^^ ^ ^^^^"^ 



IIIA THE suarr^D enoul, 

B8 likely to lie Among 'em as anotlief . Dan'^l thinks the tKklinifii 
lias the lo<i: of a short-lived man. Waal ; to^moztrow will br* 
about a knowledge of the name of the captain's companion, 
then a body may oaloilate with greater sartainty !" 

This is but an outline of what passed through Joel's mind as he 
moyed onward. It will serve, however, to let the reader into the 
«eeret of bis thoughts, as well as into their ordinary train, and 
is essentially connected with some of the succeeding events of our 
legend. As the overseer approached the stockade nis ideas were 
£0 cd)stracfted that he forgot the risk he ran ; but walking care- 
^ssly towards the palisades, the dogs barked, and then he was 
saluted by a shot. This effectually aroused Joel, who called out 
in his natural voioe, and probably saved his life by so doing. 
The report of the rifle, however, produced an alarm, and by the 
time the astounded overseer had staggered up to the gate the men 
were pouring, out from the court, armed, and expecting an assault. 
In the jnidstof this scene of confusion the chaplain admitted Joel« 
as much astonished as the man himself, at the whole of the un* 
expected occurrence. 

It is unnecessary to say that many questions were asked. Jo^ 
got rid of them by simply stating that he had gone out to mUk 
a cow, by the captain's private orders, and that he had forgotten 
to arrange any signal by which his return might be known. He 
ventured to name his employer because he knew he was not 
there to contradict him ; ana mi. Woods, being anidous to ascertain 
if bis two friends had been seen, sent the men back to their lairs 
without delay, detaining the overseer at the gate for a minute's 
private discourse. As the miller obeyed, with the rest, he asked 
for the pail with an eye to his own children's comfort; but, on 
xeceivinff it, he found it empty ! The bullet bad passed through 
it, and the contents had escaped. 

'*Did you see any thing, or person. Strides?" demanded the 
fiha^ain, as soon as the two were alone. 

'* Lord, Mr. Woods, I met the captain ! The sight on him came 
-over me a'most as cruelly as the shot from the rifle ; for I no 
snore expected it than I do to see you rise up to heaven, in your 
clothes, like Elijah of old. Sure enough, there was the captain, 
Idmseli, and— and " 

Here Joel sneezed, repeating the word " and" several times, 
in hopes the chaplain would supply the name he so much wished 
to hear. 

" But you saw no savages } I know the captain is out, and you 
will be careful not to mention it, lest it get to Mrs. Willoughby's 
•ears, and make her uneasy. You saw nothing of the savages ?" 

** Not a bit, the critturs lie duss enough, if they haven't actually 
tramped. Who did you say was with the captain, Mr. Woods ?" 

**J/Ba2d nothing about it; I merely asked after the Indiana, 

mdbo, as yon say, do keep themseWeB vei^ dose. Well, Joel, po 

to your wife, who must be getting anxMnaa «3o«vA»^wi, ^lAXife 

o^/^*^ ^^smiaaed, the overseer did not dai^ ^>B»^^\'^^>afe 
eaceisetf the oourt, still pondering on theleAft m«ton%- 
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As for the two adventurers, they pursued their inarch in silence. 
As a matter of course, they heard the report of the rifle, and caught 
some faint sounds from the alarm liiat succeeded; but, readily 
comprehending the cause, they produced bo uneasiness ; the still- 
ness which suooeeded soon uatuifyiiig them that all was right. 
By this time they were within a hundred yards of the flickering 
flres. The major had kept a strict watoh on the shanties at the 
report of the nfle : hut not a living thing was seen moving in 
their vicinity. This indnoed him to think the plaoe deserted, 
and he whispered as much to his father. 

" With any other enemy than an Indian," answered the lattei:, 
^ you might be right enough. Bob ; but with these rascals one is 
never certain. We must aiivanoe with a good deal of their own 
caution." 

This was done, and the gentlemen ap^yroaohed the fires in the 
most guarded manner, keeping the shanties between them and the 
light. By this time, however, the flames were nearly out, and 
there was no great difeculty in looking into the nearest shanty, 
without much exposure. It was deserted, as proved to be the case 
with all the others, on farther examination. Major Willoughby 
now moved about on the rock with greater confidence; for, 
naturally brave, and accustomed to use his faculties with self-com- 
mand in moments of trial, he drew the just distinctions between 
real danger and unnecessary alarm; the truest of all tests of 
courage. 

The captain, feeling a husband's and a father's responsibility,, 
was a little more guarded : but success soon gave him more con- 
fidence, and the spot was thoroughly explored. The two then 
descended to the mills, which, toother with the adjacent cabins, 
they entered also, and found uninjured and empty. After this, 
several other suspected points were looked at, un& the captain 
came to the conclusion that the party had retired, for the ni^ht at 
least, if not entirely. Making a circuit, however, he and ms son 
visited the chapel, and one or two dwellings on that side of the 
valley, when they bent their steps towards the Knoll. 

As the gentlemen approached the stockade the captain gave a 
loud hem, and clapped nis hands. At the signal the gate flew open, 
and they found themselves in company with their friend the 
chaplain once more. A few words of explanation told all they had 
to say, and then the three passed into the court, and separated ; 
each taking the direction towards his own room. The major, 
fatigued with the toils of a long march, was soon in a soldier'a 
sleep ; but it was hours before his more thoughtful and still uneasy 
father could obtain the rest which nature so much requires. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

*' ^I could teach yoa 

How to choose right, but then l am fonwomf 
SowiUIneTerbe; ao may you miss me; 
Bat ifroa do, you'll make me wish a siu 
That I had been forsworn. "^Fortia. 

Captain WiLLOUOHBY knew that the hour which preceded the 
xetam of light was that in which the soldier had the most to 
apprehend, when in the field. This is the moment when it is usual 
to attempt surprises; and it was in particular the Indian's hour of 
hlood. Orders had been left, accordingly, to call him at four 
o'clock, and to see that all the men of the Hut were afoot, and 
armed also. Notwithstanding the deserted appearance of the valley, 
this experienced frontier warrior distrusted the signs of the times ; 
and he looked forward to the probability of an assault a little 
before the return of day, with a degree of concern he would have 
"been sorry to communicate to his wife and daughters. 

Everv emergency had been foreseen, and such a disposition made 
of the forces as enabled the major to be useful, in the event of an 
attack, without exposing himself unnecessarily to the danger of 
being discovered. He was to have char^ of the defence of the 
rear of the Hut, or that pwt of the buildmgs where the windows 
opened outwards ; and Michael and the two Plinys were assigned 
him as assistants. Nor was the ward altogether a useless one. Though 
the cliff afforded a material safeguard to this portion of the defences, 
it might be scaled ; and it will be remembered there was no stockade 
at alTon this, the northern end of the house. 

When the men assembled in the court, therefore, about an hour 
before the dawn, Kobert Willoughby collected his small force in 
the dining-room, the outer apartment of the suite, where he 
examined their arms by lamp-light, inspected their accoutrements, 
and directed them to remain until he issued fresh orders. His 
father, aided by Serjeant Joyce, did the same in the court ; issuing 
out through the gate of the buildings with his whole force as 
soon as tms duty was performed. The call being general, the 
women and children were aU up also ; many of the foimer repair- 
ing to the loops, while the least resolute, or the less experienced of 
their number, administered to the wants of the young, or busied 
themselves with the concerns of the household. In a word, the 
Hut, at that earlv hour, resembled a hive in activity, though the 
different pursuits tad not much afl&nity to the collection of honey. 
It is not to be supposed that Mrs. Willoughby and her daugh- 
ters still courted their pillows on an occasion like this. They rose 
with the others, the grandmother and Beulah bestowing their ^t 
care on the little Evert, as if his life and safety were the considera- 
ti'ons uppermost in their thoughts. This seemed so natural, that 
Maud wondered she too could not iee\ aXi^Scos «L\i«0T\3?ta%\a^T^"Skti.iL 
the child, a being so totally dependent, on. V^i-a afiftoX^syo. q^\\& ^s^rtA^ 

and relatives to provide for its ^aata wid.\xaz«Tc^^ Vn wi emst^^Tvss^ 

^^e the present 
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** We will see to the child, Mand," observed her mother, ten or 
fifteen minutes after aU were up and dressed. " Do you go to your 
brother, who will be solitary, alone in his citadel. He may' wish, 
too, to send some message to his father. Go, then, dear girl, and 
help to keep up poor Bob's spirits." 

vV hat a service for Maud ! Still, she went without hesitation or 
delay ; for the habits of her whole infancy were not to be totally 
overcome by the natural and more engrossing sentiments of her 
later years. She could not feel precisely the reserve and self-dis- 
trust with one she had so long regarded as a brother, as might have 
been the case with a stranger youth in whom she had begun to feel 
the interest she entertained for Robert Willoughby. fiut Maud 
did not hesitate about complying. An order from ner mother to 
her was law ; and she had no shame, no reserves on the subject of 
contributing to Bob's comfort or happiness. 

Her presence was a great relief to the young man himself, whom 
she found in the library. His assistants were posted without as 
sentinels, to keep off intruders, a disposition that left him quite 
alone, anxious and uneasy. The only intercourse he could have 
with his father was by means of messages ; and the part of the 
building he occupied was absolutely without any communication 
•with the court, except by a single door near the oflB.ces, at which 
he had stationed O'Heam. 

" This is kind, and like yourself, dearest Maud," exclaimed the 
young man, taking the hand of his visitor and pressing it in both 
his own, though he strangely neglected to kiss her cheek, as he 
certainly would have done had it been Beulah. " This is kind, and 
like yourself; now I shall learn something of the state of the 
fEunily. How is my mother?" 

It might have been native coyness, or even coquetry, that, un- 
consciously to herself, influenced Maud's answer. She knew not 
why, and yet she felt prompted to let it be imderstood she had not 
come of her own impulses. 

" Mother is well, and not at all alarmed," she said. " She and 
Beulah are busy \yith little Evert, who crows and kicks his heels 
about as if he despised danger as becomes a soldier's son, and has 
much amused even me — ^though I am accused of insensibility to 
his perfections. Believing you might be solitary, or might wish to 
communicate with some of us, my mother desired me to come and 
inquire into your wants." 

*' Was sucn a bidding required, Maud ? How long has an order 
been necessary to bring yow to console me V* 

** That is a calculation I have never entered into, Bob," answered 
Maud, sliglitly blushing, and openly smiling, and that in a way, 
too, to take all the sting out of her words — "as young ladies can 
have more suitable occupations, one might think. You will admit 
I guided you faithfully and skilfully into the Hut last evening; 
and such a service should suffice for the prea^ut. "Cas^ \k^ \sssJCs:^ 
tells me we hare proper causes oi comp\ai'ii\. a.%^\Ti^\.iw5LA<5itW!cx^ 
so thoughtlessly left the place of saiety m\.o^\iiOcL^W3L^«t^J5^^^ 
and for gmng atrolling about tlie ToXiey ai\«t -^^ V\A x^^g^x*^'^ ^^ 
very heedless and boyisli manner I" 

I. 
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''I went with my £B,ther ; surely I could not haye been in better 
oompany." 

" At his suggestion or at your own, Bob ?" asked Maud, shaking 
her head. 

** To own the truth it was, m some degree, at my own. It seemed 
so very unmilitary for two old soldiers to allow themselves to be 
shut up in ignorance of what their enemies were at, that I could not 
resist the desire to make a little sortie. You must feel, dear Maud, 
that our motive was t/our safety — the safety, I mean, of my mother 
and Beulah, and all of you together — and you ought to be the last 
to blame us." 

The tint on Maud's cheek deex)ened as Robert Willoughby laid 
80 heavy an emphasis on ** your safety," but she could not smile on 
an act that risked so much more than was prudent. 

" This is well enough as to motive," she said, after a pause, ** but 
friglitfully ill-judged, I should think, as to the risks. You do not 
remember the importance our dear father is to us all — ^to my mother 
— ^to Beulah — even to me. Bob." 

" Even to you, Maud ! And why not as much to pou as to any 
of us?" 

Maud could speak to Beulah of her want of natural affinity to the 
family, but it far exceeded her self-command to make a direct allu- 
sion to it to Eobert Willoughby. Still it was now rarely absent 
from her mind; the love she bore the captain and his wife, and 
Beulah, and little Evert, comine to her heart through a more insi- 
dious and possibly tenderer tie tnan that of purely filial or sisterly 
affection. It was, indeed, this every-day regoxd, strangely deepened 
and enlivened by that collateral feeling we so freely bestow on 
them who are bound by natural ties to those who have the strongest 
holds on our hearts, and which causes us to see with their eyes, and 
to feel with their affections. Accordingly, no reply was made to 
the question ; or, rather, it was answered by putting another. 

** JJid you see anything after all to compensate for so much risk?*' 
asked Maud, but not untu a pause had betrayed her embarrassment. 

" We ascertained that the savages had deserted their fires, and 
had not entered any of the cabins. Whether this were done to 
mislead us, or to maxe a retreat as sudden and unexpected as their 
inroad, we are altogether in the dark. My father apprehends 
treachery, however ; while, I confess, to me it seems probable that 
the arrival and the departure may be altogether matters of acci- 
dent. The Indians are in motion, certainly, for it is known that 
our agents are busy among them ; but it is by no means so clear 
that our Indians would molest Captain Willoughby — Sir Hugh 
WiUoughby, as my father is altogether called at head-quarters. 

" Have not the Americans savages on their side to do us this ill 
officer 

** I think not. It is the interest of the rebels to keep the savages 
on^ of the struggle ; they have so much at risk that this species of 
warfare can scarcely be to their liking." 

."And ought it to be to the liking oi t\ie "kiii^*^ ^^ii^t^^, ^t 
^^^ters either. Bob ?" .. . ^ \. 

-Perhaps not, Maud. I do not deieud \t\ WX. W^^s^ ^^^ti 



THE UU'ITEJD KNOLL. ISd 

enoTLgh of politios and war to know that Tesnlts are looked to ht 
more than principles. Honour, and chivalry, and humanity, and 
virtue, and right, are freely used in terms, but seldom do they 
produce much influence on facts. Victory is the end aimed at, 
and the means are made to vary with the object." 

** And where is all we have read together ? Yes, together , Bob I 
for I owe you a great deal for having directed my studies — ^where 
is all we have read about the glory and truth of the English name 
and cause ?" 

** Yery much, I fear, Maud, where the glorj; and truth of the 
American name and cause will be, as soon as this new nation shall 
fairly burst the shell, and hatch its public morality. There are 
men among us who believe iii this public honesty, but I do not." 

" You are then eneraged in a bad cause, Major Willoughby, and 
the sooner you abandon it the better." 

" I would in a minute, if Iknew where to find a better. Rely on 
it, dearest Maud, all causes are alike, in this peirticular ; though one 
side may employ instruments, as in the case of the savages, that the 
other side finds it its interest to decry. Men, as individuals, may 
be, and sometimes are^ reasonably upright— but, bodies of men, 1 
fear, never. The latter escape responsibility by dividing it." 

*' Still, a good cause may elevate even bodies of men," said 
Maud, thoughtfully. 

" For a time, perhaps ; but not in emergencies. You and I think 
it a good cause, my good and frowning Maud, to defend the rights 
of our sovereign lord the king. Beulah I have given up to the 
enemy ; but on you I have implicitly relied." 

** Beulah follows her heart, |)erhaps, as they say it is natural 
to women to do. As for myself, I am left free to follow my own 
opinion of my duties." 

" And they lead you to espouse the cause of the king, Maud !" 

" They will be yery apt to be influenced by the notions of a 
certain Captain Willoughby, and Wilhelmina, his wife, who have 
guided me aright on so many occasions, that I shall not easily dis- 
trust their opinions on this." 

The major disliked this answer; and yet, when he came to 
reflect on it, as reflect he did a good deal in the course of the day, 
he was dissatisfied with himself at being so unreasonable as to 
expect a girl of twenty-one not to think with her parents, real or 
presumed, in most matters. At the moment, however, he did not 
wish further to press the point. 

" I am glad to learn. Bod," resumed Maud, looking more cheerful 
and smiling, " that you met with no one in your rash sortie — ^for 
rash I shall call it, even though sanctioned by my father." 

** I am wrong in saying that. We did meet with one man, and 
that was no less a i>erson than your bugbear, Joel Strides — as 
innocent, though as meddling an overseer as one could wish to 
employ." 

*^ Robert Willoughby, what mean "yovi^ lii^"^ ^Sk\s» tcsssOks^^s^ 
your presence at the AnoU ?" >. • c.?v -^ 

" / should hope not— think not." Kexe ^e xasa-^^T ^^!^ ^^^ 
that 28 known to the reader on thia\i.ead. ^\xsn>aa ^^-cwsssx^^*- 
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ftSkm^s emioaiT brought his fiioe within a few inches of mine ; yet 
I do not belieTe ne leeognised me. This disgrnise is pretty thoroagh ; 
and ^rfiat between his iimoiance, the darkness and the dress, I 
most betieye he was foiled." 

** Heaven be praised ! " exclaimed Maud, breathing more freely. 
** I have hmg distrusted that man, though he seems to possess the 
eonfidenee ol every one else. Neither my father nor my mother 
will see him, as I see him ; yet to me his design to injure you is so 
€le9T-~Mo obTious ! — ^I wonder, often wonder, that others cannot 
view it as I do. Even Benlah i» blind !" 

" And what do you see so clearly, Maud ? I have consented to 
keep myself incog, in submission to your earnest request; and 
yet, to own the tnith, I can discover no particular reason why 
Strides is to be distrusted more than any one else in the valley— 
than Mike, for instance." 

" Mike ! I would answer for his truth with my life. JSe will 
never betray you. Bob." 

" But why IS Joel so much the object of your distrust ? — and why 
am I the niffticular subject of your apprehensions r* ' 

Maud felt the tell-tale blood flowing again to her cheeks ; since, to 

five a simple and dear reason for her distrust, exceeded her power. 
t was nothing but the keen interest which she took in Robert Wil- 
loughby's safety that had betrayed to her the truth ; and, as usually 
happens when anxiety leads the way in discoveries of this sort, 
logical and jdausible inferences are not always at command. Still, 
Maud not only thought herself rights but, in the main, she t«w 
right; and tms she felt so strongly as to be enabled to induce 
others to act on her impressions. 

" mty I believe in Strides' sinister views is more tlian I may be 
able to explain to you in words. Bob," she replied, after a moment's 
thought ; " still, I do believe in them as firmly as I believe in my 
existence. His looks, his ouestions, his joumevs, and an occa- 
sional remark, have all aided in influencing the "belief ; neverthe- 
less, no one proof may be perfectly clear and satisfactory. Why 
yoM should be the subject of his plans, however, is simple enou£^, 
since you are the only one among us he can seriously injure. By 
betraying you, he might gain some neat advantage to himself." 

"To whom can he betray me, dear? My father is the only 
person here in any authority, and of him I have no cause to l>6 
afraid." 

" Yet, you were so far alarmed when last here, as to change vour 
route back to Boston. If there were cause for apprehension then, 
the same reason may now exist." 

" That was when many strangers were in the valley, and we 

knew not exactly where we stood. I have submitted to your 

wishes, however, Maud, and shall lie perdu, until there is a 

serious alarm ; then it is imderstood I am to be permitted to 

show myself. In a moment of emer^ncy my unexpected appear- 

tuice among the men might liave a oramsiVici ^^<^1^ tiiiid^ of itself, 

^ye us a victory. But teU me oi mx -jitos^^X.^— ^ts\. \ \sfe^ 

w saaoeed with my &ther ? "Wiii Vifc W\jto\x!gJa^ as«t \.Qk >i^^ tstj^ 
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** I think not. All common inducements are lost on him. His 
baronetcy, for instance, he will never assume; t?iat, therefore, 
cannot entice him. Then his feelings are with his adopted country, 
which he thinks ri^ht, and which he is much disposed to maintain ; 
more particularly since Beulah's marriage, and ova late intercourse 
with all that set. My mother's family, too, has much influence 
with him. They, youloiow, are all Whigs." 

" Don't prostitute the name, Maud. Wnig does not mean rebel ; 
these misguided men are neither more nor less than rebels. I had 
thought this declaration of independence would haye brought my 
father at once to our side." 

*'I can see it has disturbed him, as did the battle of Bunker's 
Hill. But he will reflect a few days, and decide now, as he did 
then, in fayour of the Americans. He has English partialities. 
Bob, as is natural to one bom in that country ; but, on this point, 
his mind is yery strongly American." 

" The accursed Knoll has done this ! Had he liyed in society, as 
he ought to haye done, among his equals and the educated, we 
should now see him at the head — ^Maud, 1 know I can conflde in t/ou?** 

Maud was pleased at this expression of confidence, and she 
looked up in the major's face, ner full blue eyes expressing no 
small portion of the heartfelt satisfaction she experienced. Still, 
she said nothing. 

" You may well imagine," the major continued, "that I have not 
made this journey entirely without an object— I mean some obiect 
more important even than to see you all. The commander-in-chief 
is empowered to raise several regiments in this country, and it is 
thought useful to put men of influence in the colonies at their head. 
Old Noll de Lancey, for instance, so well known to us all, is to have 
a brigade ; and I have a letter in my pocket offering to Sir Hu^h 
Willoughby one of his regiments. One of the Aliens of rennsylvania, 
who was actually serving ap^ainst us, has thrown up his commission 
from congress smce this wicked declaration, and has consented to 
take a battalion from the king. What think you of all this ? Will 
it not haye weight with my father ?" 

" It may cause him to reflect. Bob, but it will not induce him to 
change his mind. It may suit Mr. Oliver de Lancey to be a general, 
for he has been a soldier his whole life ; but my father has retired, 
and given up all thoughts of service. He teUs us he never liked 
it, and has been happier here at the Knoll than when he got his 
first commission. Mr. Allen's change of opinion may be w;ell 
enough, he will say, but I have no need, of change ; I am nere with 
my wife and daujifhters, and have them to care for in these troubled 
times. AVhat think you he said, Bob, in one of his conversations 
with us on thisvery subject ?" 

" I am sure 1 cannot imagine ; though I rather fear it was some 
wretched political stuff of tne day." 

ood I 
and. o^ 

rw*^w ^*yy^i,Mj.±iu a. jxtbio UB »iie proceeded. -^"^-^ ^-a^'''\*«.cc«^ ^ 

said; 'one soldier is enough in a iam^V^ '^Sim^ ^^^^^^ H^?> ^ 
oar hearts anxiouB, and may cause \ikiem ^\o mwiX^* 
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Major Willoughby was mute for quite a miuute, looking rebuked 
and tnouglitfal. 

" I fear I do cause my parents concern/' lie at length answered; 
** and why should I endeayour to increase that of my excellent 
mother by persuading her husband to return to the profession ? If 
this were ordinarjr service I could not think of it. 1 do not know 
that I ought to think of it as it is !" 

** Do not, dear Eobert. "We are all — ^that is, mother is often 
miserable on your account ; and why would ^ou increase her sor- 
rows ? Remember that to tremble for one life is sufficient for a 
woman." 

** My mother is miserable on my account r\answered the young 
man, who was thinking of anything but his father at that instant. 
" Does Beulah never express concern for me } or have her new ties 
completely driven her brother from her recollection ? I know she 
can scarce wiah me auccesa ] but she might atiU feel aome uneasiness 
for an only brother* We are but two- * ' 

Maud started, a a if aome Irightful object glared before her eyes ; 
then she sat in breathless siliiDce, resolute to hear what would come 
next< But Kobert WUloughby meant to pursue that idea no 
farther, He hod eo accustomed himself — had endeavoured even so 
to aecuatom himsolf to think of Beulah aa his only sister, that the 
words escaped him unconsciously. They were no sooner uttered, 
however, than the recoUectiou of their possible effect on Maud 
crossed his mind. Profoundly ignorant of the true nature of her 
feelings towards Mmaelf, he had ever shrunk from a direct avowal 
of hiFi o\\Ti sentimenta, lest he might shock her, as a sister's ear 
would naturally be wounded by a declaration of attachment from a 
brother ; and mere were hitU^T moments when he fancied delicacy 
and honour would oblige him to carry his sectut with him to the 
grave* Two minutes of frank commimication might have dissi- 
pated aU these scruples for ever ; but how to obtain those minutes, 
or how to enter on the subject at all, were obstacles that often ap- 
peared insurmountable to the young man. As for Maud, she but 
imperfectly imderstood her own heart — ^true, she had conscious 
glimpses of its real state ; but it was through those sudden and 
imgovemable impulses that were so strangely mingled with her 
affections. It was years, indeed, since she had ceased to think of 
Robert Willoughby as a brother, and had begun to view him with 
different eyes ; still she struggled with her feelings as against a 
weakness. The captain and Tiis wife were her parents ; Beulah 
her dearly, dearly beloved sister; little Evert her nephew; and 
even the collaterals in and about Albany came in for a due share 
of her regard; while Bob, though called Bob as before, though 
treated with a large portion of the confidence that was natural to 
the intimacy of her cnildhood, though beloved with a tenderness he 
would have given even his high-prized commission to know, was 
no Jonger thought of as a brotner. Often did Maud find herself 
thinking, if never sajdng, " Beulah may do ^i\i?A,, icst ^fe\3^si)a.\&\3cv& 
^ster; but it woulA be wrong in me. 1 m^cv ^Ta\.^\»\5im,\aaR. 
ffTfiy:^^deveR con^dentially with him, and\ie a.«e<i^\ou^\fc^\^^\ 
^i ihis 18 right, and I should be the moat\m«t^^^ c;i^^\jvxi^ ^-o 
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earth to act differently ; but I cannot sit on Ms knee as Beulah 
sometimes does ? I cannot throw my arms around his neck when I 
kiss him, as Beulah does ; I cannot pat his cheek as Beulah does 
when he says anything to laugh at ; nor can I pry into his secrets 
as Beulah does, or affects to do, to tease him. I should be more 
reserved with one who has not a drop of my blood in his veins — ^no, 
not a single drop." In this way, indeed, Maud was rather fond of 
disclaiming any consanguinity vdth the family of Willoughby, even 
while she honoured and loved its two heads as parents. The long 
pause that succeeded the major's broken sentence was only inter- 
rupted by himself. 

** It is vexatious to be shut up here in the dark, Maud," he said, 
"when every minute may bring an attack. This side of the house 
might be defended by you and Beulah, aided and enlightened by 
the arm and counsels of that young * son of liberty,' little Evert ; 
whereas the stockade in front may really need the presence of men 
who have some knowledge of the noble art. I wish there were a 
look-out to the front, that one might at least see the danger as it 
approached." 

" If your presence is not indispensable here, I can lead you to my 

§ainting-room, where there is a loop directly opposite to the gate, 
'hat half of the garrets has no one in it." 

The major accepted the proposal with joy, and forthwith he pro- 
ceeded to issue a few necessary orders to his subordinates, before 
he followed Maud. When all was ready, the latter led the way, 
carrying a small silver lamp that she nad brought vdth her on 
entering the library. The reader already understands that the 
Hut was built around a court ; the portion of the building in the 
rear, or on the cliff, alone having vidndows that opened outward. 
This was as true of the roofs as oi the perpendicular parts of the 
structure, the only exceptions being in the loops that had been cut 
in the half-story, beneath the eaves. Of coiirse, the garrets ^ere 
very extensive. They were occupied in part, however, by small 
rooms, with dormer-windows, the latter of which opened on the 
court, with the exception of those above the cliff. It was on the 
roofs of these windows that Captain Willoughby had laid his plat- 
form, or walk, with a view to extinguish fires, or to defencf the 
place. There were many rooms also that were lighted only by 
the loops, and which, of course, were on the outer side of tne 
buildings. In addition to these arrangements the garret portions 
of the Hut were divided into two ^eat parts, like the lower floor, 
without any doors of communication. Thus, below, the apart- 
ments commenced at the gateway, and extended along one-half the 
front ; the whole of the east wing, and the whole of the rear, occupy- 
ing five-eighths of the entire structure. This part contained all the 
rooms occupied by the family and the offices. The corresponding 
three-eightns, or the remaining half of the front, and the whole ot 
the west wing, were given to visitors, and were now in TjossessissK^ 
of the people oi the valley ; as were 3i\. VJafe Twsta.'s. ^s;^ ^mx?^^ ^&rs^ 
them. On the other hand, CaptBi!i^iSi.wi!?e^^ 
keep hia family to itself, kad excWdfe^ cs^Y5 ^^J^^^^^^ss 
inmates, from hia own portion. o£ t\ie\va\xafc> ^^vax^V^^-c^^^^ 
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Some of the garret-rooms, particularly those over the library, 
drawing-room, and parlour, were convenient and well- furnished 
little apartments, enjoying dormer windows that opened on the 
meadows and forest, and possessing a very tolerable elevation, for 
rooms of that particular construction. Here Mr. Woods lodged 
and had his study. The access was by a convenient flight of steps, 
placed in the vestibule that communicated with the court. A 
private and narrower flight also ascended from the offices. 

Maud now led the way up the principal stairs, Mike being on 
post at the outer door to keep off impertinent eyes, followed by 
Kobert Willoughby. Unlike most American houses, the Hut had 
few passages on its principal floor ; the rooms communicating en 
suite, as a better arrangement where the buildings were so long, 
and yet so narrow. Above, however, one side was left in open 
garret ; sometimes in front and sometimes in the rear, as the light 
came from the court, or from without. Into this garret, then, 
Maud conducted the major, passing a line of humble rooms on 
her right, which belonged to the families of the Plinys and the 
Smashes, vdth their connexions, until she reached the front range 

ithe buildings. Here the order was changed along the half of 
the structure reserved to the use of the family ; the rooms being on 
the outer side lighted merely by the loops, while opposite to them 
was an open garret with windows that overlooked the court. 

Passing into the garret just mentioned, Maud soon reached the 
door of the little room she sought. It was an apartment she had 
selected for painting, on account of the light from the loop, which 
in the mormng was particularly favourable, though somewhat low. 
As she usually sat on a little stool, however, this difficulty was in. 
some measure obviated ; and, at all events, the place was made to 
answer her purposes. She kept the key herself, and the room, 
since Beulah's marriage, in particular, was her sanctum ; no one 
entering it unless conducted by its mistress. Occasionally, Little 
Smash was admitted with a broom ; though Maud, for reasons 
known to herself, often preferred sweeping the small carpet that 
covered the centre of the floor, with her own fair hands, in prefer- 
ence to suffering another to intrude. 

The major was aware that Maud had used this room for the last 
seven years. It was here he had seen her handkerchief wavin? at 
the loop, when he last departed ; and hundreds of times since had 
he thought of this act of watchful affection, with doubts that led 
equally to pain or pleasure, as images of merely sisterly care, or of 
a tenderer feeling, obtruded themselves. These loops were four 
feet long, cut in the usual bevelling manner, through the massive 
timbers ; were glazed, and had thick, bullet-proof, inside shutters, 
that in this room were divided in equal parts, in order to give 
Maud the proper use of the light she wanted. All these shutters 
were now closed by command of the captain, in order to conceal the 
lights that would be flickering through the different garrets ; and 
so far bad caution become a habit, that Maud seldom exposed her 
person atxdgbt, near the loop, witii the shuttet open. 
On the present occasion she left the \igVit m>i)ass\3L^, ^Ti^'Ooae^ 
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open the tipper half of her heavy shutter, remarking, as she did 
so, that the dajr was just beginning to dawn. 

** In a few minutes it will be light," she added ; " then we shall 
be able to see who is, and who is not, in the valley. Look — you can 
perceive my father near the gate, at this moment." 

" I do, to my shame, Maud. He should not be there while I am 
cooped up here behind timbers that are almost shot-proof." 

" It will be time for you to go to the front, as you soldiers call it, 
when there is an enemy to face. You cannot think there is any 
danger of an attack upon the Hut this morning." 

•* Certainly not. It is now too late. If intended at all, it would 
have been made before that streak of light appeared in the east." 

" Then close the shutter, and I will bring in the lamp, and show 
you some of my sketches. We artists are thirsting always for 
praise ; and I know you have a taste. Bob, that one might dread." 

** This is kind of you, dear Maud, answered the major, closing 
the shutter ; " for they tell me you are niggardly of bestowing such 
favours. I hear you have got to likenesses— little Evert' s in par* 
ticular." 



CHAPTER XVI. 

*' Anxious, she hovers o'er the web the while, 
Seads, as it ^ows, thy figured story there ; 
Now she explains the texture with a smile, 
And now the woof interprets with a tear."— Pawcmt. 

All Maud's feelings were healthful and natural. She had no ex- 
aggerated sentiments, and scarcely art enough to control or to 
conceal any of the ordinary impulses of her neart. We are not 
about to relate a scene, therefore, in which a long-cherished but 
hidden miniature of the young man is to play a conspicuous part, 
and to be the means of revealing to two lovers the state of their 
respective hearts ; but one of a very different character. It is 
true Maud had endeavoured to make, from memory, one or two 
sketches of " Bob's" face ; but she had done it openly, and under 
the cognizance of the whole family. This she might very well do, 
indeed, in her usual character of a sister, and excite no conaments. 
In these ^orts, her father and mother, and Beulah, had uniformly 

gronounced her success to be far beyond their hopes ; but Maud 
erself had thrown them all aside, half-finished, dissatisfied with 
her own labours. Like the author, whose fertile imagination 
fancies pictures that defy his powers of description, her pencil 
ever fell far short of the face that her memory kept so constantly 
in view. This sketch wanted animation, that gentleness, another 
fire, and a fourth candour ; in short, had Maudf begun a thousand, 
all would have been deficient, in her eyes, in some great essential 
of perfection. Still, she had no gecret aJooxxfcVct ^S^-^e^^^ssSO^^- 
a-dozen of these very sketches lay xrg^eTxao^X* m V'st ^^wa^^ 
when she spread it, and its contents, \>elQfte^ *0s^^ ^S'^'^ "^^ 

M^or Wmoughbj thouglit Maud \xa.9L ne^e^ ^^e^^^'^^^ 
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beautiful than as she moved about making her little preparations 
for the exhibition. Pleasure heightened her colour; and there 
was such a mixture of frank, sisterly regard, in every glance of 
her eye, blended, however, with sensitive feeling, and conscious 
womanly reserve, as made her a thousand times — ^measuring 
amounts by the young man's sensations — more. interesting than 
. he had ever seen her. The lamp gave but an indifferent light 
for a gallery, but it was sufficient to betray Maud's smiles and 
blushes, and each varying emotion of her charming counte- 
nance. 

"Now, Bob," she said, opening her portfoHo, with all her 
youthful frankness and confidence, " you know well enough I am 
not one of those old masters of whom you used to talk so tnuch, 
but your own pupil— the work of your own hands ; and if you 
find more faults than you have expected, you will have the good- 
ness to remember that the master has deserted his peaceful pur- 
suits to go a campaigning — there — that is a caricature of your own 
^ countenance, staring you in the face, as a preface !" 

" This is like, I should think — was it done fi*om memory, dear 
Maud?" 

" How else should it be done P All our entreaties have never 
been able to persuade you to send us even a miniature. You are 
wrong in this, Bob" — by no accident did Maud now ever call the 
major Robert, though Beulah often did. There was a desperate 
sort of familiarity in the JBoJ, that she could easily adopt; but 
the "Robert" had a family sound that she disliked; and yet a 
more truly feminine creature than Maud Meredith did not exist- 
" You are wrong. Bob ; for mother actually pines to possess your 
picture, in some shape or other. It was this wish that induced 
me to attempt these things." 

^ "And why has no one of them ever been finished P Here are 
BIX or eight beginnings, and all, more or less, like, I should think, 
and' not one of them more than half done. Why have I been 
Ireated so cavalierly. Miss MaudP" 

The fair artist's colour deepened a little ; but her smile was 
quite as sweet as it was saucy, as she replied — 

" Girlish caprice, I suppose. I like neither of them ; and of 
that which a woman dislikes, she will have none. To be candid, 
however, I hardly think there is one of them all that does you 
justice." 

" No ? — ^what fault have you to find with this P This might be 
worked up to something very natural." 

" It would be a natural, then — ^it wants expression, fearfully." 

"And this, which is stiU better. That might be finished while 
I am here, and I will give you some sittings." 

"Even mother dislikes that — there is too much of the Major of 
J^oot; In it. Mr. Woods says it is a martial picture." 
^'And ought not a soldier to look liike a. ^oX^et"^ ^otel^^tl^jtr, 
mat seems a capital beginning." , ^ 

J^^^not what mother, or Beiiiak-oT4^1\^^-oT^^^^^ 
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to see you as you appear to them; not as you appear to your 
enemies." 

" Upon my word, Maud, you have made great advances in the 
art! This is a view of the Knoll, and the dam — and here is 
another of the mill, and the waterfall, all beautifiilly done, and 
in water-colours, too. What is this P Have you been attempting 
a sketch of yourself The glass must have been closely consulted 
my fair coquette, to enable you to do this !" 

* The blood had rushed into Maud's face, covering it with a rich 
tell-tale mantle, when her companion first alluded to the half- 
finished miniature he held in his hand; then her features re- 
sembled ivory, as the revulsion of feeling, that overcame her 
confusion, followed. For some little time she sate, in breathless 
stillness, with her looks cast upon the floor, conscious that Eoberfc 
Willoughby was glancing from her ovm face to the miniature, and 
from ih.e miniature to her face again, making his observations and 
comparisons. Then she ventured to raise her eyes timidly towards 
his, half-imploringly, as if to beseech him to proceed to something , 
else. But the young man was too much engrossed with the ex- 
ceedingly pretty sketch he held in' his hand, to understand her 
meaning, or to comply with her wishes. 

" This is yourself, Maud !" he cried, " thouffh in a strange sort 
of dress ; why have you spoilt so beautiful a thing, by putting it 
in this masquerade P" 

" It is not myself— it is a copy of— a miniature I possess." 

" A miniature you possess ! Of whom can yon possess so lovely 
a miniature, and I never see it P" 

A faint smile illumined the countenance of Maud, and the blood 
began to return to her cheeks. She stretched her hand over to 
the sketch, and gazed on it, with intense feeling, until the tears 
began to stream from her eyes. 

"Maud— dear, dearest Maud— have- 1 said that which pains 
youP I do not imderstand all this, but I confess there are secrets 
to which I can have no claim to be admitted " 

"Nay, Bob, this is making too much of what, after all, must 
sooner or later be spoken of openly among us. I believe that to 
be a copy of a miniature of my mother." 

" Of mother, Maud, you are beside yourself, it has neither her 
features, expression, nor the c?oloor of her ejea. It is the picture 
of a far handsomer woman, though mother is still pretty ; and it 
is perfection !" 

" I mean of mt/ mother, of Maud Yeardley ; the wife of my 
father, Major Meredith." 

This was said with a steadiness that surprised our heroine her- 
self, when she came to think over all that had passed^ and it 
brought the blood to her companion's heart, in a torrents 

" This is strange !" exclaimed "WiWoTxi^^, «S^^ ^^^ ^'^f*^ 
"And my moiker—our mother hs& gweii ^ovl "^^ Jg^^^^^.^ 
told you this P I did not believe aVie coxsX.^ TanfiXfcx xJaa ^5?s«2J«s». 
n^essaiy to such an act." ^ -.weiv «k^ 

''Sheiaa not. You know, Bo\>, X oca. i^o^w c^ ^«^ - 
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father, a montli since, put some papers in my hand, with a request 
that I would read them. They contain a marriage settlement and 
other things of that sort, which show I am mistress of more money 
than I should know what to do with, if it were not for dear little 
Evert, but, with such a precious being to love, one never can have 
too much of anything. With the papers were many trinkets, 
which I suppose father never looked at. This beautiful miniature 
was among the last; and I feel certain, from some remarks I 
ventured to make, mother does not know of its existence." 

As Maud spoke, she drew the original from her bosom, and 
placed it in Itbbert Willoughby's hands. When this simple act 
was performed, her mind seemed relieved ; and she waited, 
with strong natural interest, to hear Eobert Willoughby's com- 
ments. 

"This, then, Maud, was your own, your real mother!" the 
young man said, after studying the miniature, with a thoughtful 
countenance, for near a minute. " It is like Aer— like you.** 

"Like ker, BobP How can you know anything of thatP I 
suppose it to be my mother, because I think it like myself, and 
because it is not easy to say who else it can be. But you cannot 
know anything of tms !" 

" You are mistaken, Maud ; I remember both your parents well, 
it could not be otherwise, as they were the bosom friends of my 
own. You will remember that I am now eight-and-twenty, and 
that I had seen seven of these years when you were bom. Was 
my first effort in arms never spoken of in your presence?" 

" Never — ^perhaps it was not a subject for me to hear, if it were 
in any manner connected with my parents." 

" You are right — ^that must be the reason it has been kept from 
your ears." 

" Surety, surely, I am old enough to hear it now— you will con- 
ceal nothmg from me, BobP" 

" If I would, I could not, now. !^t is too late, Maud. You 
know the manner in which Major Meredith diedP 

" He fell in battle, I have suspected," answered the daughter, 
in a suppressed, doubtful tone, "for no one has ever directly told 
me even that.** 

" He did, and I was at his side. The French and savages made 
an assault on us, about an hour earher than this, and our two 
fathers rushed to the pickets to repel it — I was a reckless boy, 
anxious even at that tender age to see a fray, and was at their 
side. Your father was one of the first that fell ; but Joyce and 
our father beat the Indians back from his body, and saved it from 
mutilation. Your mother was buried in the same grave, and then 
you came to us^ where you have been ever since." 

Jl^nd's tears flowed fast, and yet it was not so much in grief 
ss in a gush of tenderness she could hardly explain to herself. 
Mobert WiUougbby understood her emotVoiiB, ttXii^et^ievN^^ \!mb*. 
Of ^might proceed. ^ ,. ^ 

^-TjFraflr old enough to remember \)0tlQ. yo\tt ^^^V^ ^X^ 
^ it favourite, I IfeHeve, with, cextwiJty Tw»a m>xsiV^^^^>s^ 
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both—I remember your birth, Maud, and was suffered to carry 
you in my arms, ere you were a week old." 

" Then you have known me for an impostor from the beginning. 
Bob— must have often thought of me as such !" 

"I have known you for the daughter of Llewellen Meredith^ 
certainly ; and not for a world would I have you the real child of 
Hudb Willoughby " 

" j3ob !" exclaimed Maud, her heart beating violently, a rush of 
feeling nearly overcoming her, in which alarm, consciousness, her 
own secret, dread of something wrong, and a confused glimpse of 
the truth, were all so blended as nearly to deprive her, for the 
moment, of the use of her senses. 

It is not easy to say precisely what would have followed this 
tolerably explicit insight into the state of the young man's feelings, 
had not an outcry on the lawn given the major notice that his 
presence was needed below. With a few words of encouragement 
to Maud, first taking the precaution to extinguish the lamp, lest 
its light should expose her to a shot in passing some of the open 
loops, he sprang towards the stairs, and was at his post again, 
literally within a minute. Nor was he a moment too soon. The 
alarm was general, and it was imderstood an assault was moment- 
arUy expected. 

The situation of Robert WiUoughby was now tantalizing in the 
extreme. Ignorant of what was going on in front, he saw no 
enemy in the rear to oppose, and was condemned to inaction, at a 
moment when he felt that, by training, years, affinity to the master 
of the place, and all the usual considerations, he ouffht to be in 
front, opposed to the enemy. It is probable he would have for- 
gotten his many cautions to keep close, had not Maud appeared 
m the library, and implored him to remain concealed, at least 
until there was the certainty his presence was necessary else- 
where. 

At that instant, every feelmg but those connected with the 
danger, was in a degree forgotten. Still, Willoughby had enough 
consideration for Maud to insist on her joining ner mother and 
Beulah, in the portion of the building where tne absence of ex- 
ternal windows rendered their security complete, so long as tho 
foe could be kept without the palisades. 3ii this he succeeded, 
but not until he had promised, again and again, to be cautious in 
not exposing himself at any of the windows, the day having now 
fairly dawned, and particularly not to let it be known in the Hut 
that he was present until it became indispensable. 

The major felt relieved when Maud had left him. For her, he 
had no longer any immediate apprehensions, and he turned all 
his faculties to the sounds of the assault which he supposed to be^ 
going on in front. To his surprise, however, no discharges of fire- 
arms succeeded ; and even the cries, and oide-x^, «sA ^^^%^^3'sv 
point to point, that are a little apt. to svicee^^^s^^^s^'^^si.^^^ 
ffular garrison, had entirely ceased-, x\xi^ '^^ 2?^^"^^ w^c 
J whether the whole commotion did not. ^Tcoc^^dtxorav^^!^'^^ 
'^e Smashes, m particular, wlioae ^oQi\ieT»^^^syc^vs^^^^ 
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minutes had been of a very decided kind, were nowmnte ; and the 
exclamations of the women and children had ceased. 

Mi^or Willonghby was too good a soldier to abandon his post 
without orders, though bitterly did he re^t the faciHty with 
which he had consented to accept so inconsiderable a command. 
He so far disregarded his instructions, however, as to place his 
whole person before a window, in order to reconnoitre ; for it was 
now broad daylight, though the sun had not yet risen. ^Nothing 
rewarded this careless exposure; and then it flashed upon his 
mind that, as the commander of a separate detachment, he had a 
perfect right.to employ anyof his immediate subordinates, either 
as messengers or scouts. His choice of an agent was somewhat 
limited, it is true, lying between Mike and the Plinys ; after a 
moment of reflection, he determined to choose the former. 

Mike was duly relieved from his station at the door, the younger 
Pliny being substituted for him, and he was led into the library. 
Here he received hasty but clear orders from the major how he 
was to proceed, and was thrust, rather than conducted from the 
room, in his superior's haste to hear the tidings. Three or four 
minutes might have elapsed, when an irregular voUey of musketry 
was heard in front; then succeeded an answering discharge, 
which sounded smothered and distant. A single musket came 
from the garrison a minute later, and then Mike rushed into the 
library, his eyes dilated with a sort of wild dehght, dragging 
rather than carrying his piece after him. 

" The news ! " exclaimed the major, as soon as he got a glimpse 
of his messenger. " What mean these volleys, and how comes on 
my father in front?" 

" Is it what do they mane P" answered Mike. " Well, there's 
but one maning to powther and ball, and that's more serious than 
shiUaleh wor-r-k. If the rapscallions didn't Gre a whole plathoon, 
as Seqeant Joyce calls it, right at the Knoll, my name is not 
Michael O'Heam, or my nature one that dales in giving back as 
good as I get." 

" But the volley came first from the house — ^why did my father 
order his people to make the first discharge P* 

" For the same r'ason that he didn't. Ocn ! there was a big 
frown on his f 'atures, when he heard the rifles and muskets ; and 
Mr. Woods never pr'ached more to the purpose than the serjeant 
himself, ag'in that same. But to think of them rapscallions an- 
swering a flre that was ag'in orders ! Not a word md his honour 
say about shooting any of them, and they just pulled their triggers 
on the house all the same as if it had been logs growing in sense- 
less and uninhabited trees, instead of a rational and well p'apled 
abode. Och ! ar'n't they vagabonds !" 

" If jou do not wish to drive me mad, man, tell me clearly what 
Ms passed, that I m&y understand you." 
*'Ts it understnnd that's wanting^ XtOT^, "jet Votioxxs, SS ^^^ 
oaa understand that Mistlier Strhides,tAiat'%^oT\,Te'W\>e ^nA^ 
^.ffl'i.-^^ ^^^ hiaselfsL * son of tlie poor'atma; axvd^iO^T^'^'^^^^^^ 
Qostlmre been, in the counthry of his fadexa, to ^iaxe x^xo^x^^^ 
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80 lane and skinny a baste as that same. The orders was as parw 
tic'lar as tongae of man could titter, and what ffood will it all do P 
— Ye're not to fire, says Serjeant Joyce, till ye all hear the wor-r-d : 
and the divil of a wor-r-d did they wait for; but blaze away did 
they, jist becaase a loiot of savages comes on to them rocks a^'in, 
where they had possession all yesterday afihemoon ; and sure it is 
common enough to breakfast where a man sups." 

"You mean to say that the Indians have reappeared on the 
rocks, and that some of Strides*s men fired at them, without 
orders P Is tihiat the history of the afiisdr P" 

" It's jist that, maijor ; and little good, or little har-r-m, did it do. 
Joel, and his poor*atm*s, blazed away at 'em, as if they had been 
so many Christians — and 'twould have done yer heart good to have 
heard the seijeant belabour them with hard wor-r-ds, for their 
throuble. There's none of the poor'atin* family in the seijeant, 
who's a mighty man wid his tongue !" 

"And the savages returned the voUey— which explains the 
distant discharge Iheard." 

" Anybody can see, maijor, that ye're yer father's son, and a 
souldier bor-r-n. Och ! who would of fought of that, but one 
bred and bor-r-n in the army P Yes ; the savages sent back as 
good as they got, which was jist not'in' at all, seem' that no one is 
ha-r-m'd." 

" And the single piece that followed— there was one discharge, 
by itself P" 

Mike opened his mouth with a ffrin that mi^ht have put either 
of the Plinys to shame, it being ratner a favourite theory with the 
descendants of the puritans — or " poor'atin's," as ihe county 
Leitrim-man called Joel and his set — ^that the Irishman was more 
than a match for any son of Ham at the £noll, in the way of 
capacity about this portion of the human coimtenance. The 
major saw that there was a good deal of self-felicitation in the 
expression of Mike's visage, and he demanded an explanation in 
more direct terms. 

" 'Twas I did it, maijor, and 'twas as weU fired a piece as yeVe 
ever hear-r-d in the long's sarvice. Divil bur-r-n me, if I lets 
Joel get any such advantage over me, as to have a whole battle to 
himself. No — no — as soon as I smelt his Yajikee powther, and could 
ffet my own musket cock'd, and pointed out of the forthifications, 
I lets 'em have it, as if it had been so much breakfast ready 
cooked to their hands. 'Twas well pointed, too ; for I'm not the 
man to shoot into a firi'nd's countenance." 

" And you broke the orders for a reason no better than the 
fact that Strides had broken them before P" 

" Divil a bit, maijor— Joel had broken the orders, ye see, and 
that settled the matter. The thing that is once broken is broken, 
and wor-r-ds can't mend it, any more tKaxifcrcVi^^mL \fi%sfe'«i*^sass. 
wiU mend it** 
By dint of cross-questioning, IBLobex^ ^'^^'^^? '^''^iv '^^^ 
ceeded in getting something like an ow^Wol '^\^^J^-^ ^ 
Mike, The simple facts were, that \ii^ lii^VjKD^\i»^^^^^^ ^ 
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session of their old bivouac, as soon as the day dawned, and h&d 
commenced their preparations for breakfast* when Joel, the mill^, 
and a few of that set, in a paroxysm of valour, had discharged a 
harmless volley at them; the distance rendering the attempt 
fUtile. This me had been partially returned, the whole conclu- 
ding with i^e finale from the Irishman's gun, as has been related. 
As it was now too light to apprehend a surprise, and the ground 
in front of the palisade had no very dangerous covers, Kobert 
Willoughby was emboldened to send one of the Plinys to request 
an interview with his father. In a few minutes tiie latter appeared, 
accompanied by Mr. Woods. 

" The same party has reappeared, and seems disposed to occupy 
its old position near the mill," said the captain, in answer to nis 
son's inquiries. " It is difficult to say what the fellows have in 
view ; and there are moments when I thiak there are more or less 
whites among them. I suggested as much to Strides, chaplain ; 
and I thought the fellow appeared to receive the notion as if he 
thought it might be true." 

"Joel is a little of an enigma to me. Captain Willoughby," 
returned the chaplain; "sometimes seizing an idea like a cat 
poimcing upon a rat, and then coquetting with it, as the same cat 
will play with a mouse, when it has no appetite for food." 

"Och! he's a precious poor'atin'!" growled Mike, from his 
comer of the room. 

** If whites are among the savages, why should they not make 
themselves known?" demanded Eobert Willoughby. "Your 
character, sir, is no secret; and they must be acquainted with 
their own errand here." 

" I will send for Strides, and get his opinion a little more freely;," 
answered the captain, after a moment of deliberation. " You will 
withdraw, Bob ; though, by leaving your door a little ajar, the con- 
versation will reach you ; and prevent the necessity of a repetition." 

As Robert WiUoughby was not unwilling to hear what the 
overseer might have to say in the present state of things, he did 
not hesitate about complymg, withdrawing into his own room as 
requested, and leaving the door ajar, in a way to prevent suspicion 
of his presence, as far as possible. But, Joel Strides, like all bad 
men, ever suspected the worst. The innocent and pure of 
mind alone are without distrust ; while one constituted morally 
like the overseer, never permitted his thoughts to remain in the 
tran^uilUty that is a fruit of confidence. Conscious of his own 
evU intentions, his very nature put on armour against the same 
species of machinations in others, as the hedgehog rolls himself 
into a ball, and thrusts out his quills, at the sight of the dog. Had 
not Captain Willoughby been one of those who are slow to see 
evil, he might have detected something wrong in Joel's feelings, 
by the very hrat glMice he cast about him on entering tne 
libraiy. 
In point of fact. Strides* tliougKta YiaOi uo>[.\iee^V5iV^^^^^^ ^^ 
^eontre of the previous mglit InmusVtwe, ^^^^^i^'^S? >^, 
^e usual reatr^ta of deli^y, lxe\»A «ke^^^ ^^^^^^ ^^^ 



THB HUTTED KNOUW 17S 

dared approacli on the subject ; and, by this time, had become 
perfectly assured that there waa some mystery about the unknown 
individual whom he had met in his master's company. To own 
the truth, Joel did not suspect that Major WiUoughby had again 
ventured so far into the lion's den ; but he fancied that some 
secret agent of the crown was at the Hut, and tiiat the circum- 
stance offered a fair opening for helping the qp,ptain down the 
ladder of public favour, and to push himself up a few of its rounds. 
He was not sorry, therefore, to be summoned to this conference, . 
hoping it might lead to some opening for farther discoveries. 

"Sit down. Strides," said Captain Willoughby, motioning . 
towards a chair so distant from the open door of the bed-room, ^ 
and so placed as to remove the danger of too close a proximity — '-> 
** Sit down — I wish to consult you about the state of things 
towards the mills. To me it seems as if there were more pale- 
faces than red-skins among our visitors." 

" That's not onlikely, captain— the people has got to be greatly 
■givin to paintin' and imitatin', sin* the natchet has been dug up 
ag'in the British. The tea-bovs were all in Indian fashion." 

" True ; but why should white men assume such a disguise to 
come to the Knoll? I am not conscious of having an enemy on 
earth who could meditate harm to me or mine." 

Alas ! poor captain. That a man at sixty should yet have to 
learn that the honest, and. fair-dealing, and plain-dealing, and 
aifluentr-^for Captain Willoughby was affluent in the eyes of those 
around him— that such a man should imagine he was without 
enemies, was to infer that the Spirit of Darkness had ceased to 
exercise his functions amon^ men. Joel knew better, though he 
did not perceive any necessity, just then, for letting the fact reach 
the ears of the party principally concerned. 

" A body might s'pose the captain was pop*lar, if any man is 
pop'lar," answered the overseer ; " nor do I know that visitors 
m paint betoken onpopularitv to a person in these times more 
tJian another. May i ask why the captain consaits these Injins 
a'n't Injins P To me, they have a desperate savage look, though I 
a'n't much accustomed to red-skin usages." 

"Their movements are too open, and yet too uncertain, for 
warriors of the tribes. I think a savage, by this time, would have 
made up his mind to act as friend or foe." 

Joel seemed struck with the idea ; and the es^ression of his 
countenance, which on entering had been wily, distrustftd, and 
prjdng, suddenly changed to that of deep reflection. 

" Has the captain seen anything else, partic'lar, to confirm this 
idee P" he asked. 

" Their encampment, careless manner of moving, and unguarded 
exposure of their persons, are all against their being Indians." 

"The messenger they sent across the meadow> yestetdsK^., 
seemed to me to be a Mohawk ?" 



between us was in X«w "DxsX^a- 
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short ; for, amnehensiye of treaeheir, I brought it to a close 
sooner thiui 1 might otherwise have done." 

"Yes; treachery is a cruel thing," observed the conscientious 
Joel; " a man canT be too strongly on his guard ag'in it. Does the 
^Mipt^'" ra'ally oalcilate on defendmg the house, should a serious 
attempt be brought forward for the day P*' 

^ Do I P That is an extraordinary question, Mr. Strides. Why 
haye I built in this mode, if I have no such intention? — why- 
palisaded P — ^why armed and garrisoned, if not in earnest?" 

" I s*posed all this might have been done to prevent a surprise, 
but not in any hope <^ standin' a siege. I should be sorry to see 
aU our women ana children shnt up under one roof, if the inimy 
came aff*in us, in aimest, with fire and sword." 

" And I should be scarry to see them anywhere else. But this 
IB losing time. My object in sending for you, Joel, was to learn 
your opinion ab9ut the true character of our visitors. Have you 
any opmion, or mformation to give me, on that point P" 

tioel placed his elbow on his knee, and his cmn in the palm, of 
his hand, and pondered on what had been suggested, withseemiug 
Sood-wiil, and great earnestness. 

" If any one could be found venturesome enough to go out with 
a flag," he at length remarked, " the whole truth mignt be come 
at in a few minutes." 

"And who shall I employ P Cheerfully would I go myself, were 
cuch a step military, or at all excusable in one in my situation." 

" If the likes of myself will sarve yer honour's turn," put in 
Mike, promptly, and yet with sufficient diffidence as regarded hia 
▼iews of his own q^ualifications — " there'll be nobody to gainsay 
that same ; and it isn't wilcome that I nade tell you, ye'll be to 
use me as ye would yer own property." 

" I hardly think Mike would answer," observed Joel, not alto- 
gether without a sneer. " He source knows an Indian from a white 
man ; when it comes to the paint, it would throw him into dreadful 
confusion." 

" If ye thinks that I am to be made to believe in any more Ould 
Nicks, Misther Strhides, then ye're making a mistake in my nature. 
Let but the captain say the word, and I'll go to the mill and bring 
in a grist of them same, or I'ave my own body for toll." 

"I do not doubt you in the least, Mike," Captain Willoughby 
mildly observed ; " but there will be no occasion, just now, of your 
running any such risks . I shall be able to find other truce-bearers .*' 

" It seems the captain has his man in view," Joel said, keenly 
eyeing his master. " Perhaps 'tis the same I saw out with him 
last night. That's a rehable person, I do s'pose." 

" You have hit the nail on the head. It was the man who was out 
last night, at the same time I was out myself, and his name is Joel 
Strides." 

*'Tbe captam'B a little musical, this moroin^^waal— if go I must 
Mt there was two on us out, let us go to these awaift^ft V>«p>2!aEt . ^^^^^ 
fiofa»&af/fiflf/2nani,toknowheiBTolia\)\e-, «iidViV^«5;i^^'^-^ 
M^Jwed"— Mid Bobert Waiouiibby , ftteB^gwaft ^^^^ ^«^ \iaTM-i 
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— " I take you at yrar word, Mr. Strides ; you and I will ran what 
risks there may be, in order to relieve this family from its present 
alarming «tate." 

The captain was astounded, though he knew not whether to be 
displeased or to rejoice. As for Mike, his coimtenance expressed 
great dissatisfaction ; for he ever fancied things were going wrong 
so long as Joel obtained his wishes. Strides himself Sirew a 
keen glance at the stranger, recognised him at a glance, and had 
sufficient self-command to conceal his discovery, though taken 
completely by surprise. The presence of the major, however, 
immediately removed all his objections to the proposed expedition ; 
since, should the party prove mendly to the Americans, he would 
be safe on his own accoimt ; or should it prove the reverse, a king's 
officer could not fail to be a sufficient protection. 

" The gentleman's a total stranger to me," Joel hypocritically re- 
sumed ; *'biLt as the captain has belief in him, I must nave the same. 
I am ready to do the ar'n'd. therefore, as soon as it is agreeable." 

" This is well, Captain Willoughby," put in the major, in ordw 
to anticipate any oojections from ms father ; " and the sooner a 
thing of this sort is done, the better will it be for all concerned. I 
am readv to proceed this instant ; and I take it this worthy man 
— ^I think you called him Strides — ^is quite as willing." 

Joel signified his assent ; and the captain perceiving no means 
of retreat, was fain to yield. He took the major into the bed-room, 
however, and held a minute's private discourse, when heretumed^ 
and bade the two go forth together. 

"Your companion has his instructions, Joel," the captain, 
observed, as they left the Hbrary together ; " and you will foUow 
his advice. Show the white flag as soon as you quit the gate ; if 
they are true warriors, it must be respected." 

Bobert Willoughby was too intent on business, and too fearful 
of the re-appearance and reproachful looks of Maud to delay. He 
had passed the court, and was at the outer gate, before any of the 
ffamson even noted his appearance among them. Here, indeed,^ 
tke father's heart felt a pang ; and, but for his military pride, the 
captain would gladly have recalled his consent. It was too late, 
however; and, squeezing his hand, he suffered his son to pass 
outward. Joel followed steadily, as to appearances, though not 
without misgivings as to what might oe the consequences to 
himself and his growing family. 



OHAPTEE XVn. 

^ I wonfalp Dot the son at noon, 
Tbe waimering stars, the changing moon. 

The wind, the flood, the flame : 
I win not bow the Totive knee 
To wisdom, -virtue, bberty ; 
There is so god, but God, {6i t&a, 

Jefaomh is bis name.**— 'Ifi.ov&t^iKXKl. 

§0 8nddea and nnexpected bad becsa ^iftfc i&wb^^L^ ^ '^f^ 
Willangbbx tbroui^ the eoart» and «mi(ff« ^«^ 'o^*^ ^^ ^ 
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wiiLout the inner gates, that no one recognised his person. A 
few saw that a stranger was in their midst ; but, under his disgiuse, 
no one was quick enough of eye and thought to ascertain who 
that stranger was. The little white flag that they displayed de- 
noted the errand of the messengers ; the rest was left to conjec- 
ture. 

As soon as Captain Willoughby ascertamed that the alarm cl 
the morning was not likely to lead to any immediate results, he 
had dismissed all the men, with the exception of a small guard, 
that was stationed near the outer gate, under the immediate orders 
of Serjeant Joyce. The latter was one of those soldiers who view 
the details of the profession as fomdng its great essentials ; and 
when he saw his commander about to direct a sortie, it formed his 
pride not to ask questions, and to seem to know nothing 
about it. To this, Jamie Allen, who composed one of the guar<^ 
quietly absented ; but it was a great privation to the three or four 
Kew England-men to be commanded not to inquire into the why 
and wherefore. 

" Wait for orders, men, wait for orders," observed the serjeant^ 
by way of quieting an impatience that was very apparent. " If 
his honour, the captain, wished us to be acquainted with his 
movements, he would direct a general parade, and lay the matter- 
before us, as you knew he always does, on proper occasions. 'Tis 
a flag going out, as you can see, and should a truce follow, we'll 
hj aside our muskets, and seize the plough-shares ; should it be a 
capitulation— I know our brave old commander too well to suppose 
it possible— but should it be even that, we*ll ground anna like 
men, and make the best of it." 

" And should Joel, and the other man, who is a stranger to me, 
be scalped?" demanded one of the party. 

" Then we'll avenge their scalps. That waa the way with us, 
when my Lord Howe fell — * avenge his death !' cried our colonel ; 
and on we pushed, until near two thousand of us fell before the 
Frenchmen's trenches. Oh ! that was a sight worth seeing^ and 
a day to talk of!" 

"Yes, but you were thrashed soundly, fiexjeant, as I've keard 
from many that were there." 

"What of that, sir! we obeyed orders. Avenge his death!' 
was the cry ; and on we pushed, in obedience, until tiiere were not 
men enough left in our battalion to carry the wounded to the rear." 

"And what did you do with themP" asked a youth, who 
•regarded the seijeant as another Csesar— Napoleon not having 
come into notice in 1776. 

" We let them lie where they fell. Young man, war teaches us 
all the wholesome lesson that impossibilities are impossible to be 
done. War is the great schoolmaster of the human race ; and a 
learned man is he who has made nineteen or twenty campaigns." 
*'Ifhe live to turn his lessons to accoxmt " Tem.«cVfcd ^^^a €wit 
^P^er, with a sneer. . n . . ^ 

r._^a man ia to diem battle, sir, lie lMuaL\je\^ct 9aem>JtoL Vtt&m\xA 
^««W/ Witt knowledge, thaxi be shot like % do« ^Qaafc^MW^ w>fisw<afi 
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ills QBefolness. Every pitched battle carries out of the world 
learning npon learning that has been ffot in the field. Here comes 
his honour, who will confirm all I tell you, men. I was letting 
these men, sir, understand that the army and the field are the best 
schools on earth. Every old soldier will stick to that, your honour." 
" We are apt to thiiuc so, Joyce : have the arms been inspected 
this morning r" 
"As soon as it was light, I did that myself, sir.'' 
^* Flints, cartridge-boxes, and bayonets, I hope P" 
" Each and all, sir. Does your honour remember the morning 
we had the affair near Fort du Quesne P" 
" You mean Braddock's defeat, I suppose, Joyce P" 
"I eall nothing a defeat. Captain WiUou^hby. We were 
roughly handed that day, sir ; but I am not satisfied it was a de- 
feat. It is true, we fell back ; and lost some arms and stores ; 
but, in the main, we stuck to our colours, considering it was in the 
woods. No, sir ; I do not call that a defeat, by any means." 

" You will at least own we were hard pressed, and might have 
fiured worse than we did, had it not been for a certain colonial 
corps, that manfully withstood the savages P" 

" Yes, sir ; that I allow. I remeihber the corps, and its com« 
mander, a Colonel Washington, with your honour's permission." 

" It was, indeed, Joyce, And do you happen to know what has 
become of this same Colonel Washin^onP 

** It never crossed my mind to inquire, sir, as he was aprovincial. 
I dare say he may have a regiment — or even a brigade by tills 
time ; and good use would he make of either." 

" You have fallen far behind his fortunes, Joyce. The man is a 
commander-in-chief— a captain-general." 

"Your honour is jesting, since many of his seniors are stiU 
living." 

" This is the man who leads the American armies, in the war 
with England." 

'* Well, sir, in thcU way, he may indeed get a quick step, or two. I 
make no doubt, sir, so good a soldier will know how to ob^ orders.** 
*' From which I infer you think him right in the cause he has 
espoused ?" 

** Bless your honour, sir, I think nothing about it, and care 
nothing about it. If the gentleman has taken service with Con- 
fess, as they call the new head-quarters, wh^ he ought to obey 
Congress ; and if he serve the king. His Majesty's orders should 
be attended to." 

**And, in this crisis, serieant, may I ask in what particular 
service you conceive yourself to be, just at the present moment P'* 
" Captain Willoughby's, late of his Mfgesty's — ^th Eegiment of 
Foot, at your honour's command." 

" If all act in the same spirit, Joyce, -s^e ^MS^^<;i^^^sMssi^^^ 

the Knoll, though twice as many aava^e% Vcwi^ xms^ ^>s^ "«^ \ss»x» 

seen on yon rocKa," returned the capt«iMi, sraaMi?,. c.«,«v«^ 

: -And why should they no?" de^^^^ ^wsi^^K^^^^^ 

^ re'jie laird here, and weVe no ^e ^sxie, t^x ^^ «»ft^-^ 
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and undeiiBtaiid ilie OTthodoxy and heterodoxy <^ tiie gxiaxTel 
atweenthe Honse of Hanoyer and the houses of these Amenoans: 
so, while we a' stand up for the house and household of our old 
maister, the Lord will smile on our eflforts, and lead us to victory." 

"Divil bur-r-n me, now Jamie," said Mike, who, having seen 
the m«jor to the gate, now followed his father, in readiness to do 
him any good turn that might offer. " Divil bur-r-n me now, 
Jamie, if ye could have said it better had ye just aised your con- 
science to a proper praist, and were talkmff on a clane breast ! 
Stick up for the captain, says I, and ihe Lord will be of our side!" 

The Serjeant nodded approlwition of this sentiment ; and the 
younger Pliny, who happened also to be within hearing, uttered 
the sententious word " gosh," and clenched his fist, which was 
taken as proof of assent also on his part. But ihe Americans of 
the guard, all of whom were the tools of Joel's and the miller's 
arts, manifested a coldness that even exceeded the usual cold 
manner of their class. These men meant right ; but they had been 
deluded by the falsehoods, machinations, and frauds of a dema- 
gogue, and were no longer masters of their own opinions or acts. 
'.t struck the captain that something was wrong ; but, a foreign^ 
by birth himself, he had early observed and long known the pecu- 
liar exterior and phlegm of the people of the country, which 
.«o nearly resemble the stoicism of the aborigines, as to induce many 
writers to attribute both alike to a cause connected with climate. 
The present was not a moment, however, nor was the impression 
strong enough to induce the master of the place to eater mto any 
inquiries. Turning his eyes in the direction of the two bearers of 
the flag, he there beheld matter for new interest, completely 
diverting his thoughts from what had just passed. 

'* I see they have sent two men to meet our messengers, ser- 
jeant," he said. ** This looks as if they understood Uie laws 
■cf war." 

" Quite true, your honour. They should now blindfold oxir 
party, and lead them within their own works, before they suffer 
them to see at all ; though there would be no great advantage in 
it, as Strides is as well acquainted with every inch of that rodlL as 
I am with the manual exercise." 

" "Which would seem to supersede the neoessiiy of the ceremony 
you have mentioned P" 

** One never knows, your honour. Blindfolding is according to 
the rules, and I should blindfold a flag before I let him approach, 
though Ihe hostile ranks stood drawn up, one on each side of 
a parade ground. Much is gained, while nothing is ever lost, by 
sticking to the rules of a trade." 

The captain smiled, as did all the Americans of the ^ard, the 

last having too much sagacity not to perceive that a thing might 

i^ overdone as well as too httle attended to. As for Jamie and 

Jfike, tbejr both received the serjeanVs o^Vmoiia «L%\a:^ •, >i5aa ocka 

m>m having tried the troops of the line at C\3X\o^e^, \y.^\^feo>Os^ct 

^^ooonnt of divera experiences tliio^^li^^^^^^^^^^^ 

^^diy fairs in his own green islaad- W^^^ ^^^' \isyw^^'st,^ 
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were too cnnoas in watehing the result of the meeting tocontiniM 
the discourse. 

Eobert Willonghby and Joel had moved alonff the lane towards 
the rocks without hesitating, keeping their Htue flag flying. Jt 
did not appear that their approach produced axrf change among 
the savages, who were now preparing their breakfasts, until thej 
had got within two hundred jraros of the encampmenii when two 
of the red-men, having first laid aside their arms, advanced to meet 
their visitors. This was the interview which attracted the atten- 
tion of those at the Hut, and its progress was noted with the 
dej^est interest. 

The meeting appeared to be friendly. After a short conference^ 
in which signs seemed to be a matenal a^ent in the communica- 
tions, the four moved on in company, walking deliberate^ towards 
the rocks. Captain Willoughby had sent for his field-glass, and 
«ould easily- perceive much that occurred in the camp <m the 
arrival of his son. The major's movements were cahn and steady, 
«nd a feeling of pride passed over the father's heart as he noted 
this amid a scene that was well adapted to disturb the equilibrimit 
of the firmest mind. Joel certainly betrayed nervousness, though 
lie kept close at his companion's side ; and together they pro- 
ceeded into the very centre of the party of strangers. 

The captain observed, also, that this arrival caused no visihle 
sensation among the red-men. Even those the m^or almost 
touched in passing did not look up to note his appearance ; while 
xio one seemed to speak, or in any manner to heed lum. The 
-cooking and other preparations for the breakfast proceeded pre- 
cisely as if no one Ead entered the camp. The two who had gone 
forth to meet the flag alone attended its bearers^ whom they led 
through the centre of the entire party, stopping only on the side 
opposite to the Hut, where there was am open space of flat lodl^ 
wmch it had not suited the savages to occupy. 

Here the four halted, the maior turning and looking back like a 
soldier who was examining his ground. Not did any one appear 
disposed to interrupt him m an employment that Sergeant J^ce 
pronounced to be Tboth bold and against the usages of war to 
permit. The captain thought the stoicism of the savages amounted 
to exaggeration, and it renewed his distrust of the real characten 
of his visitors. In a minute or two, however, some three or four 
of the red-men were seen consulting together apart, after which 
they approached the bearers of the nag, and some communications 
X>assed between the -two sides. The nature of these communica- 
tions could not be known, of course, though the conference 
appeared to be amicable. After two or three minutes of conver- 
sation, Eobert Willoughby, Strides, the two men who had 
advanced to meet them, and the four chiefs who had joined the 
group, left the summit of the rock in compai^, taking a foo^^dL 
that descended in the direction oi ^'B xk^. "^^iSass^'^sssiRk'^siss^ 
sU disappeared in &hodj. ■. ^.-sS 

The distaiice waa not bo gteafc VsvyJt ^C6» :?^^'^'^t^^ 
^oBifyhe seen by the naked eye, t\ioa^ ^2i» ^^^^wa^'^'"^ 
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to discover some of the details. Captain Willoughby had planted 
the instrument among the palisades, and he kept his gaze riveted 
on tJie retiring group as long as it was visible ; then, indeed, he 
looked at his companions, as if to read their opinions in their 
coimtenances. Joyce understood the expression of his face, and, 
saluting in the usual military manner, he presumed to speak in the 
way of reply. 

" It seems all right, your honour, the bandage excepted," said the 
seijeant. " The flag nas been met at the outposts, and led into 
the camp ; there the officer of the day, or some savage who does 
the duty, has heard his errand, and no doubt they have all now 
gone to head -quarters to report." 

"I desired my son, Joyce " 

** Whom your honour r" 

The general movement told the captain how completely his. 
auditors were taken by surprise at this unlooked-for announce- 
ment of the presence of the major at the Knoll. It was too late 
to recall the words, however; and there was so little prospect of 
Eobert*s escaping the penetration of Joel, the father saw no useii^ 
attempting further concealment. 

" I say I desired my son. Major Willoughby, who is the bearer 
of that flag," the cajjtain steadily resumed, "to raise his hat in n, 
particular manner, if all seemed right ; or to make a certain 
gesture with his left arm, did he see anything that required us to 
be more than usually on our guard." 

" And which notice has he given to the garrison, if it be your 
honour's pleasure to let us knowP" 

'* Neither. I thought he manifested an intention to make the 
signal with the hat when the chiefs first joined him ; but he hesi* 
tated, and lowered his hand without doing as I had expected. 
Then, again, just as he disappeared behind the rocks, the left ana 
was in motion, though not in a way to complete the signal." 

" Did he seem hurried, your honour, as if prevented from com- 
municating by the enemy?" 

" Not at all, Joyce. Irresolution appeared to be at the bottom 
4>f it, so far as I could judge." 

" Pardon me, your honour ; uncertainty would be a better word 
as applied to so good a soldier. Has Major Willoughby quitted 
ihe king's service, that he is among us, sir, just at this mo* 
mentP" 

" I will tell you his errand another time, serieant. At present, 
I can think only of the risk he runs. These Indians are lawless 
wretches ; one is never sure of their faith." 

" They are bad enough, sir; but no man can well be so bad as 
to disregard the rights of a flag," answered the Serjeant, in a grave 
and slightly important manner. "Even the French, your honour, 
have always respected ouijlc^s" 

"That is true; and yet I wish we co\ild overlook that position 
at the mill. It's a great advantage to them, 3oyce, >i)a3B\. \^«^ c-«sv 
" ISf ^^^J225©/res hebhkd such a cover wltieufhey eVooa^V' 
'*^ aezjeajit looked at the encampmeut a momeiit, \>a5»B. \sasi 
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eye followed the woods and the mountain sides that skirted the 
little plain, until his back was fairly turned upon the supposed 
enemy, ^and he faced the forest in the rear of the Hut. 

"If it bo agreeable to your honour, a detachment can be 
detailed to make a demonstration"— Joyce did not exacthr under- 
stand this word, but it sounded military — "in the following 
manner : — I can lead out the party by the rear of the house, using 
the brook as a covered way. Once in the woods, it will be easy 
enough to make a flank movement upon the enemy's position ; 
after which, the detachment can be guided by circumstances." 

This was very martial in sound, and the captain felt well assured 
that Joyce was the man to attempt carrying out his own plan : 
but he made no answer, sighing and shalong his head as he walked 
away towards the house. The chaplain followed, leaving the rest 
to observe the savages. 

" Ye're proposition, Serjeant, no seems to give his honour much 
satisfaction," said the mason, as soon as his superior was out of 
hearing. " Still, it was military, as I know by what I saw mysal* 
in the Forty-five. Flainking, and surprising, and obsairving, and 
demonstrating, and such devices, are the soul of war, and are a* 
on the great highway to victory. Had Chairlie's men obsairved, 
and particularized mair, there might have been a different family 
on the throne, an* the prince wad ha* got his ain ag'in. I like 
your idea much, seijaint, and gin* ye gang oot to practise it, I 
trust ye*ll no forget tiiat ye*ve an auld fii'nd here willing to be of 
thepaSrty." 

"I did'nt think the captain much relished the notion of being 
questioned about his son*s feelin*s and visit up here at a time 
like this,** put in one of the Americans. 

" There s bowels in the man's body!** cried Mike, " and it isn't 
the likes of him that has no failin\ Ye don*t know what it is to 
be a father, or ye'd groan in spirit to see a child of your own in 
the grip of fiery divils like tnem same. Isn't he a pratty man, 
and wouldn*t I be sorrowful to hear that he had come to har-r-m? 
Ye've never asked, seijeant, how the major got into the house, 
and ye a military sentrvin the bargain !" 

" I suppose he came by command, Michael, and it is not the duty 
of the non-commissioned officers to question their superiors about 
anything that has happened out of the common way. I take 
things as I find them, and obey orders. I only hope that the son, 
as a field officer, will not out-rank the father, which would be un- 
becoming ; though date of commissions and superiority must be 
respected." 

" I rather think if a major in the king's service was to undertake 
to use authority here," said the spokesmen of the Americans, 
a little stiffly, "he wouldn't find many disposed to, follow at hia 
heels." 

"Mutiny would not fare well, 6dd \t date \,c>\\^\\».V^'a^>»-*^^ 
farrison," answered the seioeant, mt\i a Aa^yX.-^ \)s:^\iX.^aisseE^xi'£^ 
isve suited the mess-room of a xeguiaT Tea\meTi\., ^Owk^^ 
tjon in which he w6s actually placed. " ^o\Si e«:^\»^^^^^^^ 
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snd myself have seen mutiny attempted, but neither has overseen 
It soeceed." 

" Do you look <» us as lawful, enlisted soldiers P" demanded one 
^f the labourers, who had a sufficiait smattering of the law to un- 
derstand the difference between a' mercenary and a volunteer. ''If 
I'm regimented, I should at least like to know in whose service it is." 

" Ye're over-quick atyer objections and sentiments," said Jamie 
JJlen, coolly, " like most youths, who see only their ain experience 
in the airth, and the providence o' the Lord. Enlisted we are, a' 
of us, even to Michael here, and it*8 in the sairvice of our good 
master, his honour Captain Willouffhby, wiiom, with his kith and 
kin, may the Lord presairve from this and all other dangers." 

The word master would, of itself, be very likely to create 
a revolt to-day in such a corps as it was the fortune of our captain 
to command, though to that of " boss" there would not be raised 
the slightest objection. But the English language had not under- 
gone half of its present mutations in the year 1776, and no one 
winced in admittmg that he served a " master," though the goiges 
of several rose at the idea of being en^^ed in the service of any 
<nie, considered in a militaiy point of view. It is likely the si^gea- 
tion of the mason would have led to a hot discussion, had not 
« stir among the savages just at this instant called off the attentimi 
of all present to matters of more importance than even an angry 
argument. 

The movement seemed to be general, and Joyce ordered his 
men to stand to their arms ; stiU he hesitated about giving ihe 
alann. Instead of advancing towards the Hut, however, the 
Indians raised a general yell, and went over the cli£&, disappc^ 
ing in the direction of the null, like a flock of birds taking wing 
together. After waiting half an hour, in vain, to ascertain if any 
fligns of the return of tne Indians were to be seen, the seijeant 
went himself to report the state of things to his commander. 

Captain Willoughby had withdrawn to make his toilet for the 
day, when he saw the last of his son and the overseer. While 
thus employed he had Vommunicated to his wife all that had 
occurred ; and Mrs. Willoughby, in her turn, had told the same 
to her d&ughters. Maud was much the most distressed, her sus- 
picions of Joel being by far the most active and the most serious. 
!From the instant she learned what had passed, she began to anti- 
cipate grave consequences to Bobert Willoughby, though she had 
siifficient fortitude, and sufficient consideration for others, to keep 
most of her apprehensions to herself. 

When Joyce demanded his audience, the family was at break- 
fast, though little was eaten and less was said. The seijeant was 
admitted, and he told his story with miHtary precision. 

" This has a suspicious air, Joyce," observed the captain, after 
musing a little ; "to Ine it seems like an attempt to induce lis 
foUqw, and to draw us into an ambuBcaAe." 
^^ It may be that, your honour ; or, it may \>e a ^ocA Voi^fi^ 
J^^^' Two prisonera is a conBideralAe ©x^\o\fcJtot ^w^«» Na 
^^^o, I have known them couat one a ^ctocy . 
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*' Be not imesfly, WiUiehnina; Bob's rank will Becnre him good 
treatment, his excluuige being far more important to his captors, 
if ci^^tors they be, than his death. It is too soon to decide on 
8Uoh a point, seijeant. After all, the Indians may be at the mills, 
in council. On a war-path, all the young men are usuallv con- 
sulted, before any important step his taken. Then, it may be the 
wish of the chie& to impress our flag-bearers with an idea of their 
force." 

" All that is military, your honour, and quite possible. Still, to 
me, the movement seems as if a retreat was intended, in fact, or 
that the appearance of one was in view." 

" I will soon know the truth," cried the chaplain. '' I, a man of 
peace, can surely ^o forth and ascertain who these people are, 
and what is their object." 

" You, Woods ! My dear fellow, do you imagine a tribe of 
blood-thirsty savages will respect you, or your sacred office P Yoa 
have a sufficient task with the kind's forces, letting his enennes 
«lone. You are no missionar^r to still a war-cry." 

"I beg pardon, sir," put in the Serjeant, "his reverence is 
more thim half right"— here the chaplain rose, and quitted the 
room in haste, nnobserved by the two oolloquists. — "There is 
scarce a tribe in tiie ookmy, your honour, that has not some 
knowledge of our priesthood ; and I know of no instance in which 
the savages have ever ill-treated a divine." 

" Poh, poh, Joyce ; tiiis is much too sentimental for your 
Mohawks, and Oneidiis, and Onondagas, and Tuscaroras. They 
will care no more for little Woods than they care for the great 
woodU through which they journey on their infernal errands. 

"One cannot know, Hu^h" — observed the anxious mother — 
'* oar dear Bobert is in their hands ; and should Mr. Woods be 
really disposed to go on this mission of mercy, does it comport 
with our duty as parents to oppose it P" 

"A mother is all mother, murmured the ctmtain, who rose 
from table, Idssed his wife's cheek affectionate^, and left the 
room, beckoning to the seijeant to follow. 

Captain Willoughby had not been gone many minutes, when 
the diaplaiB made his appearance, alSired in his surplice, and 
wearing his best wig ; an appliance that all elderly gentlemen in 
that day fEUieied necessarv to the dignity and gravity of their ap- 
pearance. Mrs. Willoughby, to own the truth, was delighted, if 
this excellent woman was ever unjust, it was in behalf of her 
children ; solicitude for whom sometimes induced her to overlook 
the rigid construction of the laws of equalitjr. 

" We will see which best understands Ihe influence of the sacred 
office, Captain Willoughby or myself;" observed the chaplain, 
with a little more importance of manner than it was usual for one 
BO simple to assume. " I do not be\\eve >i)!aa TssosfiJcrg -^^s^Ns^osf 
tated to he brow-beaten by tiibea oi a«jva.^e^, «jks Tsicrt^'^osssO^^^^a* 
to be silenced by the unbeliever or Bc\MLaTttsi\Attr . ^ ^ 

It was verjr evident that the B«y . Mx. ^ oo^ ^^.^^'^^^ 
exmted; mdtbia waa a condition oi inm<9L»^QassMSQ3iL^«^ 
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to create a species of awe in the observers. As for the two yoong 
women, deeply as they were interested in the result, and keenJf 
as Maud in particular, felt everything which touched the fortunes 
of Bobert vVilloughby neither would presume to interfere when 
they saw one whom they had been taught to reverence from child- 
hood acting in a waythat so little conformed to his ordinary man- 
ner. As for Mrs. Willoughby, her own feelings were so much 
awakened, that never had Mr. "Woods seemed so evangelical and 
like a saint as at that very moment ; and it would not nave been 
difficult to persuade her that he was acting under something very 
like righteous superhuman impulses. 

Such, however, was far from being the case. The worthy priest 
liad an exalted idea of his office ; and, to fancy it might favourably 
impress even savages, was little more than canying out his eveiy* 
day notions of its au&oriiy. He conscientiously believed that he, 
himself, a regularlv ordained presbvter, would be more likely to 
eucceed in the undertaking before him than a mere deacon ; were 
a bishop present, he would cheerfully have submitted to his supe- 
rior claims to sanctity and success. As for archbishops, arch- 
deacons, deans, rural deans, and all the other worldly machinery 
which has been superadded to the church, the truth compels us to 
add, that our divine felt no especial reverence since he considered 
them as so much clerical surplusage, of very questionable autho- 
xity and of doubtful use. He adhered strictly to the orders of 
divine institution; to these* he attached so much weight, as to be 
entirely willing, in his own person, to demonstrate how little was 
to be apprehended, when their power was put forth, even against 
Indians, in humilitqr and faith. 

'*! shall take this sprig of laurel in my hand, in lieu of the 
olive-branch," said the excited chaplain, " as the ^pnbol of peace. 
It is not probable that savages can tell one plant m>m the other ; 
and if they could, it would be easy to exnlam that olives do not 
grow in America. It is an eastern tree, ladies, and furnishes the 
pleasant oil we use on our salads. I carry with me, notwithstand- 
mg. the oil which proves a balm to many sorrows ; that will be 
sufficient." 

" You wt1\ bid them let Eobert return to us without deljiyP'* 
said Mrs. "Willoughby, earnestly. 

" I shall bid them respect God and their consciences. I cannot 
now stop to rehearse to you the mode of proceeding I shall adopt ; 
but it is all arranged in my own mind. It will be necessary to 
call the Deity the " G-reat Spirit** or ** Manitou," and to use many 
poetical images ; but this can I do on an emergency. Extempore 
preaching is far from agreeable to me in general ; nor do I look 
upon it, m this age of the world, as exactor canonical ; neverthe- 
less^ it shall be seen I know how to submit even to that, when 
there is a saitahle necessity." 

Jt was 80 seldom Mr. Woods used Bvic\i Ta"8JgKv^^«vA. \^^^^, <j!t 
assumed a manner in the least di8tmg;vus\ia)QVfc itom oxva ^1 \Jw& 
°^o^ simpUcity, that his listeuexs no^ ^e\^ ^^^.^ a^ ^ 
^^ea he turned to bless them, aa hsd a^dm^ w)\eiMflic^ «^^^« 
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lion, the two daughters knelt to receiye his benedictioiis. These 
delivered, he walked out of the room, crossed the court, and pro* 
eeeded straightway to the outer gate. 

It was, perhaps, fortunate to the design of the Rev. Mr. Woods, 
that neither the captain nor the Serjeant was in the winr to arrest 
it. This the former would certainly have done, out of regard to 
his friend, and the last out of regard to ** orders." But these mili- 
tary personages were in the hbrary, in deep consultation concern- 
ing the next step necessary to take. This left the coast clear, no 
one belonging to the griard conceiving himself of suiEcient autho- 
rity to stop the chaplain, more especially when he appeared in his 
wig and surplice. Jamie Allen was a corporal by courtesy ; and, at 
the first summons, he caused the outer gate to be unlocked and 
unbarred, permitting the chaplain to make his ejpress, attended by 
his gwn respectful bows. This Jamie did, out of reverence to reh- 
gion generally— though the surplice ever excited his disgust-— and, 
£us for the liturgy, he deemed it to be a species of solemn mockery 
of worship. 

. The captain did not reappear outside of the court until the chap^ 
lain, who had made the best of his way towards the rocks, was 
actually stalking like a ghost among rums through the deserted 
shantees of the late encampment. 

" What in the name of Indian artifice is the white animal that 
I see moving about on the rocks P" demanded the captain, whose 
look was first turned in the direction of the camp. 

" It seems an Indian wrapped up in a shirt, your honour. As I 
Iive» sir, it has a cocked hat on its head !" 

*'Na, na," interrupted Jamie; "ye'll no be guessing the truth 
this time, without the aid of a little profane revelation. The duel 
Jre see yan, yer honour, is just Chaplain Woods." 

"Woods-the devil!" 

"Na, na, yer honour, it's the reverend gentleman hissel*, and 
no the de'il at a*. He*s in his white frock ; though why he didn't 
wear his black gairment is more than I can teU ye ; but there 
he is, walking about amang the Indian dwellings, all the same asT 
if they were so many pews in his ain kirk." 

** And how came you to let him pass the gate against orders P" 

"Well, and it is aboot the orders of the priesthood that he so 
often preaches, and seeing him in the white g^airment, and know- 
ing ye ve so many fast days, and Christmas', in the kirk o' Eng« 
land, I fancied it misht be a bit matter o' prayer he wished to 
ofier up, yan in the house on the flat ; ana so I e'en thought 
church prayers better than no i^rayers at all in such a strait." 

As it was useless to complain, the captain was fain to submit, 
even beginning to hope some good might come of the adventure, 
when he saw Mr. Woods walking unmolested through the de- 
serted camp. The glass was levelled, axidt\:kaT^wi^"^^s^"^^iJ^5sis^ 
in intense mterest. _ ^ ^, 

^ The ch&plam first explored evex^ «:^^J^^^^^?«^^^cJ^ 
dUigence. Then he descended ftie toc^, ^^ ^^,cv^^ 
iae^Aiweirlioluid preceded bam, ALies«n:^Vo^»^^»»fcQ^ 
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any symptom of human life appearing in the direction of the mi^ 
Sometimes those who watchea fancied they held a smoke begin* 
ning to steal up over the brow of the rocks, the precursor of the 
expected conflagration ; but a few mcHnents dispersed the appre- 
hension and the fancied smoke together. The oa^ advanced, and 
yet the genius of solitude reigned over the mysterious glen. Not 
a sound emerged from it, not a human form was seen near it, not 
a sig:n of a hostile assault or of a friendly return could be detected. 
All in that direction la^ buried in silence, as if the rayine had 
swallowed its tenants in imitation of the grave. 



CHAPTEEXVin. 

<( To deck my liat bj Nature were design'd 
Such ahinihg eraletives of human kind; 
Who want, while through Uank life they dream along. 
Sense to be right, and passion to be wrong.**— Yovire. 

The disappearance of Mr. Woods occasioned no uneasiness at 
first. An hour elapsed before the captain thought it necessary to 
relate the occurrence to his family, when a general panic prevuled 
among the females. Even Maud had hoped the savages would 
respect the sacred character of the divine, though she Jmew not 
why; and here was one of her principal grounds of hope, as con^ 
nected with Bobert Willoughby, slid from beneath her feet. 

" What can we do, Willoughby P ** asked the affectionate mother, 
almost reduced to despair. " I will go myself in search of my son ; 
they will respect fne, a woman and a mother." 

** You little know the enemy we have to deal with, Wilhelmina, 
or so rash a thought could not have crossed your mind. We wiU 
not be precipitate ; a few hours may bring some change to direct 
ns. One thmg I learn from Woods' delay : The Indians cazmot 
be &r off, and ne must be with them or in their hands ; else would 
he return after having visited the mills and the houses beneath ihe 
cliffs." 

This sounded probable, and all felt there was a relief in fancying 
that their friends was still near them, and were not traversing the 
wilderness as captives. 

'' I feel less apprehension than any of you," observ^ Beulah, in 
her placid manner. " If Bob is in the hands of an American party, 
the brother-in-law of Evert Beekman cannot come to much harm ; 
with British Indians he will be respected for his own sake, as soon 
as he can make himself known." 

*' 1 have thought of aU this, my child," answered the father, 

musing, " and there is reason it. It will be difficult, however, fop 

Bob to make his real character certain in his present circumstances. 

JEe does not appear the man he is ; and should there even be a 

white amoD^ his captors who can read, "Vie \\aa nsA. «i. ^^v^foc ^wriHiL 

-omito sustain Ma word." ^. ^ ^ 

^ut he promiaed me faithfully to nae^v«rt?aT«xfi» ^^\^ <esr«t 
^li into Amerioau iaiwb," xesonied BexWti, <j»b«J^\ «^ 
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Erert lias said, again and again, that my brother ooold never be 
his enemy." 

" Heaven help us all, dear child!" answered the captain, kissing 
his daughter. It is, indeed, a cruel war, when such aids are ta 
be call^ in for our protectioli. We will endeavour to be cheerM 
notwithstanding ; for we know of nothing yet that ought to alarm 
US out of reason ; all mav come right bemre the sun set." 

The captain looked at his family and endeavoured to smile, but 
he met no answering gleam of happiness on either face ; nor was 
his own effort very successful. As for his wife, she was never 
known to be aught but miserable while any she loved were in 
doubtful safety. She lived entirely out of herself, and altogether 
for her husband, children, and mends ; a woman less sel^h, or 
one more devoted to the affections, never existed. Then Beulah, 
with all her reliance on the maffic of Evert's name, and with the 
deep feelings that had been awaKened within her, as a wife and a 
momer, stiD. loved her brother as tenderly as ever. As for Maud, 
the a^ony she endured was increased by her efforts to keep it from 
breaSng out in some paroxysm that might betray her secret ; and 
her features were gettmg an expression of stem resolution which, 
blended with herjbeau^, gave them a grandeur her father had* 
never before seen in her bright countenance. 

"This child suffers on Bob's account more than any of us," ob- 
served the captain, drawing his pet towards him, placing her kindly 
on his knee and folding her to his bosom. " She has no husband 
yet to divide her heart ; all her love centres in her brother." 

The look which Beulah cast upon her father was not reproachful, 
for that was an expression i^e would not have indulged with him ; 
but it was one in which pain and mortification were so obvious, 
as to induce the mother to receive her into her own arms. 

"Hugh, you are unjust to Beulah," said the anxious mother; 
" nothing can ever cause this dear girl either to forget to feel for 
any of us.'* 

The captain's ready explanation, and affectionate kiss, brought 
a smile again to Beulah's face, though it shone amid tears. All 
was, however, immediately forgotten ; for the parties understood 
each other, and Maud profited by the scene to escape from the ' 
room. This flight broke up the conference ; and the captain, after 
exhorting his wife and daughter to set an example of fortitude to 
the rest of the females, left the house to look after his duties 
among the moa. 

The absence of Joel cast a shade of doubt over the minds of the 
disaffected. These last were comparatively numerous, comprising 
most of the native Americans in the Hut, the blacks and Joyce 
excepted. Strides had been enabled to effect his purposes more 
easily with his own countrymen, by working on their good quaLL- 
tiea as well as on their bad. Many of thea^ iTLeti.— Tfika%\. ^^ ^i£^sasaaL, 
indeed— meant well ; but their attackmieut \.o MSaa ca»afc ci\ "^c^o. 
native land laid them open to assauitB, aaaAxva^u Nq>K^<E^ 
Jiamie Allen were insensible, Captam ^iS\axx^es^^ ^.^^^vS 
mbnum m the £at place ; he Tfas an oldarm7-o«^«e?5;^'«^'^^^ 
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and he had an only son who was confessedly in open arms againsi 
tiie independence of America. It is easy to see how a demagogue 
like Joei, who had free access to the ears of his comrades, could 
improve circumstances like these to his own particular objects. 
Nevertheless, he had difficulties to contend with. If it were true 
that parson Woods still insisted on praying for the king, it was 
known that the captain laughed at hun for his reverence for 
CsBsar ; if Robert Willoughby were a major in the roysl forces, 
Evert Beekman was a colonel in the continentals ; if the owner of 
the manor were bom in England, his wife and children were bom 
in America ; and he, himself, was often heard to express his con- 
s victions of the justice of most of that for which the provincials 
were contending — all, the worthy captain had not yet made up 
his mind to concede to them. 

Then, most of the Americans in the Hut entertained none of the 
selfish and narrow views of Joel and the miller. Their wish was 
to do right, in the main ; and though obnoxious to the charge of 
entertaining certain prejudices that rendered them peculiarly 
liable to become the dupes of a demagogue, they submitted to 
many of the better inapulses, and were indisposed to be guilty of 
any act of downright injustice. The perfect mtegrity with which 
they had ever been treated, too, had its influence ; nor was the 
habitual kindness of Mrs. Willoughby to their wives and children 
forgotten ; nor the gentleness of Seulah, or the beauty, spirit, and 
generous impulses of Maud. In a word, the captain, when he 
went forth to review his men, who were now all assembled under 
arms within the pahsades for that purpose, went to meet a waver- 
ing rather than a positively disaffected or rebellious body. 

"Attention!" cried Joyce, as his commanding officer came in 
front of a line which contained men of different colours, statures, 
ages, dresses, countries, habits, and physiognomies, making it a 
sort of epitome of the population of the whole colony, as it existed 
in that day — " Attention ! Present arms." 

The captain pulled off his hat complacently in return to this 
salute, though he was obliged to smile at the array which met his 
eyes. Every one of the Dutchmen had got his musket to an order, 
following a sort of ftigleman of their own ; while Mike had in- 
vented a "motion" that would have puzzled any one but himself 
to account for. The butt of the piece was projected towards the 
captain, quite out of line, while the barrel rested on his own 
shoulder. Still, as his arms were extended to the utmost, the 
the county Leitrim man fancied he was performing much better 
than common. Jamie had correct notions of the perpendicular, 
from having used the plumb-bob so much, though even he made 
the trifling mistake of presenting arms with the lock outwards. 
As for the Yankees, they were all tolerably exact in everything 
but time and the line ; bringing their pieces down, one after another, 
much as they were in the prac^ce oi io^oVvw^ \JckaYc leaders in 
Jnattera of opmion. The negroes de^e^ deac?cv^'C\QrQ.-> \vQft^^>is. 
^f^rpriamg they failed, each of tihem t\Mcv»^3m%V^>afi«^5^^^ 
^©e how tie "motions" looked, in a ^«.y ^aoaX-iftwrfsciw^^as^ V«^x^ 
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cular attention to his own part of the dnty. The seijeant had the 
good sense to see that his drill had not yet produced perfection, 
and he brought his men to a shoulder again as soon as possible. 
In this he succeeded perfectly, with the exceptioi^ that just half of 
the arms were brought to the right and the other half to the left 
shoulders. 

" We shall do better, your honour, as we get a Uttle more drill," 
said Joyce, with an apologetic salute ; " Corporal Strides has a 
tolerable idea of the manual, and he usually acts as our fugleman. 
When he gets back, we shall improve." 

** When he gets back, Serjeant ; can you or any other man tell 
when that will be ? " 

" Yes, yer honour," sputtered Mike, with the eagerness of a 
boy. " I'se the man to tell yees that same." 

** You ? What can you know that is not known to all of us, my 
good Michael?" 

" I knows what I sees ; and if yon isn't Misther Sthrides, then 
I am not acquainted with his sthraddle." 

Sure enough Joel appeared at the gate as Mike concluded his 
assertions. How he got there no one knew, for a good look-out 
had been kept in the direction of the mill ; and yet here was the 
overseer applying for admission, as if he had fallen from the 
clouds ! 01 course, the appUckion was not denied, though made 
in a manner so unexpected, and Joel stood in front of his old com- 
rades at the hoe and plough, if not in arms, in less than a minute. 
His return was proclaimed through the house in an incredibly 
short space of time, by the aid of the children, and all the females 
came pouring out from the court to learn the tidings, led by Mrs. 
Strides and her young brood. • 

" Have you anything to communicate to me in private. Strides P" 
the captain demanded, maintaining an appearance of sana froid 
that he was far from feeling ; " or can your report be made here, 
before the whole settlement P" 

"It's just as the captain pleases," answered the wily dema- 
gogue ; ** though, to my notion, the people have a right to know 
all in an affair that touches the common mterest." 

" Attention ! men," cried the seijeant. " By platoons, to the 
right " 

** No matter, Joyce," interrupted the captain, waving his hand ; 
" let the men remain. You have held communication with our 
visitors, I know. Strides P" 

*' We have. Captain Willoughby, and a desperate sort of visitors 
be they ! A more ugly set of Mohawks and Onondagas I never 
laid eyes on." 

" As for their appearance, it is matter, of indifference to me— 
what is the object of their visit P" 

♦ "I mean ugly behaved, and they deserve «i!L ^ ^-ks ^1* eosL. '^^^^ 
ar'nd, nccording to their own tell, is to aevz.^ >i)tL^ c«^\5fica. ^s^^sjs* 
famJJr in behalf of the coloDie^" ^ ,. ^c «{ac« 

AsJoel uttered this, he cast a glance «2^otxs ^^ ^^v x^i^^sas 
'paraded before bim, in order to read tl^e e%c^ ^^ TS»sieDis.^-t5^ 
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That it was not lost on some, was as evident as that it was on 
others. The captain, however, appeared unmoved, and there was 
a slight air of incredulity in the smile that corled his lip. 

" This, then, you report as being the business of the party in 
cominff to this place !" he said, quietly. 

" I do, sir ; and an ugly ar'nd it is m times like these." 

" Is there any person in authority in a party that pretends to 
move about the colony with such high duties P'* 

" There's one or two white men among *em, if that's what the 
captain means ; thev pretend to be duly authorized and app'inted 
to act in behalf of the people." 

At each allusion to the peonle, Joel invariably looked towards 
his particular partisans, in oraer to note the effect the use of the 
word might produce. On the present occasion he even ventured 
to wink at the miller. 

"If acting on authority, why do they keep aloof P I have no 
such character for resisting the laws, that any who come clothed 
with its mantle need fear resistance." 

"Why, I s'pose they reason in some such manner as this. 
There's two laws in operation at this time ; the king's law, and 
the people's law. I take it, this party comes in virtue of the 
people's law, whereas it is likely the law the captain means is the 
King's law. The difference is so great, that one or t'other carries 
the day, just as the king's friends or ilie people's friends happen 
to be the strongest. These men don't like to trust to their 
law, when the captain may think it safest to trust a little to 
his'n." 

" And all this was told you. Strides, in order to be repeated to 
meP" 

" Not a word on't ; it's all my own consait about the matter. 
Little passed between us." 

"And now," said the captain, relieving his breast by a long 
sigh, " I presume I may inquire about your companion. You 
probably have ascertained who he is P" 

"Lord, Captain Willoughby, I was altogether dumbfounded 
when the truth came upon me of a sudden ! I never should have 
known the major in that dress, in the world, or out of the world 
either ; but he walks so like the captain, that as I followed a'ter 
him, I said to myself, who can it be P and then the walk came over 
me, as it might be ; and then I remembered last night, and the 
stranger that was out with the captain, and how he occupied the 
room next to the library, and them things ; and so, when I come 
to look in his face, there was the major sure enough!" 

Joel Ked famously in this account ; but he beheved himself safe, 
as no one could very well contradict him. 

" Now you have explained the manner in which you recognised 
my son, StrideB," added the captain, " I will thank you to let me 
I^ow what has become of him." 

. "ITe 's with the savages. Having come so iai \o ^«a.e> ^<b ^%JQaet» 
J^ wasn't in natur* to let the son go feee, -^^lenVxa^wJaL^ t\^ 
^to the lion's den, like." 
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*' And liow could the savages know he was my son P Did they, 
too, recognise the family waUc P** 

Strides was taken aback at this qnestion, and he even had the 
^race to colour a little. He saw that he was critically placed ; for, 
in addition to the suggestions of conscience, he unaerstood the 
captain sufficiently to know he was a man who would not trifle, in 
the event of his suspici(His becoming active. He knew he deserved 
tibe gaJlows, and Joyce was a man who would execute him in an 
instant, did his commander order it. The idea fairly made the 
traitor tremble in his shoes. 

" Ah I I've got a little ahead of my story," he said, hastily* 
"But perhaps I had best tell everything as it happened " 

" That will be the simplest and clearest course. In order that 
there be no interruption, we will go into my room, where Joyce 
wiU follow us, as soon as he has dismissed his men." 

This was done, and in a minute or two the captain and Joel 
were seated in the library, Joyce respectfully standing ; the old 
soldier alwavs declining to assume any familiarity with his supe* 
rior. We shall give the substance of most of Joel's report in our 
own language ; preferring it, defective as it is, to that of the over- 
seer's, which was no bad representative of his cunning, treacherous, 
and low mind. 

It seems, tibien, that the bearers of the flag were amicably re- 
ceived by the Indians. The men towards whom they were led on 
the rocks were the chiefs of the party* who treated them with 
proper respect. The sudden movement was explained to them, as 
connected with their meal ; and the chiefs, accompanied by the 
major and Strides, proceeded to the house of the miller.^ Here, 
by means of a white man for an interpreter, the major had 
demanded the motive of the strangers in coming into the settle- 
ment. The answer was a frank demand for the surrender of the 
Hut, and all it contained, to the authorities of the continental 
congress. The maior had endeavoured to persuade a white man, 
who professed to hold the legal authority for what was doing, of the 
perfectly neutral disposition of his father, when, according to 
Joel's account, to his own great astonishment, the argument was 
met by the announcement of Eobert Willoughby's true character, 
and a sneering demand if it were hkely a man who had a son 
in the royal army, and who had kept that son secreted in his own 
house, would be very indifferent to the success of the royal cause. 

" They've got a wonderful smart man there for a magistrate, I 
can tell you,' added Joel, with emphasis, " and he raaUy bore as 
hard on the major as a lawyer before a court. How he found out 
that the major was at the Hut is a little strange, seein' that none 
of us know'd of it; but they Ve got extraor'naiy means, now-a- 
days." 

"And did Major Willoughby admit his taroft <tocw*«t, ^^i^assa. 
charged with being in the king's service?' ^ .^. -v-^ 

''JJadiVf— and Me a gentleman. SeoBVyVnsMJw&^'Qos^^ssaa^^^ 
v'^ out here was to 8eehi8fdlkfl,aad^batV<&m^c«^^«^'^^ 
o York the moment he had paid Ha -vmt " 
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" How did the person you mention receive liis explanations P** 

" Waal, to own the truih, he langh*d at it, like all natur*. I 
don't believe tiiey put any great weight on a syllable the maior 
told *em. I never see crittnrs with such onbelievin' faces ! After 
talking as long as suited themselves, they ordered the major to be 
shut up in a buttery, with a warrior at the door for a sentinel ; 
a'ter which they took to examining me.** 

Joel then proceeded with an account — ^his own account, alwavg 
be it remembered— of what passed between himself and the 
strangers. They had questioned him closely touching the nature 
of the defences of the Hut, the strength of thegarrison, its dispo- 
sition, the number and quality of the arms, and the amount of thd 
ammunition. 

: " You may depend on't, I gave a good account," continued the 
overseer, in a seliP-satisfied way. " 3ja the first place, I told *em, 
the captain had a lieutenant with him that had sarved out the 
whull French war ; then I put the men up to fifty at once, seein' 
it was just as easy to say that, as thirty or thirty-three. As to 
the arms, I told *em more than half the pieces were doublc- 
barreUed, and that the captain in particular carried a rifle that 
had killed nine savages in one fight.' 

" You were much mistaken in that, Joel. It is true that a cele* 
brated chief once fell by this rifle ; even that is not a matter for 
boasting." 

; ** Waal, them that told me on't, said that two had fallen before 
it, and I put it up to nine at once, to make a good story better. 
Nine men had a more desperate sound than two ; and when you 
do begin to brag, a man shouldn't be backward. I thought, hows- 
ever, that they was most nonplussed, when I told *em of the 
field-piece." 

" Tbe field-piece. Strides ! Why did you venture on an exagge- 
ration that any forward movement of theirs must expose?" 
, "We'll see to that, captain— we'll see to that. Field-pieces 
are desperate dampers to Indian courage, so I thought I'djust 
let *em have a six-pounder, by way of tryin* their natur's. They 
look'd like men gom' to execution, when I told 'em of the cannon, 
and what a history it had gone through." 

"And what may have been this history, prayP" 

" I just told 'em it was the very gun the captain had took from 
the French, about which we've all heern tell ; and that, as every- 
body knows, was a desperate piece, havin* killed more than a hun- 
dred re^'lars, before the captain charged baggonet on it, and 
carried it off" 

This was a very artfiil speech, since it alluded to the most dis- 
tinguished exploit of Captain Willoughby's military life ; one of 
which it would have been more than human, had he not been a 
jb'ttJe proud, AH who knew him, had heard of this adventure, and 
Joel cunningly turned it to account, m Ai\i^ Toaxmiet ^^^w. The 
fusion served to put to sleep, for t^ie -moTofiii^. «i\. \e».^\., ^ct\siMv 
t^ tm^leasant suspicions that were getAiui« to \i^ ^s^cw^ m\s» 

^orsmind. 
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"Tliere was no necessity, Strides, for saying anything abont 
tliat afFair," the captain modestly interposed. " It happened a 
lonff time since, and might well be forgotten. Then, you know 
we nave no ^un to support your account; when our deficiency is 
ascertained, it will be all set down to the true cause— a wish to 
conceal our real weakness." 

" I beg your honour's pardon," put in Joyce, " I think Strides 
lias acted in a military manner in this affair. It is according to 
the art of war for the besieged to pretend to be stronger than 
tlicy :irc ; and even besiegers sometimes put a better face than the 
truth will warrant, on their strength. Military accounts, as your 
honour well knows, never pass exactly for gospel, unless it be 
with the raw hands." 

" Then," added Joel, " I know'd what I was about, seein* that 
we had a cannon ready for use, as soon as it could be mounted." 

"I think I understand Strides, your honour," resumed the 
Serjeant. "I have carved a *quaker,* as an ornament for the 
gateway, intending to saw it in two, in the middle, and place the 
pieces, crosswise, over the entrance, as your honour has often seen 
such things in garrisons— like the brass ornaments on the artilleiy 
caps, I mean, your honour. Well, this gun is finished and painted, 
and I intend to split it, and have it up this very week. I suppose 
Joel has had it in his mind, quaker fashion." 

" The Serjeant's right. That piece looks as much like a real 
cannon as one of our catechisms is like another. The muzzle is 
more than a foot deep, and has a plagujr ^npowder look !" 
. " But this gun is not mounted ; even if it were, it could only be 
set up for show," observed the captain. 

" Put that cannon up once, and I'll answer for it that no Injin 
faces it. 'Twill be as good as a dozen sentinels," answered JoeL 
" As for mountin', I thought of that before I said a syllable about 
the crittur. There's the new truck-wheels in the court, all ready- 
to hold it, and the carpenters can put the hinder part to the whtdl, 
in an hour or two, ana that in a way no Injin could tell the dif- 
ference between it and a raal cannon, at ten yards." 

"This is plausible, your honour," said Joyce, respectfully, 
"and it shows that Corporal Strides"— Joel insisted he was a 
Serjeant, but the real Simon Pure never gave him a title higher 
than that of corporal — " and it shows that Corporal Strides has an 
idea of war. By mounting that piece, and usin^ it with discre- 
tion — refusing it, at the right moment, and showmg it at another 
— a great deal might be done with it, either in a siege or an 
assault. If your honour w^ excuse the hberty, I would respect- 
fully suggest that it might be well to set the quaker on his legs, 
and plant him at the gate, as an exhorter." 

The captain reflected a moment, and then desired tke ovexsft!^ 

to proceed in his account. The rest o? 3oe^^ ^Wrj ^^s» ^qk^^^j^^ 

He had mystified the strangers, accotdm^ \.o\x\s. o^5ni.^^^''^5s>&»^ 

the matter, so thorougUy, by affecting to Vi!0!dW\^ "^^"^^^^C^^^ 

tkey considered him as a sort of aUy, Mi^ ^^ ^'^^^ ^S^..^r 

u}n£nement at aZJ. It is true lie was pVac^^ en swnoexV^^wt^ 
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the duty was so carelessly performed, that, at the right moment, 
he had passed down the ravine, a direction in which a movement 
was not expected, and buried himself in the woods so very effec- 
tually, that it would have baffled pursuit, had any been attempted. 
After makinff a very long dStour, that consumed hours, ho turned 
the entire valley, and actually reached the Hut, under the cover of 
the rivulet and its bushes, or precisely by the route in which he and 
Mike had gone forth in quest of Maud the evening of the major's 
arrival. This latter fact, nowever, Joel had reasons of his own for 
concealing. 

" You have told us nothing of Mr. Woods^ Strides,**^ the captain 
observed, when Joel's account was ended. 

" Mr. Woods ! I can tell the captain nothing of that gentle* 
man ; I supposed he was here.** 

The manner in which the chaplain had left the Hut, and his 
disappearance in the ravine, were then explained to the overseer, 
Tf ho evidently had quitted the mill, on his return, before the divine 
performed his exploit. There was a sinister expression in Joel's 
eyes, as he heard the account, that might have given the alarm 
to men more suspicious than the two old soldiers ; but he had the 
address to conceal all he felt or thought. 

" If Mr. Woods has gone into the hands of the Imins, in his 
church shirt,** rejoined me overseer, " his case is hopeless, so far 
as captivity is consamed. One of the charges aj'in the captain is, 
that the chaplain he keeps prays as regulairly for the king as he 
used to do when it was lawfal, and agreeable to pubHc feeBn*." 

" This you heard, while under examination before the magis- 
trate you have named?** demanded the captain. 

" As good as that, and something more to the same p'int. The 
'squire complained awftilly of a minister's prayin* for the king and 
r'yal family, when the country was fightin 'em." 

"In that the Eev. Mr. Woods only obeys orders," said the 
Serjeant. 

" But they say not. The orders is gone out, now, they pretenc^ 
for no man to pray for any on *em." 

" Av—orders from the magistrates, perhaps. But the Eev. Mr. 
Woods is a divine, and has nis own superiors in the church, and 
they must issue the commands tlmt he obeys. I dare to say, your 
honour, if the Archbishop of Canterbury, or the commander-in- 
chief of the church, whoever he may be, should issue a general 
order directing all the parsons not to pray for King Geo^e, the 
Eev. Mr. Woods would have no scruple about obeyinff. But, it*» 
a different thing when a justice of the peace undertakes to stand 
fugleman for the clergy. It's like a navy captain undertaking to 
wheel a regiment." 

"Poor Woods !" exclaimed the captain, "had he been ruled by 

me, he would have dropped those prayers, wid \t vould have been 

better for us hoih. But he is oi "yoTii o^\msm, %«r^^«xA., «sA. 

^bmks that a Jajman can have no auttioxity o^ret ^ ^QvrD»cQ»».r 

.. "^ff isn't he right, your honoTii^ '^^^'^^^'tJS^ 

itemmtm omcers make, when they xmd«r^Ve\»meii«^^^^ 
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regular corps. Some' of our greatest difficulties in the last war 
came from such awkward hanas attempting to manage machines 
of which they had no just notions. As for praying, your honour, 
I'm no wise particular who I pray for, or what I pray for, so long 
as it be all set down in general orders that come from the right 
head-quarters ; and I think the Eev.. Mr. Woods ought to oe 
judged by the same rule." 

As the captain saw no use in prolonging the dialogue, he dis- 
missed his companions. He then sought ms wife, in oraer to make 
her acquaintea with the actual state of things. This laAt was 
a painful duty, though Mrs. WiUoughby and her daughters heard 
the truth witn less of apprehension than the husband and father 
had anticipated. Thejr had suffered so much from uncertainty, 
that there was a relief in learning the truth. The mother did not 
think the authorities of the colony would hurt her son, whom she 
fancied all men must, in a degree, love as she loved. Beulah thought 
of her own husband as Bob's safeguard ; while Maud felt it to be 
comparative happiness to know he was imharmed, and still so near 
her. 

This unpleasant duty discharged, the captain began to bethink 
him seriously of his military trust. After some reflection, and 
listening to a few more suggestions from Joyce, he consented to 
let the " quaker" be put on wheels. The carpenters were imme- 
diately set at work to achieve this job, which the seijeant volun- 
teered to superintend in person. As for Joel, his wife and chil- 
dren, with the miller, occupied most of the morning ; the day 
turning, and even drawing towards its close, ere he became visible, 
as had formerly been his wont, among the men of the settlement. 

All this time, eversrthing without me palisades lay in the silence 
of nature. The sun cast its glories athwart the lovely scene, as in 
one of the Sabbaths of the woods ; but man was nowhere visible. 
Not a hostile Indian, or white, exhibited himself; and the captain 
began to suspect that, satisfied with their captures, the party had 
commenced its return towards the river, postponing his own arrest 
for some other occasion. So strong did this impression become 
towards the close of the dav, that ne was actually encaged in 
writing to some friends of influence in Albany and on the Mohawk 
to interpose their names and characters in his son's behalf, when 
the Serjeant, about nine o'clock, the hour when he had been or- 
dered to parade the guard for the first half of the night, presented 
himself at the door of his room, to make an important report. 

" What now, Joyce r" demanded the captain. " Are any of our 
fellows sleepy, and plead illness P" 

" Worse than that, your honour, I greatly fear," was the answer. 
" Of the ten men your honour commanded me to detail for the 
guard, £ve are missing. I set them down as deserters." 

" Deserters ! This is serious, indeed *, Vet^iJafc s^^M^Oa'aiTsss^^^sst 
a eeneral parade — the people camiot ye\. "Vi^^fe ^orssa \ft\s«ci.\^'^ 
wiU look into this " . -> vvCv^^oc 

As Joyce made it matter of religvou " to o\ici w^^^> J^^a% 
ioand was immediately put in execoiSaoa.. ^^a. ^ax^ ^^^^^ 
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messenger came to summon the captain to the court, where the 
garrison was under arms. The seqeant stood in front of the little 
party, with a lantern, holding his muster-roll in his hand. The 
first glance told the captain that a serious reduction had taken 
place in his forces, and he led the se^eant aside to hear his report. 

" "WTiat is the result of your inquiries, Joyce P" he demanded, 
with more uneasiness than he would have liked to betray openly. 

" We have lost just half our men, sir. The miller, most of the 
Yankees, and two of the Dutchmen, are not on parade ; neither is 
one of them to be found in his quarters. They have either gone 
over to the enemy. Captain Willoughby, or, disliking the appear- 
ance of things here, they have taken to the woods for safety." 

"And abandoned their wives and children, Serjeant! Men 
would scarcely do that." 

" Their wives and children have deserted too, sir. Not a chick 
or child belonging to either of the runaways is to be found in the 
Hut." 



CHAPTER XIX. 

" For all the Welshmen, hearing thou wert dead, 
Are gone to Bolingbroke, dispersed and ^ed."'—Sichard III, 

This was startling intelligence to receive just as night had shut 
in, and under the other circumstances of the case. Touching the 
men who still remained. Captain Willoughby conceived it prudent 
to inquire into their characters and names, in order to ascertain 
the ground he stood on, and to govern his future course accordingly. 
He put the question to the seneant, therefore, as soon as he could 
lead him far enough from the little array, to be certain he was out 
of earshot. 

" We have Michael O'Heam, Jamie Allen, the two carpenters, 
the three niggers, Joel, and the three Dutchmen that last came to 
the settlement, and the two lads that Strides engaged at the 
beginning of the year, left," was the answer. " These, counting 
your honour and myself, make just fifteen men ; quite enough yet, 
I should think, to make good the house, in case of an assault— 
though I fear everything like an outwork must be abandoned." 

" On the whole, these are the best of our men," returned the 
captain; "I mean the most trustworthy. I count on Mike, 
Jamie, and the blacks, as being as much to be relied on as we 
are ourselves. Joel, too, is a man of resources, if he will but do 
his duty under fire." 

"Corporal Strides is still an untried soldier, your honour; 
though recruits, even, sometimes do wonders. Of course, I shall 
reduce the guard to half its former strength, as the men must have 
^ome sleep, sir." 
" We must depend very much on yoxxr ^^giSLSxice «^^ tcmv^, \ft- 
.^^4 Joyce, You shall take the guaxd ^aTL oive, ^\i^^\^^\a5iJ 
^^or the rest of the night. X ^ speak t« >iNi^ t^«^^^^^^^ ^^ 
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dismiss them. An encouraging word, just now, may be wortJi a 
platoon to us." 

The seijeant seldom dissented from'an^ suggestion of his com- 
manding officer, and the scheme was carried out on the spot. The 
lantern was placed as to permit the captain to see the heteroge- 
neous row of countenances that was drawn up before him, and ne 
proceeded : 

" It seems, my friends," he said, " that some of our people have 
been seized with a panic, and have deserted. These mistaKen men 
have not only fled themselves, but they have induced their wives 
and children to follow them. A little reflection will show you to 
what distress all must be reduced by this ill-judged flight. Fifty 
miles from another settlement of any size, and more than thirty 
from even a single hut, beyond the cabin of a hunter, days must 
pass before they can reach a place of safety, even should they 
escape the savace foe that we know to be scouring the woods. 
The women and children will not have sufficient art to conceal 
their trail, nor sufficient strength to hold out against hunger and 
fatigue many hours. Grod forgive them for what they have done, 
and guide them through the difficulties and pains by which they 
are menaced ! As for us, we must determme to do our whole 
duty, or, at once to retire, with tiie consent of each other. If 
there is a man among you, then, who apprehends the consequences 
of standing to his arms, and of defending tbis house, let him confess 
it frankly ; he shall have leave to depart, with all that belongs to 
him, takiuj^ food and the means of subsistence and defence with 
him. I wish no man to remain with me and mine, but he who can 
do it cheerfully. The night is now dark, and, by quitting the Hut 
at an early hour, such a start might be gained over any pursuers, 
as to place him in comparative security oefore morning. If any 
such man is here, let him now speak out honestly, and fear nothing. 
The gate shall be opened for his march." 

The captain paused, but not a soul answered. A conmion sen- 
timent of loyalty seemed to bind every one of the listeners to his 
duty. The dark eyes of the negroes rolled along the short rank 
to see who would be the first to desert tiieir master, and grins of 
delight showed the satisfaction with which they noted the effect 
of the appeal. As for Mike, he felt too strongly to keep silence, 
and he muttered the passing impressions aloud. 

" Och 1" growled the county Leitrim-man, "is it a good 
journey that I wish the runaways P T^iat it isn't, nor many a good 
male either, as they trudge alang t'rou^h the woods, with their 
own consciences forencnt tneir eyes, pncking them up to come 
back, like so many t'ieves of the wor-r-ld, as they are, eyeiy 
mother's son of 'em, women and all. I'd nivir do that; no, not it 
my head was all scalp, down to the soles of my fut, and an Injin 
was at every inch of it, to cut out bis evvrnxast ^^'5>>55as!ft. ^\ "kj^ ^^"^ 
0km. Talk of religion amang sicli cT*aJ2iQL^«^'^V^^^^ ^^^^^^^s^*^^ 
enough moral in one of thimto carry ^Ma.^^^"^^^^ "^^Zcf^ 
prayer the Lord allows a Christian to xAfeet. T>*vr\ Xsvsc^ 's^ 
d, and that's my kindest wisk ia tkeVr \ie\\a^i'' 
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The captain waited patientiiy for this soliloginr to termiiiate; 
then he dismissed the men, with a few more wotcLb of encourage- 
ment, and his thanks for the fidelity they, at least, had shown. 
By this tune the night had got to be dark, and the court was much 
more so, on account of the shadows of the building than places 
in the open air. As the captain turned aside to give his laJst in- ' 
structions to Joyce, he discovered, by the light or the lantern the 
latter held, a figure standing at no great distance, quite dimly seen 
on account of its proximity to the wills of the Hut. It was clearly 
a man ; and as all the males able to bear arms, a single sentinel 
outside the court excepted, were supposed to be in the group 
that had not yet separated, the necessi^ of ascertaining the cha- 
racter of this imlooked-for visitor flae^ed on the minds of both the 
old soldiers at the same instant. Joyce raised the lantern, as they 
moved quickly towards the motionless form, and its light glanced 
athwart a pair of wild, glowing, dark eyes, and the red visage of 
an Indian. 

"Nick I" exclaimed the captain, "is that youP What has 
brought you here a^ain, and how have you entered the palisades P 
Do you come as a friend, to aid us, or as an enemy ?'* 

"Too much question, cap*in— too much like squaw; ask all 
togeder. Qo to book-room ; Nick follow ; teU all he got to say." 

The captfdn whispered tlie seijeant to ascertain whether the 
watch without was vi^nt, when he led the way to the library, 
where, as he expected, he found his wife and daughters, anxiously 
waiting his appearance. 

" Oh! Hugh, I trust it is not as bad as we feared !" cried the 
mother, as the captain entered the room, closely attended by the 
Tuscarora ; " our men cannot be so heartless as to desert us at 
such a moment !" 

The captain kissed his wife, said a word or two of encouragement, 
and pointed to the Indian. 

"Nick!" exclaimed all three of the females, in a breath, 
though the tones of their voices denoted very different sensations, 
at the uneimected appearance of their old acquaintance. Mrs. 
Willoughby ^ exclamation was not without pleasure, for she thought 
the man her friend ; Beulah's was filled with alarm, little Evert 
and savage massacres suddenly crossii^ the sensitive mind of the 
y;oung mother ; while Maud's tone had much of the stem resolu- 
tion mat she had summoned to sustain her in a moment of such 
fearfal trial. 

" Yes, Nick— Sassy Nick," repeated the Indian, in his guttural 
voice— " Ole friend— you no glad see him P" 

" That will depend on your errand," interposed the captain. 
"Are you one of the party that is now lying at the mill P — ^but 
stop; now did you get within the palisades P First answer me 

*' Come in. !ZVee no good to stop liiim. CMi!tdo\\.^-^^W'^^2j^ 
how do it widont P Want plenty of muBVet Midi ^WVj w. ^^e^^ 
>*.^^/- I^is no garrison; cap'in, to make "S^VcVafew^^ Ki^«s% 

iim too much hole to be taght." 
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/'This is not answering my question, fellow. By what means 
did you pass the palisades P" 

" What means r Injin means, sartain. Came like 'cat, jump 
like deer, slide like snake. Nick great Tuscarora chief; know 
well how warrior march, when he dig up hatchet." 

"And Nick has been a great hanger-^n of garrisons, and 
should know the use that i can make of his back. You will 
remember, Tuscarora, that I have had you flogged, more than 
once, in my day." 

This was said menacingly, and with more warmth, perhaps, 
than was prudent. It caused the listeners to start, as if a sudden 
and new danger rose before their eyes, and the amdous looks he 
encountered warned the captain that he was probabljr going too far- 
As for Nick himself, the gathering thunder-cloud is not darker 
than his visage became at the wotSb he heard ; it seemed by the 
moral writhing of his sphit as if every disgracing blow he had re- 
ceived was at that instant torturing ms flesh anew, blended with 
the keenest feelings of ignominy. Captain WiUoughby was star- 
tled at the efiect ne had produced ; but it was too late to change 
his course; and he remained in dignified quiet, awaiting the 
workings of the Tuscarora's mind. 

It was more than a minute ere Nick made any reply. GraduaUrt 
but very slowly, the expression of his visage changed. It finally 
became as stoical in expression as aevesre training could render the 
human countenance, and as unmoved as marble. Then he found 
the language he wanted. ^ 

" Listen, said the Indian, sternly. " Cap'in ole man. Got a 
head like snow on rock. He bold soldier ; out he no got wisdom 
enough for grey hair. Why he put he hand rough, on place 
where whip strike F Wise man nebber do dot. Last winter he 
cold ; fire wanted to make him warm. Much ice, much storm, 
much snow. World seemed bad— fit only for bear, and snake, dat 
hide in rock. Well; winter gone away; ice gone away; snow 
gone away ; storm gone away. Summer come in ms place. 
Ebbery t'mg good — ebbery t*ing pleasant. Why t'ink of wmter, 
when summer come, and drive him away wid pleasant sky?" 

" In order to provide for its return. He who never thought c^ 
the evil day, in the hour of his nrosperity, would find that he has 
forgotten, not only a duty, but the course of wisdom." 

" He not wise !" said Nick, sternly. " Cap*in pale-face chief. 
He got garrison ; got soldier; got musket. Well, he flog warrior^ 
back; made blood come. Dat bad enough; worse to put 
finder on ole sore, and make 'e pain, and *e shame, come back 

" Perhaps it would have been more generous, Nick, to have said 
nothing about it; but, you see how I am situated; an enemy 
without, my men deserting, a bad Ioo\l-o'vA», «[A ^-^^6 ^ss^asi^sia 
way into my very courtyard, and 1 imOTwA q?l ^^ TSiss»5ss»V 

"Nick tell cap'in all about meaos- li t^.^^^^^^^^^-^ ^^ 
'em/ if gamaon run away, flog KaiTiaai^%VS.^^xi\*^cQSS^^ 
but, donl; Rog back, ag'in, on ol© eoxeV* 
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''Well, well/ say no more about it, Nick. Here is a dollar to 
keep you in rum, and we will talk of other matter^." 

Jifick heeded not the money, though it was held before his eyes 
some Httle time to tempt him. Perceiving that the Tuscarora was 
now acting as a warrior and a chief, which Nick would do, and do 
well, on occasion, the captain pocketed the offering, and regulated 
his own course accordingly. 

"At all events, I have a right to insist on knowing, first, 
by what means you entered the palisades ; and, second, what busi- 
ness has brought you here, at mght, and so suddenly." 

" Ask Nick, cap*in, all he right to ask ; but don't touch ole flog. 
How I cross palisade P Where your sentinel to stop Injin V One 
at gate ; well, none all round t'other place. Get in, up here, down 
dere, over yonder. Ten, twenty, free spot — s'pose him tree? 
climb him. S'pose him palisade P climb mm, too. What help ? 
Soldier out at gate, when Nick get over t'other end ! Come in 
court, too, when he want. Half gate half no gate. So easy, 
'shamed to brag of. Cap'in once Nick's friend — went on same 
war-path— dat in ole time. Both warrior ; both went ag'in French 
garrison. Well ; who crept in, dose by cannon', open gate, let pale- 
men in. Great GCuscarora do dat ; no flog, den— no talk of ole sore, 
dat night !" 

"This is all true, enough, Wyandott^"— this was Nick's 
loftiest appellation ; and a grmi, but faint smile crossed his visage 
as he heard it, again, in the mouth of one who had known him 
when its sound carried terror to the hearts of his enemies—" this 
is all true, Wyandotte, and I have ever given you credit for it. On 
that occasion you were bold as a lion, and as cunning as a fox. 
You were much honoured for that exploit." 

" No ole sore in daU umP" cried Nick, in a way so startling as to 
sicken Mrs. Willou^hby to the heart. " No call Nick dog, dat 
night. He all warrior, den— all face ; no hacky 

" I have said you were honoured for your conduct, Nick, and 
paid for it. Now, let me know what has brought you here to- 
ni^t, and whence you come." 

There was another pause. Gradually the countenance of the 
Indian became less and less fierce, until it lost its expression of 
malignant resentment in one in which human emotions of a kinder 
nature predominated. 

" Squaw good," he said, even gently, waving his hand towards 
Mrs. Willoughby. " Got son ; love him Uke little baby. Nick 
come six, two time before, runner from her son." 

" My son, Wyandotte !" exclaimed the mother. " Bring you 
any tidings, now, from my boyP" 

" No bring tidin* — ^too heavy ; Indian don't love to carry load — 
bring letter** 

The cry from the three females was now common, each holding 

OTit her hand with an involuntary impulse to receive the note. 

Nick drew the missive from the fold of his garment, and placed it 

/fl the hand of Mrs. Willoughby with a quiet gwmie that a courtier 

lojjihthare wished to equal in vain. 
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The note was short, and had been written in pencil on a leaf torn 
from some book of coarse paper. The handwriting, however, was 
at once recognised as Eobert Willoughby*s, though there was no 
address, nor any signature. The paper merely contained the fol- 
lowing : — 

" 'J^'rust to your defences, and to nothmg else. This party has 
many white men in it disguised as Indians. I am suspected, if not 
known. You will be tampered with ; but the wisest course is to 
be firm. If Kick is honest, he can tell you more ; if false, this 
note will be shown, even tbough it be delivered. Secure the 
inner gates, and depend more on the house itself than on the pali- 
sades. Fear nothing for me — ^my life can be in no danger." 

This note was read by each in succession, Maud turning aside 
to conceal the tears that fell fast on the paper, as she perused it. 
She read it last, and was enabled to retain it ; and precious to her 
heart was the boon at such a moment, when nearly evenr sensa- 
tion of her being centred in intense feeling in Dehalt of the 
captive. 

**We are told to inquire the particulars of you, Nick," observed 
the captain. " I hope you vrill tell us nothing but truth. A lie is 
so unworthy a warrior's mouth I" 

" Nick didn't lie 'bout beaver dam ! Cap'in no find him good, 
as Indian say P" 

" In that you dealt honestly, and I give you credit for it. Has 
any one seen this letter but ourselves, yourself, and the person who 
wrote it P" 

" What for ask P If Nick say no, cap'in t'ink he lie. Even fox 
tell trut' sometime; why not InjinP Nick say no." 

"Where did you leave my son, and when P Where is the party 
of red-skins at this moment P" 

**A11 pale-face in huriy! Ask ten, one, four Question alto- 
geder. Well ; answer him so. Down here, at miU ; down dere, 
at mill ; half an hour, six, trvo, ten o'clock." 

" I understand you to say that Major Willoughby was at the mill 
when you saw hinn last, and that this was only half an hour since P" 

The Tuscarora nodded lus head in assent, but made no otherreply. 
Even as he did this, his keen eyes rolled over the paUid faces of 
the females in a way to awaken the captain's distrust, and he 
resumed his questions in a tone that partook more of the military 
severity of his ancient habits than of the gentler manner he had 
been accustomed to use of late years. 

" You know me, Nick," he said, sternly, " and ought to dread 
my displeasure." 

" What cap'in mean, now P" demanded the Indian, quietl^r. 

" That the same whip is in this fort that I always kept in the 
other, in which you knew me to dwell ; nor have I forgotten how 
to use it." 

The Tuscarora gazed at the captain with a very puzzling expres- 
sion, though, in the main, his countenance appeared to be ironical 
rather than fierce. 

"TF2za^ /br talk of whip, nowr \l?) %^^. ^^ ^^^ii.X^^%^««^ 
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ffen'ral hide whip when he see enemy. Soldier can't fi^t when 

back sore. When battle near, denall good finend; when batde orer, 

den flog, flog, flog. Why talk so P Cap'in never strike WyandottS" 

"Your memory must be short, to say this ! I thoog^t an Indian 

kept a better record of what passed." 

"'No man dare stnke Wvandott^!" exchiimed the Tndian, with 
cn^pKy* "No man— pale-fSice or red-skin, can give blow on back 
of Wyandotte, and see sun set!" 

" Well, well, Nick ; we will not dispute on this point, but let 
by-gones be by-gones. What has happened has happened, and I 
hope will never occur again." 

" Dat happen to Nick — Sassy Nick— poor drunken Nick— to 
Wyandotte, nebber!" 

" I believe I begin to understand you, now, Tuscarora ; and I 
am glad I have a chief and a warrior in my house, instead of a 
poor miserable outcast. Shall I have the pleasure of filling you a 
glass in honour of our old campaigns P" 

" Nick alway dry— Wyandotte know no thirst. Nick, beggar- 
ask for Twoar-pray for rum — fink of rum, talk of rum, latcgk for 
rum, crp for rum. Wyandotte don't know rum when he see him. 
Wyandotte beg not'in* ; no, not his scalp." 

" All this sounds well, and I am both willing and glad, chief, to 
receive you in the character in which you give me to understand 
you have now come. A warrior of Wyandotte's high name is too 
proud to carry a forked tongue in his mouth, and I shall hear 
nothing but truth. Tell me, then, all you know about this party 
at the mill ; what has brought it here, how you came to meet my 
son, and what will be the next step of his captors. Answer the 
questions in tiie order in which I put them." 

"Wyandotte not newspaper to tell ebberv t'ing at once. Let 
cap'in talk like one chief speaking to anoder. ' 

" Then, tell me first, what youlmow of this party at the milL 
Are there many pale-faces in it P" 

"Put 'em in the river," answered the Indian, sententiously; 
"water tell the trut'." 

" You think that there are many among them that would wash 
white P" 

" Wyandotte know so. When did red warriors ever travel on 
theur path like hoes in drove P (hie red-man there, as Great 
Spirit make lum ; oy his side two red-men as paint make 'em. 
This soon told on trail." 

" You struck their trail, then, and joined their company in that 
manner P" 

Another nod indicated the assent of the Indian. Perceiving 
that the Tuscarora did not intend to speak, the captain continued 
his interrogatories. 

"And how did the trail betray this secret, chief?" he asked. 

" Toe turn out— step too short — trail too broad— trail too plain 
—march too short." 

"You must have followed them some distance, Wyandotte, to 

vaUthiar 
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" Follow from Mohawk— join 'em at mill. Tuscarora don't like 
too much travel with Mohawk." 

'* But, according to your accoxmt, there cannot be a great many 
red-skins in the par^, if ike white men so much outnumber 
them." 

Nick now raised his right hand, showing all the fingers and 
the thumb, at each exhibition, four several times. Then he raised 
it once, showing only the fore-finger and thumb. 

" This makes twenty-two, Nick. Do you include yourself in the 
number?" 

" Wyandotte a Tuscarora— he count Mohawks " 

" True. Are there any other red-men among themP" 

" Oneida, so," holding up four fingers only. After which he 
held up a single finger, addmg, " Onondaga, so." 

'* Twenty-two Mohawks, four Oneidas, and a single Onondaga, 
make twenty-seven in all. To these, how many whites am I to 
add P You counted them, also P" 

The Indian now showed both hands, with all the fingers extended, 
repeating the gestures four times ; then he showed one hand en- 
tire, and two fingers on the other. 

" Forty-seven. Add these to the red-skins, and we get seventy- 
four for the total. I had supposed them rather stronger than 
this, Wyandotte P" 

"No stronger— no weakel^— jiist 80. Grood many ole womans, 
too, among pale-faces." 

"Old women! You are not speaking literally, NickP All 
that I have seen appear to be men.' 

" Grot beard ; but ole woman, too. Talk— talk— talk ;— do not'in'. 
Dat what Imin call ole woman. Party, poor party ; cap'in beat 
'em, if he fignt like ole time." 

" Well, this is encouraging, Wilhebnina, and Nick seems to be 
dealing fairly with us." 

" Now inquire more about Eobert, Hugh," said the wife, in 
whose maternal heart her children were alwavs uppermost. 

" You hear, Nick ; my wife is desirous of learning something 
about her son next." 

During the preceding dialo^e, there had been something equi- 
vocal in the expression of the Indiui's face. Every word he 
uttered about the party, its numbers, and his own manner of 
falling in with it, was true, and his countenance indicated that he 
was dealing fairly. Still, the captain fancied that he could detect 
a covert fierceness in his eye and air, and he felt uneasiness even 
while he yielded him credence. As soon as Mrs. Willoughby, 
however, interposed, the gleam of ferocity that passed so naturally 
and readily athwart the swarthy features of the savage, melt^ 
into a look of gentleness, and there were moments when it might 
be almost termed softness. 

" Gk)od to have moder," said Nick, kindly. "Wyandotte got 
no squaw — ^wife dead, moder dead, sister dead — all gone to land 
of spirits — by'm bye, chief follow. No oiaa ^Jdcnto ^vsw6 '3^\sa 
grave ! Been on death-path long ago, W\. <i«:^\a:L^ ^i^!ss^ss« %«s ** ^^w^^ 
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Nick; little too soon, now; take medicine, and get well/ 
Sq[uaw made to do good. Chief alwaj like *e squaw, when his 
nund not wild with war." 

"And vour mind, Wyandotte, is not wild with war, now," 
answcHred Mrs. Willoughbry, earnestly. " You will help a mother, 
then, to get her son out of the hands of merciless enemies !" 

" Why you t'ink merciless P Because pale-face dress like Injin, 
and try to cheat?" 

** That may be one reason ; but I fear there are many others. 
Tell me, Wyandotte, how came you to discover that IU>bert was a 
prisoner, and by what means did he contrive to give you his 
letter?" 

The Indian assumed a look of pride, a little blended with 
hauteur; for he felt that he was manifesting the superiority of a 
red-man over the pale-face, as he related the means through which 
he had made his mscoveries. 

** Bead book on ground," Nick answered, gravely. " Two book 
alway open before chief; one in sky, t'other on ground. Book in 
sky tell weather — snow, rain, wind, thunder, lightning, war- 
book on ground tell what happen." 

" And what had this book on the ground to do with my son, 
Wyandotte?" 

" Tell all about him. Major's trail first seen at mill. No moc- 
casin—much boot. Soldier boot like letter — say great deal in 
few word. First t'ink it cap'in ; but it too short. Den know it 
major." 

"This sounds very well, Nick," interrupted the captain, 
" though you will excuse me if I say it is going a little too far. It 
seems mipossible that you should know that the print of the foot 
was that of my son. How could you be certain of this P" 

"How could, eh? Who follow trail from house here to 
Hudson river? T'ink Nick blind, and can't see? Tuscarora 
read his book well as pale-face read Bible." Here Nick looked 
round him a moment, raised his forefinger, dropped his voice, and 
added earnestly — "see him at Bunker Hill — know him among 
ten, six^wo t'ousand warrior. Know dat foot, if meet h\m in 
Happy Hunting Grround." 

" And why my son's foot, in particular ? The boot is often 
changed, can never be exactly like its predecessor, and one boot is 
so much like another, that to me the thing seems impossible. This 
a<v?0Tmt of the boot, Nick, makes me distrust your whole story." 

"What distrust ?" demanded the Indian like lightning. 

" It means doubt, imcertainty — distrust." 

"Don't believe, ha?" 

"Yes, that is it, substantially. Don't more than Aa^believe, 
perhaps, would be nearer to the mark." 

" Why, ole soldier alway distrust ; squaw nebber ? Ask moder, 
h^, ! you t'jnk Nick don't imow son's trail ; handsome trail, like 
young chiefs ?" 

"I can readily believe Nick might recognise Bob's trail, 
-ai^Ii, " expoatuMed Mrs. WiiiougBoy . " n.e \\s& «i lwA» *m «. 
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thousand ; you may remember how every one was accustomed to 
speak of his beautiral foot, even when he was a boy. As a man, I 
think it still more remarkable." 

** Ay, go on, Nick, in this way, and my wife will beheve all you 
say. There is no distrust in a mother's partiality, certainly. You 
are an old courtier, and would make your way at St. James* s." 

" Major nebber tell about foot?" asked Nick, earnestly. 

" I remember nothing ; and had he spoken of any such thing, I 
must have heard it. But, never mindT the story now ; you saw 
the footprint, and knew it for mj^ son's. Did you ask to be ' 
admitted to his prison, or was your intercourse secret F" 

"Wyandotte too wise to act hke squaw or boy. See him 
widout look. Talk, widout speak ; hear, without ear. Maior 
write letter, Nick take him. , All done by eye and hand ; not in' 
done by tongue, or at Council Pire. Mohawk blind like owl !" 

" May I believe you, Tusoarora ; or, incited by demons, do yoix 
come to deceive me ?" 

" Ole warrior look two time before he go : t*ink ten time before 
he say, yes. All good. Nick no affronted. Do so himself, and 
t'ink it right. Can'in may beheve all Nick say." 

" Father !" cried Maud, with simple energy, " I will answer for 
the Indian's honesty. He has guided Eobert so often, and been 
with him in so many trying scenes, he never can have the heart 
to betray him, or us. Trust him, then; he may be of infinite 
service." 

Even Captain WiUoughby, little disposed as he was to judge 
Nick favourably, was struck with the gleam of manly kindness 
that snot across the dark face of the Indian, as he gazed at tiie 
glowing cheek and illuminated countenance of the ardent and 
beautiral girl. 

"Nick seems disposed to make a truce with you, at least, 
Maud," he said, smiling, " and I shall now know where to look fop 
a mediator, whenever any trouble arises between us." 

" I have known Wyandotte, dear sir, from childhood, and he 
has ever been my friend. He promised me, in particular, to be 
true to Bob, and I am happy to say he has ever kept his word." 

This was telling but half the story. Maud had made the Indian 
many presents, and most especially had she attended to his wants, 
when it was known he was to be the major's guide, the year pre- 
Tiously, on his return to Boston. Nick had known her reial father, 
and was present at his death. He was consequently acquainted 
•with her actual position in the family of the Hutted Knoll ; and, 
what was of far more consequence in present emergencies, he had 
fathomed the depths of her heart, m a way our heroine could 
hardly be said to have done herself. Off her guard with such a 
being, Maud's solicitude, however, had betrayed her, and the 
penetrating Tuscarora had discerned that which had escaped the 
observation of father, and mother, and sister. Had Nick been a 
pale-face, of the class of those with T^ horn he usually associated^ 
his discoverv would have gone t\\ro\\^\i >i}aa ^^x)CietDL<e:^^ ^^S^ 
BCoIEn^a and exaggerations; but th\8 ioteB»\. 9»'^T\JC^«iDL\i5i,^<3^^<iK^ 

o 
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was Wyandotte, in spite of his degradation and ntunerous failinn, 
had too mucli consideration to make a woman's affections wb 
subject of his coarseness and merriment. The secrets of Maud 
wonld not have been more sacred with her own brother, had such 
M relative existed to become her confidant, than it was with. Saucy 
Nick. 

" Nick gal*s friend," observed the Indian, quietly ; " dat enough; 
what Nick say, Nick mean. What Nick mean, he do. Come, 
cap'in ; time to quit squaw, and talk about war." 

At this hint, which was too plain to be misunderstood, Captam 
Willouchby bade the Indian withdraw to the court, promising to 
follow him, as soon as he could hold a short conference with 
Joyce, who was now summoned to the cotmcil. The subject of 
discussion was the manner in which the Tuscarora had passed the 
stockade, and the probability of his being true. The seijeant was 
disDosed to distrust all red-men, and he advised putting Nick 
under arrest, and to keep him in durance, until the return of lights 
at least. 

" I mi^ht almost say, your honour, that such are orders, sir. 
The advice to soldiers caring on war with savages tells us that 
the best course is to pay off treachery with treadaerv : and trea- 
ehery is a red-skin's manual exercise. There is O'Heam will 
make a capital sentioel, for the fellow is as true as the best steel 
m the army. Mr. Woods* room is empty, and it is so far out of 
the way that nothing will be easier than to keep the savage snug 
enough. Besides, by a little management, he might fancy we 
were doing[ him honour all the while." 

" We will see, Serjeant," answered the captain. " It has a bad 
appearance, and yet it may be the wisest thing we can do. Let 
us first go the rounds, taking Nick with us for safety, and deter« 
mine afterwards." 



' CHAPTEEXX. 

His hand was siay'd — he knew not why ; 

'Twas a presence breathed around — 
A. pleading from the deep-blue sky, 

And up from the teeming ground. 
It told ot the care tiiat lavish'd had been 

In sunshine and in dew — 
Of the many things that had wrought a screen 

When peril around it grew." — Mbs. Skba Smith. 

The desertions gave not only the captain, but his ^eat support 
and auxiliary, the Serjeant, the gravest apprehensions. A dis- 
position of that nature is always contagious, men abandoning a 
failing cause, much as rats are known to quit a sinking ship. It 
is not a matter of surprise, therefore, that the distrust which 
accompanied the imexpected appearance of the Tuscarora became 
associated with this falling off in the loyalty of the garrison in the 
Munda of the two old soldiers. 
'*Ido think, your honour," said. Soyca, «a ^«^ coSi«t^^ tha 
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court together, " that we may depend on O'Hcam, and Jamie^ 
and Strides. The latter, as a matter of course, being a corpora^ 
or seqeant as he calls himself; and the two first, as men who 
have no ties but such as would be likely to keep them true to thia 
family. But here is the corporal to speak for lumself " 

As this was said, Corporal Strides, as the seijeant persisted in 
terming Joel, on the ground that being but one step higher him- 
self, the overseer could justly claim no rank of greater pretension, 
approached the captain, taking care to make tiie mihtary salute 
wmch Joyce had never succeeded before in extracting from him, 
notwithstanding a hundred admonitions on the subject. 

" This is a distressing affair. Captain Willoughby," observed 
Joel, in his most Jesuitical manner ; " and to me it is altogether 
onaccountable ! It does seem to me ag'in natur*, for a man to 
desart his own household and hum* (Joel meant * home*) in the 
hour of trial. If a fellow-being wunt {Anglice, * wont') stand hj 
his wife and children, .he can hardly be expected to do any of his 
duties." 

" Quite true, Strides," answered the confiding captain, "though 
these deserters are not altogether as bad as you represent, since, 
you will remember, they have carried their wives and children 
with them." 

"I believe they have, sir; yes, that must be allowed to be 
true, and that it is, which to me seems the most extr'or*nary. Tho 
very men that a person would calcilate on iJie most, or the 
heaids of families, have desarted, while them that remain behind 
are mostly single !" 

" If we single men have no wives and children of our own to 
fight for, Stndes/." observed Joyce, with a little military stiffness, 
" we have the wife and children of Captain Willoughby ; no man 
who wishes to sell his life dearly, need^^look for a better motive." 

" Thank you, seijeant," the captain said, feelingly, " on you^ I 
can rely as on myself. So long as I have you, and Joel, here, and 
Mike and the blacks, and the rest of the brave fellows who have 
stood by me thus far, I shall not despair. We can make good the 
house against ten times our own number. But it is time to look 
to the Indians.** 

" I was going to speak to the captain about Nick,'* put in Joel, 
who had listened to the eulogium on his own fidelity with some 
qualms of conscience. " I can't say I like the manner he has 
passed between the two parties ; and that fellow has always 
seemed to me as if he owea the captain a mortal grudge ; when an 
Xnjin does owe a grudge, he is pretty sartin to pay it in full." 

" This has passed over my mind, too, I will confess, Joel ; yet 
Nick and I have been on reasonably good term?, when one comes 
to remember his character, on the one side, and the fact that I 
have commanded a frontier garrison on the other. If I have had 
occasion to flog him a few times, I have also had occasion to give 
him more rum than has done him good, with now and then a 
doUar." __^ 

"TherelihinJc the c«?tam miacaJlci^Xe&r ^Jowsw^'^^J^^^^®^ 
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a knowledge of human nature that would have been creditable to 
him, had he practised on it himself. *' No man is thankful for 
rum when the cravinc is off, sin* he knows he has been taking an 
inimy into his stomach ; and as for the money, it was much the 
same as giving the liquor, seein' that it went for liquor as soon as 
he could trot down to the mill. A man will seek his revenue for 
rum, as soon as for anything else, when he gets to feel injuries 
uppermost. Besides, I s'pose the captain knows an injury will be 
remembered long a*ter a favour is forgotten." 

" This may be true. Strides, and certainly I shall keep my eyes 
on the Indian. Can you mention any particular act that excites 
your suspicion ?" 

" Don't the captain think Nick may have had suthin* to do with 
the desartions P A dozen men would scarce desart all at once, as 
it mi^htbe, onless some one was at the bottom of it." 

This was true enough, certainly, though Joel chose to keep out 
of view all his own machinations and arts on the subject. The 
captain was struck by the suggestion, and he determined to put 
his first intention in respect to Nick in force immediately. StiU, 
it was necessary to proceed with caution, the state of the Hut 
rendering a proper watch and a suitable prison difficult to be 
obtained. These circumstances were mentioned to the overseer, 
who led the way to the part of the buildings occupied by his own 
fiamily ; ^tnd, throwing open the doors, ostentatiously exliibited 
Phoebe and her children in their customary beds, a-t a moment 
when so many others had proved recreant. His professed object 
was to offer a small closet m his own rooms as a prison for Nick, 
remarking he must be an ingenious savage indeed, if he could 
escape the vigUance of as many watchful eyes as would then be on 
him. 

" I beheve you. Strides," said the captain, smiling as he walked 
iaway from the place ; " if he can escape Phoebe and her children, 
the fellow must be made of quicksilver. Still, I have a better 
prison in view. I am glad to see this proof, however, of your own 
fidelity, by finding all your family in their beds ; for those are not 
wanting who would have me suspect even pou" 

" Me ! Well, if the captain can't count on his own overseer, I 
shoiild like to ask such persons on whom he can count? Madam 
Willoughby and the young ladies isn't more likely to remain true 
than I am myself, I should think. What in reason, or natur*, or 
all lawful objects, could make me " 

Joel was about to run into that excess of vindication that is a 
Httlc apt to mark guilt ; but the captain cut him short by telling 
him it was unnecessary, recommending vigilance, and walking 
away in search of Nick. 

The Indian was found standing beneath the arch of the gate- 
way, upright, motionless and patient. A lantern was kept burn- 
ing here, the place being used as a sort of guardhouse ; and, by 
its hght, it was easy to perceive the state of the still unhung leaf 
of the passage. This leaf, however, Y.'a8 propped in its place b;jr 
strong timbers ; and, on the wliole, many ^^T^oi^a ^^xM^^iJc^i^sis.'^ 
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tlie most secure half of the gate. Captain Willoughby observed 
that the Indian was studying this arrangement when ne entered 
the place himself. The circumstance caused him uneasiness, and 
quickened his determination to secure the Indian. 

"Well, Nick," he said, concealing his intention under an 
appearance of indifference, " you see our gates are well fastened, 
and steady hands and quick eyes wiU do the rest. It is getting 
late, and I wish to have you comfortably lodged before I lie down 
myself. Follow me, and I will show you to a place where you 
Will be at your ease." 

The Tuscarora understood the captain's object the instant he 
spoke of giving him comfortable lodgings, a bed being a thing that 
was virtually unknown to his habits. But he raised no objec- 
tions, quietly treading in the other's footsteps, imtil both were in 
the bedroom of the absent Mr. Woods. The apartments of the 
chaplain were above the library, and being in that part of the 
house that was fortified by the chff, they had dormer windows 
that looked towards the forest. The height of these windows the 
captain thought would be a sufficient security against flight ; and 
by setting Mike and one of the Plinys on the look-out, to relieve 
each other at intervals of four hours, he thought the Tuscarora 
might be kept until the return of light. The hour when he most 
apprehended danger was that which just precedes the day, sleep 
then pressing the heaviest on the sentinel's eyelids, and rest 
having refreshed the assailants. 

" Here, Wyandotte, I intend you shall pass the night," said the 
captain, assumin^j as much courtesy of manner as if he were doing 
the honours of his house to an invited and honoured guest. " I * 
know you despise a bed, but there are blankets, and by spreading 
them on the floor, you can make your own arrangements." 

Nick made a gesture of assent, looking cautiously around him, 
carefully avoiding every appearance of curiosity at the same time, 
more in pride of character, however, than in cunning. Neverthe- 
less, he took in the history of the locality at a glance. 

" It is well," he said ; " a Tuscarora chief no t'ink of sleep. 
Sleep come standing, walking ; whree he will, when he will. Dog 
eats, den lie down to sleep ; warrior always ready. Good-bye, 
cap'in— to-morrow see him ag'in." 

" Good night, Nick. I have ordered your old friend Mike, the 
Irishman, to come and sit in your room, lest you might want some- 
thing in the night. You are good friends with Mike, I believe ; 
I chose him on that account." 

The Indian understood tiiis too ; but not an angry gleam, no; 
smile, nor any other sign, betrayed his consciousness of the 
captain's motives. 

" Mike goody** he answered, with emphasis. " Long tongue — 
short t'ink. Say much ; mean little. Heart sound, like hard oak 
— ^mind, like spunk — ^bum quick ; no too much strong." 

This sententious and accurate delineat\oia.o^>2£\a^wiaci55^ViK^ 
man's characteristics induced a si^e m\3tka <»i:^\aMa.%\ivi5s»^^-^'*=^ 
entering at the moment, and poB&e&sm.^ \^ eii^Gfitfe <i<5K5ias3asi»'»^ 
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saw no use in replying. In anoth^ minute the two worihiei wem 
Idl in i>068e88ion of tne bedroom, Michael haying leceiyed a most 
scdemn injtmction not to be tempted to drink. 

It was now so late, the captain determined to let the Tegular 
watches of the night take their course. He held a short consulta- 
tion with Joyce, who took the first ward, and then threw himself 
on a mattress, in his clothes, his affectionate wife having done the 
same thing by the side of her daughters and grandson in an ad- 
joining room. In a short time the sounds of lootsteps ceased in 
the Hut ; and one acquainted wiih the real state of the household, 
might have fancied that the peace and security of one of its ancient 
midnights were reigning about the knoll. 

It was just two in the morning when the seij^mt tapped ligh^ 
at the door of his commanding officer's room. The touch was suffi- 
cient to briog the captain to his feet, and he instantly demanded 
the news. 

".Nothing but sentry-go, ^our .honour," replied Joyce, " I am 
as fresh as a regiment that is just marching out of barracks, and can 
easily stand the guard till daylight. Still, as it was orders to call 
your honour at two, I could oo no less, you know, sir." 

" Very well, seijeant ; I will just wash my eyes, and be with 
you in a minute. How has the night gone P" 

"Famously quiet, sir. Not even an owl to trouble it. The 
sentinels liave kept their eyes wide open, dread of the scalping- 
knife being a good wakener, and no sign of any alarm has Deen 
seen. I will wait for your honour in the court, the moment of 
relieving guard being ofben chosen by a cunning enemy for the 
' assault." 

" Yes," sputtered the captain, his face just emerging from the 
water, " if he happen to know when that is." 

In another mmute the two old soldiers were togetlier in the 
court, waiting the return of Jamie Allen with his report, the 
mason having been sent round to the beds of the fresh men to caU 
the guard, it was not long, however, before the old man was 
seen hastening towards the spot where Joyce had bid him come. 

** The Lord ha* maircy on us, and on a' wretchdd sinners ! " ex- 
claimed Jamie, as soon as near enough to be heard without raising 
his voice on too high a key ; " there are iust the beds of the three 
Connecticut lads that were to come into the laird's guard, as empty 
as a robin's nest fra' which the yang ha' flown !" 

"Do you mean Jamie, that the boys have deserted P" 

" It's just that ; and no need of ca'ing it bv anither name. The 
Hoose o* Hanover wad seem to have put the de'il in a* the lads, 
women and children included, and to have raised up a spirit o* dis- 
affection that is fast leaving us to carry on this terrible warfare with 
our ain hearts and bodies." 

"With your honour's permission," said the Serjeant, " I would 
ask Corporal Allen if the deserters have gone off with their arms 
■ff Mccoutrementa P" ^ 

jam F Ay, and legs, and a* belongmg Vi ' em., -m^TssjaSa \!mj*. 
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is the lawfu* property of the laird. Not so much as a flint is left 
behind." 

'* Then we ma^ count on seeing all the fellows in the enemy's 
ranks," the serieant quietly remarked, helping himself to th© 
tobacco from which he had refrained throughout the previous 
hours of the night, Joyce being too much of a martinet to smoke 
or chew on duty. " It*s up-hill work, your honour, when every 
deserter counts two in tJiis manner. The civil wars, however, are 
remarkable for this sort of wheeling and facing to the right about; 
the same man often changing his colours two or three times in s 
campaign." 

Captain Willoughby received the news of this addition to his ill 
luck with an air of military stoicism, though he felt in reality more 
like a father and a husband on the occasion than like a hero. 
Accustomed to self-command, he succeeded in concealing the 
extent of his imeasiness, while he immediately set about inquiring 
into the extent of the evil. 

" Joel is to join my watch," he said, "and he may throw some 
light on this anair. Let us call him at once, for a few minutes 
may prove of importance." 

Even while speaking the captain crossed the court, accompanied 
by the serjeant and mason ; and ceremony being little attended to 
on such occasions, they all entered the quarters of Strides in s 
body. The place was empty ! Man, woman, and children bad 
abandoned the spot, seemingly in a body ; and this, too, far from 
empty-handed. The manner in which the room had been stripped 
indeed was the fib*st fact which induced the captain to believe that 
a man so much and so long trusted would desert him in a stiait so 
serious. There could be no mistake; and, for a moment, the 
husband and fatheir felt such a sinking of the heart as would 
be apt to follow the sudd^a conviction that his enemies must 
prevail. 

" Let us look further, Joyce," he said, " and ascertain the extent 
of the evil at once." 

" This is a very bad example, your honour, that Corporal Strides 
bas set the men, and we may expect to hear of more desertions. A 
non-commissiofied officer should have had tOo much pride for this ! 
I have always remarked, sir, in the army, that when a non-com- 
missioned officer left his colours, he was pretty certain to carry off 
a platoon with him." 

The search justified this opinion of the seijeant. A comnlete 
examination of the quarters of all the men having been made, it 
was ascertained that every white man in the Hut, the serjeant» 
Jamie Allen and a young Kew England labourer, of the name of 
Blodget excepted, had aoandoned the i)lace. Every man had car- 
ried off with him his arms and ammunition, leaving the rooms as 
naked of defence as they had been before they were occupied. 
Women and children too were all gone, proving that the flints 
had been made deUberately and with concert. This left the Hut 
to be defended by its owner, the Beti^MiX., \)Sia\.^«^"S^5ss!CS^ ''sj^ ** 
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young descendant of the same colour, Jamie Allen, Blodpret, and 
Mike, who had not yet been relieved from his ward over the Indian ; 
eight men in all, who might possibly receive some assistance from 
the four black females in the kitchen. 

The captain examined this small array of force, every man but 
Mike being up and in the line, with a saddened countenance ; for 
he remembered what a different appearance it made only the pre* 
vioua day, when he had his gallant son too with him, a host in 
himself. It added mortification to regret also, when he remem- 
bered tliat this great loss had been made without a single blow 
having been struck in defence of his precious family and Ms lawful 
rights. 

'* We must close the gate of the court and bar it at once Joyce," 
the captain said, as soon as fully apprised of the true state of his 
force. " It will be quite sufficient it we make good the house with 
this handful of men ; giving up all hope of doing anything with 
the stockade. It is the facility offered by the open gateway that 
has led to all this mischief." 

"I don't know, your honour. When desertion once fairly 8:ets 
into a man's mind, it's wonderful the means he will find to bring 
about his wishes. Corporal Strides, no doubt, has passed his 
family and liis kit through both gates ; for, being in authority, 
our people were hardly disciplined enough to understand the dif- 
ference oetween a non-commissioned officer on guard and one off 
guard ; but there were a hundred ways to mischief, even had there 
Been no gate. Jamie, take one of the blacks and bar the inner 
gate. What is your honour's pleasure next P'* 

" I wish my mind were at ease on the subject of the Tuscarora* 
With Nick's assistance as a runner and spy, and even as a sharp- 
shooter, we should be vastly stronger. See to the gate yourself, 
Serjeant, then follow me to Mr. Woods* room." 

This was done, the captain waiting for his companion on the 
threshold of the outer door. Ascending the narrow stairs, they 
were soon on the floor above, and were happy to find the door of the 
Tuscarora's prison fastened without, as they had left it ; this pre- 
caution having been taken as a salutary assistance to O'Heam'a 
sagacity. Undoing these fastenings, the seijeant stepped aside to 
allow his superior to precede him, as became theur respective 
stations. The captain advanced, holding the lantern before him, 
and found an empty room. Both Nick and Mike were gone* 
though it was not easy to discover by what means th^ had quitted 
the place. The door was secure, the windows were down, and the 
chimney was too small to allow of the passage of a human body. 
The defection of the Irishman caused the captain great pain, while 
it produced surprise even in the seqeant. Mike's fidelity had 
been thought of proof; and for an instant the master of the place 
was disposed to beheve some evil spirit had been at work to cor- 
rupt his ]^eople. 

This IS more than I could have expected, Joyce !" he said, as 
macb in sorrow as in anger. " I b1io\M ha.'^e a& soon, looked for 

deaertion of old Pliny as that of MSkeV 
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" It is extr*or*nary, sir ; but one is never safe without in-and-iu 
discipline. A drill a week, and that only for an hour or two of a 
Saturday afternoon. Captain Willoughby, may make a sort of 
country militia, but it will do notmnff for the field. 'Talk of 
enlisting men for a year, Serjeant Joyce,* said old Colonel 
Flanker to me, one day in the last war, 'whv it will take a 
year to teach a soldier how to eat. Your silly fellows in the pro- , 
yincial assemblies fancy because a man has teeth, and a stomach, 
and an appetite, that he knows how to eat ; but eating is an art, 
Serjeant ; and military eating above all other branches of 
it ; and I maintain a soldier can no more learn how to eat,* as a 
soldier, the colonel meant, your honour, *than he can learn to 
plan a cami)aign by going tmrough the manual exercise.* For my 
part, Captain Willouffhby, I have always thouffht it took a man 
his first five years' enlistment to learn how to obey orders.*' 

" I had thought that Irishman*8 heart in the right place, Joyce, 
and counted as much on him as I did on you !" 

" On me, Captain Willoughby!" answered the serjeant, in a 
tone of mortification. " I should think your honour would have 
made some difierence between your old orderly — a man who 
had served thirty years in your own regiment, and most of the 
time in your own company — and a bit of a wild Hibernian of only 
ten years' acquaintance, and he a man who never saw a battalion 
paraded for real service !'* 

" I see my error now, Joyce ; but Michael had so much blunder- 
ing honesty about him, or seemed to have, that I have been his 
dupe. It is too late, however, to repine ; the fellow is gone ; it 
only remains to ascertain the manner of his flight. May not Joel* 
have undone the fastenings of the door, and let him and the Indian 
escape together, in common with the rest of the deserters?" 

"I secured that door, sir, with my own hands in a military 
manner, and know that it was found as I left it. The Eev. Mr. 
Woods' bed seems to have been disturbed ; perhaps that may fur- 
nish a clue." 

A clue the bed did furnish, and it solved the problem. The 
bed-cord was removed, and both the sheets and one of the blankets 
were missing. Ttds directed the inquiry to the windows, one of 
which was not closed entirely. A chimney stood near the side of 
this window, and by its aid it was not difficult to reach the ridge 
of the roof. On the inner side of the roof was the staging, or 
walk, already mentioned; and, once on that, a person could make the 
circuit of the entire roof in perfect safety. Joyce mounted to the 
ridge, followed by the captain, and gained the staging with a little 
effort, whence they proceeded round the buildings to ascertain if 
the rope was not yet hanging over the exterior, as a means of 
descent. It was found as expected, and withdrawn, lest it might 
be used to introduce enemies within the house. 

These discoveries put the matter of MichaeFs delinquency at 
rest. He had clearly gone off with his prisoner, and nught next 
be looked for in the ranks of the besiefteT^. Tiqj^ ^Qc:^\^*^^'^':5v'^i«^ 
truth gave the captain more than 'vm.e«j&m!^'&'^% "^ ^5»sia&^^ssaft."'^BSi.> 
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for the county Leitiim-inaii bad been a fayoaiite witiii the whole 
family, and most especially with bis daughter Mand. 

" I do not think you and the blacks will leave me, Joyce," he 
observed, as the seijeant and himself descended by the conunoa 
passage to the court. " On yow I can rely, as I would rely on my 
noble son, were he with me at this moment." 

** I beg your honour's pardon — few wordfif tell best for a man, 
deeds being his duty — but if your honour w^ have the condescen- 
-sion just to issue your orders, the manner in which they shall be 
obeyed will tell the whole story." 

"I am satisfied of that, serjeant. We must put shoxdder to 
shoulder, and die in the breach, should it be necessary, before we 
give up the place." 

By this time the two old soldiers were again in the court, when 
they found all their remaining force of the male sex; the men 
being too uneasy, indeed, to think of going to their pallets until 
better assured of their safet:^. Captain Wflloughby ordered Joyce 
to draw them up in line again, when he addressed them once more 
in person. 

" My friends," the captain commenced, " there would be little 
use in attempting to conceal from you our real situation; nor 
would it be strictfy honest. You see here every man on whom I 
I can now depend for the defence of my fireside and family. Mike 
has gone with the rest, and the Indian has escaped in his com- 
pany. You can make up your own opinions of our chances of suc- 
cess, but my resolution is formed, Before I open a gate to the 
merciless wretches without, who are worse than the savages of the 
wilderness, possessing all their bad and none of their redeeming 
qualities, it is my determination to be buried imder the ruins ot 
this dwelling. But you are not bound to imitate mj example ; and 
if any man among you, black or white, regrets bemg here at this 
moment, he shall still have arms and ammunition and food given 
him ; the gates shall be opened, and he may go freely to seek his 
safety in the forest. For God's sake let there be no more deser- 
tions. He that wishes to quit me, may now quit me unmolested : 
but after this moment martial law will be enforced, and I shall 

five orders to shoot down any man detected in treachery, as 
would shoot down a vicious dog." 

This address was heard in profound silence. No man stirred, 
nor did any man B^eak. 

"Blodget," continued the captain, "you have been with me 
a shorter time than any other person present, and cannot feel the 
same attachment to me and mine as the rest. You are the only 
native American among us, Joyce excepted— for we count the 
blacks as nothing in respect to country — and may feel that I am 
an Englishman bom, as I fear has been the case with the rest of 
your friends. Perhaps I ought not to ask you to remain. Take 
your arms, then, and make the best of your way to the settlements. 
Should you reach Albany, you might even serve me essentially by 
delivering a letter I will confide to you, and "which will bring us 
eMotual succour. " 
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The youneman did not answer, thon^h his fingers worked on 
the barrel of his musket, and he shifted ms weight from leg to leg, 
like one whose inward feelings were moved. 

"I believe I understand you. Captain Willoughby," he said, at 
length, " though I think you don't understand me. I know you 
old country people think meanly of us new country people, but I 
suppose that's in the natur* of things ; then, I allow Joel Strides' 
conduct has been such as to giveyou reason to judge us harshly. But' 
there is a difference among ms, as well as among the English ; and 
some of us — I wont say I am such a man, but actions speak louder 
than words, and all will be known in the end — but some of us will 
be found true to our bargains as well as other men." 

" Bravely answered, my lad," cried the sei^eant, heartily, and 
looking round at his commander with exultation, to congratulate 
him on having such a follower. " This is a man who will obey 
orders througn thick and thin, 1*11 answer for it, yoar honour. 
Little does he care who's king or whose governor, so long as 
he knows his captain and his corps." 

" There vou are mistaken, Seneant Jojrce," the youth observed, 
firmhr. " I m for mjr country, ana I'd qmt this house in a minute, 
did I believe Captain Willoughby meant to help the Crown. But 
I have hved long enough here to know he is at the most neutral ; 
though I think he rather mvours the side of the colonies than 
that of the Crown." 

** You have judged rightly, Blodget," observed the captain. " I 
do not quite like this declaration of independence, though I can 
scarce blame congress for havinff made it. Of the two, I think 
the Americans nearest right, ana I now conceive myself to be more . 
of an American than an Englishman. I wish this to be under- 
stood, Joyce." 

" Do you, sir P It's just as your honour pleases. I didn't know 
which side it was your pleasure to support, nor does it make any 
great difference with most of us. Orders are orders, let them 
come from king or colonies. I would take the liberty of recom- 
mending, your nonour, that this young man be promoted. Strides* 
desertion has left a vacancy among the corporals, and we shall 
want another for the guard. It would hardly do to make a nigger 
a corporal." 

" Very well, Joyce, have it as you wish,** interrupted the captain, 
a little impatiently ; for he perceived he had a spirit to deal with in 
Blodget that must hold such trifles at their true value. " Let it be 
Corporal AUen and Corporal Blodget in future.'* 

"Do jrou hear, menP These are general orders. The reheved 
guard will fall out, and try to aet a fittle sleep, as we shall parade 
again half an hour before day.* 

Alas I the reUeved guard, like the relief itself, consisted of only 
two men. Corporal Blodget and Pliny the younger ; old Pliny, in 
virtue of his household work, being rated as an idler. These five, 
with the captain and the Serjeant, made the number oC tha ^gNrsfaRsss. 
seven, which was the whole male iorce ^^\. wsy^ T^oiSfiajL^^. , 

Captain VTilloughby directed 3o^ce wA>ks&X7«^ ^^-bss^rsss^ss^^^ 
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o to their pallets, notwithsitaiiding, assmnin^ the charge of the 
^k-out himself, and profiting by the occasion to make himself 
better acquainted with the character of his new corporal thancir* 
cumstances had hitherto permitted. 



fc 



CHAPTER XXI. 

** For thee they fought, for thee they fell. 
And their oath was on thee hud ; 
To thee the clarions raised their swell. 
And the djring warriors pray'd."— Fbbcital. 

The distaste for each other which existed between the people of 
JSTew England and those of the adjoining colonies, anterior to the 
war of the revolution, is a matter of historr. It was this feeling 
that threw Schuyler, one of the ablest and best men in the service 
of his country, into the shade, a year later than the period of 
which we are writing. This feeling was very naturally produced, 
and, under the circumstances, was quite likely to be active in a 
revolution. Although New England and New York were conti- 
guous territories, a wide difference existed between their social 
conditions. Out of the larger towns, there could scarcely be said 
to be a gentry at all, in the former ; while the latter, a conquered 
province, had received the framework of the English system, 
possessing Lords of the Manor, and divers other of the fragments 
of the feudal system. So great was the social equality throughout 
the interior of the New England provinces, indeed, as almost to . 
remove the commoner distinctions of civilised associations, bringing 
' all classes surprisingly near the same level, with the exceptions at 
the verjr low, or some rare instance of anindii^dual who was raised 
above his neighbours by unusual wealth, aided perhaps by the ac- 
cidents of birth, and the advantages of education. 

The results of such a state of society are easily traced. Habit 
had taken the place of principles, and a people accustomed to see 
even questions of domestic discipline referred either to the church 
or to public sentiment, and who knew few or none of the ordinary 
distinctions of social intercourse, submitted to the usages of other 
conditions of society with singular distaste and stubborn reluc- 
tance. The native of New England deferred singularly to great 
wealth, in 1776, as he is known to defer to it to-day ; but it was 
opposed to all his habits and prejudices to defer to social station. 
Unused to intercourse with wnat was then called the great world 
of the provinces, he knew not how to appreciate its manners or 
opinions ; and, as is usual with the provincial, he afiected to des- 
pise that which he neither practised nor understood. This at 
once, indisposed him to acknowledge the distinctions of classes ; 
and, when accident threw him into the adjoining province, he be- 
came marked, at once, for decrying the usages he encountered, 
comparing them, with singular seu-felicitation, to those he had 
''^ oehind him ; sometimes mt\i i\xs\iv.ce "Vifcyo^^ «» ^Q\i^\>, \svsS5k 
oer in provincial ignorance and Baxto"?!^ \]rvg,o^xj . 
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A siniilar state of tlungs, on a larger scale, has been witnessed, 
more especially in western New x ork, since the peace of '83 ; 
the great inroads of emigrants from the New England States 
having ahnost converted that district of country into an eastern 
coR)ny. Men of the world, while they admit how much has been 
gained in activity, available inteUigence of the practical school, 
and enterprise, regret that the fusion has been quite so rapid and 
so complete ; it being apparently a law of nature that nothing 
precious that comes of man shall be enjoyed altogether without 

The condition in which Captain Willoughby was now placed 
might have been traced to causes connected with the feelings and 
habits above alluded to. It was distasteful to Joel Strides, and 
one or two of his associates, to see a social chasm as wide as that 
which actually existed between the family of the proprietor of the 
Knoll and his own, growing no narrower ; and an active cupidity, 
with the hopes of confiscations, or an abandonment of the estate, 
came in aid of this rankling jealousy of station ; the most uneasy, 
as it is the meanest of all our vices. Utterly incapable of appre- 
ciating the width of that void which separates the gentleman firom 
the man of coarse feelings and illiterate vulgarity, he began to 
preach that doctrine of exaggerated and mistaken equality which 
says " one man is as good as another," a doctrine that is nowhere 
engrafted even on the most democratic of our institutions to-day, 
since it would totally supersede the elections, and leave us to draw 
lots for public trusts as men are drawn for juries. On ordinary 
occasions, the malignant machinations of Strides would probably 
have led to no results ; but, aided by the opinions and temper of the 
times, he had no great difficulty in xmdermining his master's po- 
pularity, by incessant and well-digested appeals to the envy and 
cupidity of his companions. The probity, hberality, and manly 
sincerity of Captain Willoughby, often counteracted his schemes, 
it is true ; but, as even the stone yields to constant attrition, so did 
Joel finally succeed in overcoming the influence of these high 

gualities, by dint of perseverance and cunning, not a httle aided 
y certain auxiharies freely obtained from the Father of Lies. 

As our tale proceeds, Joel's connexion with the late movement 
will become more apparent, and we prefer leaving the remainder 
of the explanations to take their proper places in the course of the 
narrative. . 

Joyce Was so completely a matter of drill,thathe was in a sound 
sleep three minutes after he had lain down, the negro who belonged 
to his guard imitating his industry in this particular with equal cool- 
ness. As for the thoughtful Scotchman, Jamie Allen, sleep and 
he were strangers that night. To own the truth, the disaffection 
of Mike not only surprised, but it disappointed him. He remained 
in the court, therefore, conversing on the subject with the ** laird,'* 
after his companions had fallen asleep. 

" I wad na na'e thought that o' Michael," he said, "for the man 
had an honest way with him, and was so se«ai3a\% ^^^ks^, ^^E^ai^^ 
could na h&*e supposed hiia capa\Ae ot ^xorm-st, ^ ^^Rssss^st- 
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Mony'g the time that I've heard him swear— for Michael was aa 
awfu' h£uid at that vice, when his betters were no near to reboM 
him— but often has he swore that Madam, and her winsoai 
dauditers, were the pride of his een ; ay, and their delight too !** 

"The poor fellow has yielded to my unlucky fortune, Jamie^" 
returned the captain, " and I sometimes think it were better had 
you all imitated nis example." 

"Begging pairdon, Captain Willoughby, for the familiarity, but 
ye're just wrang, fra' beijinning to end, in^the erapposition. Ko 
man vnth. a hairt in his body wad desairt ye in a time like this, aod 
no mair's to be said in the matter. Nor do I think that luuk lus 
had anything to do with MichaeFs deficiency, unless ye ca' it lunk 
to be bom and edicated in a misguiding religion. Michael's «• 
thoHcity is at the bottom of his backsHdmg, ye*ll find, if ye, look 
closely into the roaiter." 

" I do not see how that is to be made out, Allen ; all sects of the 
Christian religion, I believe, teaching us to abide by our engage* 
ments, and to perform our duties." 

" Na doubt, na doubt, 'Squire Willoughby, there's a seeming 
desire to teach as much in a' churches ; but ye'll no deny that 
the creatur' o' Eome wears a mask, and that catholicity is, at the 
best, but a wicked feature to enter into the worship of God." 

" Catholicism, Jamie, means adherence to the Catholic church—** 

" Just that, just that," interrupted the Scot, eagerly, "and it'« 



that o' which I complain. All Protestants— wather folly disp 
or hainly half-disposed, as may be the case with the English kirk 
— all Protestants agree in condemning the virry word Catholic, 
which is a sign and a symbol of the foul woman o* Babylon." 

" Then, Jamie, thev agree in condemning what they don't un- 
derstand. I should be sorry to think I am not a member of the 
Catholic church myself." 

" Yersal* ! No, Captain Willoughby, ye're no Catholic, thou^ 
you are a bit akin to it, perhaps. I know that Mr. Woods, that *s 
now in the hands o' the savages, prays for the CathoHc^; and pro* 
fesses to believe in what he ca's the * Holy Catholic Kirk ; but, 
then, I've always supposed that was in the way o' Christian 
charity like ; for one is obleeged to use decent language, ye'll be 
acknowledging, sir^ in the pulpit, if it's only for appearance's 
sake." 

" Well, well, Jamie : a more fitting occasion may occur for dis- 
cussing matters of this nature, and we will postpone the subject 
to another time. I may have need of your services an hour <w 
two hence, and it will be well for every man to come to the w^ric 
fresh and clear-headed. Go to your pallet then, and expect an 
earlv call." 

The mason was not a man to oppose such an order coming from 

the "laird;" and he withdrew,* leaving the captain standing in 

the centre of the court quite alone. We sajr alone, for young 

* Blodget had ascended to the nailery or stagmg that led around 

the inner sides of the roofs, while the negro on guard was stationed 

^ ^0 gateway, a$ the only point ^wWie l^lELxidb ooxi^^Xk^ ^e^w»9(yi^ 
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carried by a cdnp^de-main. As the first of these positions com* 
manded the best exterior view from the inside of the buildings, 
the captain mounted the stairs he had so recently descended and 
joined the young Rhode Islander at his post. 

The night was starlight, but the elevation at which the two 
watchers were placed was unfavourable to catching glimpses of 
any lurking enemy. The height confounded objects with the 
ground on which they were placed, though Blodget told the cap- 
tain he did not think a^man pould cross the palisades without ms 
being seen. By moving along the staging on the southern side of 
the quadrangle, he could keep a tolerable look-out, on the front 
and two flanks, at the same time. Still, this duty could not be 
performed without considerable risk, as the head and sLouldera 
of a man moving along the ridge of the building would be almost 
certain to attract the eye of any Indian without. This was the first 
circumstance that the captain remarked on joining his companion, 
and gratitude induced him to point it out, in order that the other 
might, in a degree at least, avoid the danger. 

I suppose, Blodget, this is the first of your service," said Cap- 
tain Willoughby, " and it is not easy to impress on a young man 
the importance of unceasing vigilance against savage aJtifices." 

"I admit tih:e truth of all you say, sir," answered Blodget, 
" though I do not believe any attempt wiU be made on the house 
until the other side has sent in what the serieant calls another 
fla«." 

" What reason have you for supposing this ?" asked the captain,, 
in a little surprise. 

"It seems unreasonable for men to risk their lives when an 
easier way to conquest may seem open to them. That is all I 
meant. Captain Willoughby." 

" I believe I understand you, Blodget. You think Joel and his 
friends have succeeded so well in drawing ofi* my men, that they 
may be inclined to wait a little, in order to ascertain if further 
advantages may not be obtained in the same way." 

Blodget confessed that he had some such thoughts in his mind, 
while, at the same time, he declared that he believed the disaffec- 
tion would go no further. 

" It is not easy for it to do so," returned the captain, smiling a 
little bitterly, as he remembered how manjr who had eaten of bis 
bread, and had been cared for by him, in sickness and adversity, 
had deserted him in his need, " unless they persuade my wife and 
daughters to follow those who have led the way." 

Kespect kept Blodget silent for a minute ; then uneasiness in- 
duced him to speak. 

" I hope Captain Willoughby don't distrust any who now remain 
with him," he said. " If so, I know J must be the person." 

"Why you, in particular, young man? With you, surely, I 
have every reason to be satisfied." 

" It cannot be Serjeant Joyce, for he will stay until he get your 
orders to march," the youth replied, Tio\, ^\jc>SK^*^«t ^^^nssss^ 
humour in bis manner ; " and, as Iot ^"^ ^^\.<2!KssM»a., V«6 "^ *^^ 
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and men of His years are not apt to wait so long, if thcrjr intend to 
be traitors. The negroes all love you, as if you were tneir &tlier, 
and there is no one but me left to betrajr you." 
** I thank you for this short enumeration of my stren^b. Bled- 

fet, since it gives me new assurance of my people's fidebty. Yoti 
will not distrust ; the others I cannot, and there is a feeling of 

high confidence What do you seeP why do yon lower your 

piece, and stand at guard in this manner?" 

" That is a man's form, sir, on the right of the gate, trying to 
climb the palisades. I have had my eye on it, for some time, and 
I feel sure of my aim." 

" Hold an instant, Blodget ; let us be certain before we act." 

The young man lowered the butt of his piece, waiting patiently 
and calmly for his superior to decide. There was a human form 
visible, sure enough, and it was seen slowly and cautiously rising 
imtil it reached the summit of the stockade, where it appeared to 
pause to reconnoitre. Whether it were a pale-face or a red-skin, 
it was impossible to distinguish, though the whole movement left 
little doubt that an assailant or a spy was attempting to pajss the 
outer defences. 

" We cannot spare that fellow," said the captain, witb a little 
regret in his manner ; " it is more than we can afford. You must 
bring him down, Blodget. The instant you have fired, come to 
the other end of the stage, where we will watch the result." 

This arranged, the captain prudently passed away from the spot, 
turning to note the proceedings of his companion, the moment he 
was at the opposite angle of the gallery. Blodget was in no haste. 
He waited until his aim was certain ; then the stillness of the 
vallejr was rudely broken by the sharp report of a rifle, and a 
flash illumined its obscurity. The figure fell outward, like a bird 
shot from its perch, lying m a ball at the foot of the stockade. 
StiU, no cry or groan gave evidence of nature surprised by keen 
and unexpected anguish. At the next instant Blodget was by 
Captain WiJloughby's side. His conduct was a pledge of fidebty 
that could not be mistaken, and a warm squeeze of the hand 
assured the youth of his superior's approbation. 

It was necessary to be cautious, however, and to watch the 
result with ceaseless vigilance. Joyce and the men below had 
taken the alarm, and the Serjeant with his companions were 
ordered up on the stage immediately, leaving the negro, alone, to 
watch the gate. A message was also sent to the females, to give 
them confidence, and particularly to direct the blacks to arm, and 
to repair to the loops. 

All this was done without confusion, and with so little noise as 
to prevent those without from imderstanding what was in pro- 
gress. Terror kept the negroes silent, and discipline the others. 
As every one had laid down in his or her clothes, it was not a 
minute before every being in the Hut was up, and in motion. It 
is unnecessary to speak of the mental prayers and conflicting 
emotions with which Mrs. Willougliby aivdher daughters prepared 
themselves for the struggle ; and yet. e^eTi^ik'b\i«8Si^iJ&3\.«svid^^^ 
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cate Maud braced her nerves to meet the emergency of a fron- 
tier assault. As for Beulah, gentle, peaceful, and forgiving as 
she was by nature, the care of little Evert aroused all the mother 
within her, and something like a frown that betokened resolution 
was, for a novelty, seen on her usually placid &ce. 

A moment sufficed to let Joyce and his companions into the 
state of affairs. There now being four armed men on the stage, 
one took each of the three exposed sides of the buildings to watch, 
leaving the master of the house tq move from post to post, to listen • 
to suggestions, hear reports, and communicate orders. 

The dark object that lay at the foot of the palisades was pointed 
out to the seijeant the instant he was on the stage, and one of his 
offices was to observe it, in order to ascertain if it moved, or 
whether any attempts were madfe to carry off the body. The 
American Indians attach all the glory or shame of a battle to the 
acquisition or loss of scalps, and one of their practices was to re- 
move those who had fallen, at every hazard, in order to escape the 
customarjr mutilation. Some tribes even believed it disgrace to 
suffer a dead body to be struck by the enemy, and many a warrior 
has lost his life in the effort to save the senseless corpse of a com* 
rade from this fancied degradation. 

As soon as the little stir created in the Hut by the musteriag of 
the men was over, a stillness as profound as that which had pre- 
ceded the alarm reigned around the plaee. No noise came m>m 
the direction of the miQ; no cry, or call, or signal of battle was 
heard ; everything lay in the quiet of midnight. Half an hour 
thus passed, when the streak of light that appeared in the east 
announced the approach of day. 

The twenty minutes that succeeded were filled with intense 
anxiety. The slow approach of light gradually brought out object 
after object in the little panorama, awakening and removing alike 
conjectures and apprehensions. At first the grey of the psdisades 
became visible ; then the chapel, in its sombre outlines ; the skirts 
of the woods ; the different cabins that lined them ; the cattle in 
the fields, and the scattering trees. As for Joyce, he kept his gaze 
fastened on the object at the foot of the stockade, expecting every 
instant there woidd be an attempt to carry it off. 

At length, the hght became so strong as to allow the eye to take 
in the entire surface of the natural glacis without the defences, 
bringing the assurance that no enemy was near. As the ground 
was perfectly clear, a few fruit-trees and shrubs on the lawn ex- 
cepted, and by changing positions on the stage, these last conld 
now be examined on all sides, nothing was easier than to make 
certain of this fact. The fences, too, were light and open, render- 
ing it impossible for any ambush or advancing party to shelter 
itself behind them. In a word, daylight brought the comfortable 
assurance to those within the palisades that another night was 
passed without bringing an assault. 

" We shall escape this morning, I do believe, Joyce," said the 
captain, who had laid down his rifle, and no \a\i%<gti'^>i^»^^^^ 
saiy to keep the upper portions oi Yiia "Vio^-j c«\i<i^'ai<6V<i'SsssiS^^^ 
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roof; ''nothing can be seen that denotes an intentioiii to ftttidli^ 
and not an enemy is near." 

'* I will take one more thorough look, your honoor/* answered 
the Serjeant, moontin^ to the ndge of the building, where he 
obtained the immaterial advantage of seeing more at the aaaie 
time, at the risk of exposing his whole person, should any hoatilo 
rifle be in reach of a bullet ; " then we may be certain." 

Joyce was a man who stood just six feet in his stockines ; and, 
losing no part of this stature by his setting up, a better omeot fcr 
a sharpshooter could not have been presented than ha now 
offered. The crack of a rifle soon saluted the ears of the garrison; 
then followed the whizzing of the bullet as it came humming 
through the air towards the Hut. But the report was so distant 
as at once to announce that the piece was discharged &om the 
margin of the forest ; a certain evidence of two important faet»i 
one, that the enemy had fallen back to a cover; the other, that 
the house was narrowly watched. 

Nothing tries the nerves of a young soldier more than the 
whizzing of a distant Are. The slower a bullet or a shot ap- 
proaches, the more noise it makes; and the sound continuing 
longer than is generally imagined, the uninitiated are apt 1» 
imagine that the dangerous missile is travelling on an errand 
directly towards themselves. Space appears annimlated, and raw 
hands are often seen to duck at a round shot that is possibly flying 
a hundred yards from them. 

On the present occasion, the younger Pliny fairly squatted 
below the roof Jamie thouffht it prudent to put some of his own 
masonry, which was favourably placed in an adjacent chimney fov 
such a purpose, between him and the spot whence the report pro- 
ceeded ; while even Blodget looked up into the air, as if he 
expected to see where the bullet was going. Captain Willoughby 
had no tliought of the missile ; he was looking for the smoke in 
the skirts of the woods, to note the spot ; while Joyce, with folded 
arms, stood at rest on the ridge, actually examining the valley in 
another direction, certain that a Are so distant could not be very 
dangerous. 

Jamie^s calculation proved a good one. The bullet struck 
against the chimney, indented a brick, and fell upon the shingles 
of the roof. Joyce descended at the next instant, and he cooUv 
picked up, and kept tossing the flattened bit of lead in his hand» 
for the next minute or two, with the air of a man who seemed 
imconscious of having it at all. 

" The enemy is besieging us your honour," said Joyce, " but he 
will not attack at present. If I might presume to advise, we shall 
do well to leave a single sentinel on this stage, since no one can 
approach the palisades without being seen, if the man keeps in 
motion." 

" I was thinking of this myself, Serjeant ; we will first post 
Blodget here. "We can trust him ; and, as the day advances, a 
Igss intelligent sentinel will answer. At the same time, he must 
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be instmcted to keep an eye in the rear of the Hut, danger often, 
coming from the quarter least expected." 

All ihiB was done, and the remainder of the men descended to 
the court. Captain Willou^hby ordered the gate to be unbarred, 
when he passed outside, takmg the direction towards the lifeless 
body, which still lay where it had fallen, at the foot of tiie stockades. 
He was accompanied by Joj^ce and Jamie Allen, the latter carry- 
ing a spade, it being the intention to inter the savage as the 
shortest means of getting rid of a disagreeable object. Our two 
old soldiers had none ot the sensitiveness on the subject of ex- 
posure that is so apt to disturb the tyro in the art of war. With 
sentinels properly posted, they had no apprehensions of dangers 
that did not exist, and they moved with confidence, and steaSily 
wherever duty called. Not ovly was the inner gate opened and 
passed, but tne outer also, the simple precaution of stationing a 
man at the first being the only safeguard taken. 

When outside of the palisades, the captain and his companions 
proceeded at once towards the body, it was now sunrise, and a 
rich light was illuminating the hill-tops, though the direct rays of 
the luminary had not yet descended to the valley;. There lay the 
Indian, precisely as he had fallen, no warrior having interposed to 
save him from the scalpinff-knife. His head had reached the 
earth first, and the legs and body were tumbled on it, in a manner 
to render the form a conftised pile of legs and blanket, rather 
than a bold savage stretched in tne reijose of death. 

" Poor fellow ! * exclaimed the captain, as the three approached 
the s]^t ; " it is to be hoped Blodget's bullet did its commission 
faithfully, else the fall must have hurt him sadly." 

" By Jove, 'tis nothing but a stuffed soldier !" cried Joyce, 
rolling the ingeniously contrived bundle over with his foot ; " and 
here, the lad's ball has passed directlv through its head ! This 
is Injin deviltry, sir ; it has been tried, in order to see whether 
our sentinels were or were not asleep." 

" To me, Joyce, it seems more like a white man's clumsiness. 
The fellow has been made to resemble an Indian, but people of our 
ovsii colour have had a hand in the affair." 

" Well, sir, let that be as it may, it is lucky our youngster had 
so quick an eye, and so nimble a finger. See, your honour ; here 
is the pole by which the efBgy was raised to the top of the 
palisades, and here is the trail on the grass yet, by which his sup- 
porter has crept off. The fellow seems to have scrambled along 
in a hurry : his trail is as plain as that of a whole company." 

The captain examined the marks left on the grass, and was of 
opinion that more than one man had been employed to set up the 
decoy figure, a circumstance that seemed probable in itself, when 
the weiglit of the image and the danger of exposure were remem- 
bered. Let that be as it might, he was rejoiced on reflection that 
no one was hurt, and he stm retained the hope of being able to 
come to such an understanding with his invaders as to wx^^^stsrA^ 
the necessity of actual violence. 

p2 
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" At all events, your honour, I will carry tKe goalcer in,' 

Joyce, tossing the stuffed figure on a shoulder. ''He will do to 
man the quaker gun at least, and mav be of use in frightening 
some one of the other side, more than ne has yet frightened us^" 

Captain Willoughby did not object, though he reminded Joyce 
that the desertions had probably put tiie enemy in possession of a 
minute statement of their defences and force, including the histcny 
of the wooden gun. If Joel and his fellow-delinquents had joined 
the party at the mill, the name, age, character, and spirit of every 
man remaining in the garrison were probably known to its 
leaders ; and neither quakers nor paddies would count for much 
in opposing an assault. I 

The captain came within the gate of the palisades last, closing, 
barring, and locking it with his own hands, when all immediate 
apprehensions from the enemy ceased. He knew, certainly, that 
it would probably exceed his present means of resistance, to with- 
stand a vigorous assault ; but, on the other hand, he felt assured 
that Indians would never approach a stockade in open day, and 
■expose themselves to the hazards of losing some fifteen or twenty 
of their numbers before they could carry the place. This was 
opposed to all their notions of war, neither honour nor advantage 
tempting them to adopt it. As for the first, agreeably to savage 
notions, glory was to be measured by the number of scalps taken 
and lost ; and, counting all the women left in the hut, there would 
not be heads enough to supply a sufficient number to prove an 
ofiset to those which wouldTprbbably be lost in the assault. 

All this did the captain discuss in few words, with the seijeant, 
when he proceeded to join his anxious and expecting wife and 
daughters. 

" Grod has looked down upon us in mercy, and protected us this 
night," said the grateM Mrs. Willoughby, with streaming eyes, 
as she received and returned her husband's warm embrace. ** We 
cannot be too thankful, when we look at these dear girls, and our 
precious little Evert. If Robert were only with us now, I should 
be entirely happy !" 

" Such is human nature, my little Maud," answered the 
captain, drawing his darling towards himself and kissing her 
polished forehead. "The very thoughts of being in our actual 
strait would have made your mother as miserable as her worst 
enemy could wish ; if, indeed, there be such a monster on earth 
as ker enemy : and now she protests she is delighted because our 
throats were not all cut last night. We are safe enough fco* the 
day I think, and not another night shall one of you pass in the 
Hut, if I can have my way. If there be such a thing as desertion, 
there is such a thing as evacuation also." 

"Hugh! What can you, do you mean I Eemember, we are 
surroimded by a wMemess." 

" I know our position reasonably weU, wife of mine, and intend 

to turn that knowledge to some account, Grod willing, and aiding. 

^Xmean to place old Hugh WiUou^by by the side of Xenophon 

d WaahrngtoUf and let the woxVa aee ^\a\i ^tx>k£lS& <»s^fi&A& q^« 
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on a retreat, when he has such a wife, two such daughters, and a 
(irrandson like that, on his hands. As for Bob, I would not have 
him here on any account. The young dog would run away with 
half the glory." 

The ladies were too delighted to find their father and husband 
in such epirits, to be critical, and all soon after sat down to an 
early breakfast, to eat with what appetite they could. 



CHAPTEE XXIL 

"Yet I well remember 
The faTotun of these men : -were they not mine t 
Did they not sometimes cry, all hail ! to me? 
So Judas did to Christ : hut he, in twelve 
Found truth in all but one ; I in twelve thousand none.** 

ItiekardJI. 

That which Captain Willoughby had said in seeming pleasantry 
he seriously meditated. The idea of passing another night in the 
Hut, supported by only six men, with more than ten tmies that 
number oesieging him, and with all the secrets of his defences 
known, through the disaffection of his retainers, was to the last 
degree painful to him. Had his own life, alone, been at risk, 
mihtary pride nught have tempted him to remain ; but his charge 
was far too precious to be exposed on account of considerations so 
vain. 

No sooner, therefore, was ihe breakfast over, than the captain 
summoned Joyce to a consultation on the contemplated movement. 
The interview took place in the hbrary, whither the eeijeant 
repaired-on receiving his superior's orders. As to the party with- 
out^ no apprehension was felt, so long as the sentinels were even 
moderately vigilant, and the day lasted. 

"I suppose, seijeant," commenced Captain Willoughby, "a 
soldier of your experience is not to be tai^ht what is the next 
resort of a commanding officer when he finds himself unable 
to make good his ground against his enemy in front P" 

*' It is to retread your honour. The road that cannot be passed 
must be turned.'* 

** You have judged rightlv. It is now my intention to evacuate 
the Hut, and to tr^ our luck on a march to the rear. A retreat, 
skilfully executed, is a creditable thing ; and any step appears pre- 
ferable to exposing the dear beings in me other room to the dangers 
of a night assault. 

. Joyce appeared struck with the suggestion; though, if one 
might have iudged from the expression of his countenance, far 
from favourably. He reflected a moment ere he answered. 

" Did your honour send for me," he then inquired, ** to issue 
orders for this retreat, or was it your pleasure to hear anything I 
might have to say about it f " 

** The last. I shidl give no orders untiil I know your opinion of 
the measure.'* ^ «_ x 

"It 18 aa mach ihe duty o£ sn in£enot Vi «^«fi!t'\siS^T3sss!^'«s»^ 
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when lie is called for an opinion. Captain Willongliby, as it it 
to obey in silence when he gets nothing but orders. According to 
my views of the matter, we shall do better to stand onr ground, 
and try to make good the house against these vagabonds, than to 
trust to the woods." 
" Of course you have your reasons for this opinion, Joyce P" 
" Certainly, your honour. In the first place, I suppose it to be 
against the rules of the art of war to evacuate a place that is well 

Srovisioned, without standing an assault. This we have not yet 
one. It is true, sir, that our ranks are thinned by desertions ; 
but I never heard of a garrisoned town or a garrisoned house 
capitulating on account oi a few deserters ; and, I take it, evacua- 
tion is only the next step before capitulation." 

" But our desertions, Joyce, have not been few, but many. 
Three times as many have left us, if we include our other losses, 
as remain. It matters not whence the loss proceeds, so long as it 
is a loss." 

" A retreat, with women and baggage, is always a ticklish opera^ 
tion, your honour, especiallv if an enemy is pressing your rear ! 
Then we have a wilderness before us, ana the ladies could hardly 
hold out for so long a march as that &om this place to the 
Mohawk ; short of which river they will hardly be as safe a» 
they are at present." 

"I have had no such march in view, Joyce. You know there 
is a comfortable hut only a mile from this very spot on the moun- 
tain side, where we commenced a clearing for a sheep-pasture, 
only three summers since. The field is in rich grass, and, could we 
once reach the cabin, and manage to drive a cow or two up there, 
we might remain a month in security. As for provisions ,and 
clothes, we could carry enough on our backs to serve us all several 
weeks, esneciaUy if assisted by the cows." 

" I*m glad your honour has thou|?ht of this idea," said the Ser- 
jeant, his face brightening as he Listened ; " it will be a beantifioJ 
operation to fall back on that position, when we can hold out no 
longer in this. The want of some such arrangement has been my 
only objection to this post. Captain Willoughby ; for, we have 
always seemed to me, out here in the wilderness, like a regiment 
drawn up with a ravine or swamp in its rear." 

"I am glad to find you relismng the movement for any cause, 
seijeant. It is my intention at present to make the necessary 
arrangements to evacuate the Hut while it is light, and, as soon as 
it is dark, to retreat by the gates, the palisades, and the rivulet. 
How now, Jamie ? You look as if there were news to communis 
cate?" 

Jamie Allan, in truth, had entered at that instant in so much 
haste as to have overlooked the customary ceremony of sending in 
his name, or even of knocking. 

"News !" repeated the mason, with a sort of wondering smile; 
**and it's just that I've come to bring. Wad ve think it, baith, 
^en^emen, that our people are in their ain cabins ag'in, boiling^ 
their pota and &jmg their i^uck. a* ih.e ftttsne «a \i>^ ^«2^«^ ^%i^ Vn. 
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a state of tranquilKty, and we so many lairds waiting for them to 
come and do our pleasure !" 

" I do not understand you, Jamie. Whom do you mean by * our 
people?*" 

" Sure, just the desairters— Joel, and the miller, and Michael, 
and the rest." ... 

** And the cabins — and the pots — and the pork — it is gibberish 
to me." 

" I hae what ye English ca' an aiccent, I know ; but, in my 
judgment, Captam Willoughby, the words may be coinpreliended 
without a dictionary. It*s just that Joel Strides and Daniel, the 
miUer, and the rest o' them that fleed the ^ast night, have gane 
into their ain abodes, and have lighted their fires, and put over 
their pots and kettles, and set up their domestic habitudes, a* the 
same as if this Beaver Dam was ain o' the pairks o' Lonnon !" 

" The devil they have ! Should this be the case, serjeant, our 
sortie may be made at an earlier hour than that mentioned. I 
never wlQ submit to such an insult." 

Captain Willoughby was too much aroused to waste many words j 
and, seizing his hat, he proceeded forthwith to take a look for him- 
self . The stage or gallery on the roofe ofiering the best view, in a 
minute he and his two companions were on it. 

" There ; ye'U be seein* a smoke in Joel's habitation with your 
own een; and yon is anither in the dwelling of his cousin Seth," 
said Jamie, pointing in the direction he named. 

'' Smoke tiiere is, of a certainty ; but the Indians may have 
lighted fires in the kitchen to do their own cooking. This lodes 
like investing us, seijeant, rather more closely than the fellows 
have done before." 

"I rather think not, your honour. Jamie is ri^ht, or my eye 
do not know a man from a woman. That is certamly a female in. 
the garden of Joel, and I'll engage it's Phodbe pulling onions for 
his craving stomach, the scoundr^ !" 

Captain Willoughby never moved without his little glass, and 
it was soon levelled at the object mentioned. 

" By Jupiter 1 you are right, Joyce," he cried. " It is Phodb^ 
though the hussy is coolly weeding, not culling the onions. Ay, 
and now I see Joel himself ! The rascal is examining some hoes 
with as much philosophy as if he were master of them and all near 
them. This is a most singular situation to be in !" 

This last remark was altogether just. The situation of those in 
the Hut was now singular mdeed. Further examination showed 
that every cabin had its tenant, no one of the party that remained 
within the palisades being a householder. By using the glass, and 

Sointing it m succession at the different dwellings, the captain in 
ue time detected the presence of nearly every one of the deserters. 
Not a man of them all, in fact, was missing, Mike alone excepted. 
There they were, with their wives and children, in quiet possession 
of their different habitations. Nor was this all : the business of 
the vaUey seemed as much on their minda «& laaji\i^^\i.^'8?ct^^«ass*- 
UDe for yearn. Cows were ixniked, «^^rrmft ^ct^ ^<5^> ^^-'^ters ^"^^ 

i 
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called and cared for, and each household was also maldng theciuk 
tomary preparations for the morning meal. 

So absorbed was the captain with this extraordinary scene, that 
he remained an hour on the staging watching the course of events. 
The breakfasts were soon over, having been later than common, 
and a little hurried ; then commenced the more important occu«. 
pations of the day. A field was already half ploughed, in. prepa- 
ration for a crop of winter grain. Thither Joel himself proceeded 
with the nece8sai*y cattle, accompanied by the labourers who 
tisually aided him in that particular branch of husbandry. Three 
plougns were soon at work with as much regularity and order as 
if nothing had occurred to disturb the tranquillity of the valley. 
The axes of the wood-choppers were next heard coming out of the 
forest, cutting fuel for the approaching winter : and a half-finished 
ditch had its workmen also, who were soon busy casting up the- 
soil and fashioning their trench. In a word, all tne suspended toil 
was renewed with perfect system and order. 

" This beats the devil himself, Joyce !" said the captain, after a 
half-hour of total silence. " Here are all these fellows at work as 
coolly as if I had just given them their tasks, and twice as dili-^ 
gentfv. Their unusual industry is a bad symptom of itself." 

** X our honour will remark one circumstance. Not a rascal of 
them all comes within the fair range of a niusket; for, as to 
throwing away ammimition at such distances, it would be clearly 
anmiHtary, and might be altogether useless." 

" I have half a mind to scatter them with a volley," said the 
captain, doubtingly. " Bullets would take effect among those 
ploughmen, could mej only be made to hit." 

" And amang the cattle, too," observed the Scotsman, who had 
an eye on the more economical part of the movement, as well as 
on that which was miUtary. " A ball would slay a horse as well 
as a man in such a skairmish." 

" This is true enough, Jamie ; and it is not exactly the sort of 
warfare I could wisJh, to be firing at men who were so lately mv 
friends. I do not see, Joyce, that the rascals have any arms witiL 
themP" 

"JSTot a musket, sir. I noticed that, when Joel first detailed 
his detachments. Can it be possible that the savages have re- 
tired P" 

" Not they ; else would Mr. Strides and his friends have gone 
with them. No, seijeant, there is a deep plan to lead us into some 
sort of ambush in this affair, and we will be on thelook-outforthem.'* 

Joyce stood contemplating the scene for some time, in profound 
silence, when he approached the captain formally, and made the 
usual military salute ; a ceremony he had punctiliously observed, 
on all proper occasions, since tne garrison might be said to be 
placed under martial law. 

"Ifit*s your honour's pleasure," he said, "I wiU detail a de- 
tachment, and go out and bring in two or three of these deserters ; 
/bjr which me&ns we shall get into their secrets." 
^*A detachment, Joyce!" aiiBwered^ec&^Va2ai»e^^m%\s^«*^x« 
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dinate a little cnriously ; " what troops do yon propose to tell-off 
for the service?" 

" Why, your honour, there's Corporal Allen and old Pliny off 
duty : I think the thing might be done with them, if your honour 
would have the condescension to order Corporal Blodget, with the 
two other blacks, to form as a supporting party, under the cover 
of one of the fences." 

" A disposition of my force that would leave Captain WiUoughby 
for a garrison ! I thank you^ Serjeant, for your offer and gallantry, 
but prudence wiU not permit it. We may set down Sfedes and 
his companions as so many knaves, and " 

" That may ye !" cried Mike's well-known voice, from the 
scuttle that opened into the garrets, directly in front of which the 
two old soldiers were conversing. " That may ye, and no har-r-m 
done the trut', or justice, or for that matther, meself. Ooh ! If I 
had me wiQ of tne blackguards, every rogue of 'em should be 
bound hand and fut and laid under that pratthj watherfall, yon 
at the mill, until his sins was washed out of him. Would there 
be confessions then? That would there ; and sich letting out of 
sacrets as would satisfy the conscience of a hog !" 

3^ the time Mike had got through this sentiment he was on the 
staging, where he stood hitching up his nether garment, with a 
meaning grin on his face that gave a peculiar expression of heavy 
cunning to the massive jaw and capacious mouth, blended with an, 
honesty and good-nature that the well-meaning fellow was seldom 
without when he addressed any of the captain's family. Joyce 
glanced at the captain, expecting orders to seize the returned run- 
away ; but his superior read at once good faith in the expression 
of his old retainer s countenance. 

" You have occasioned us a good deal of surprise, O'Heam, on 
more accounts than one," observed the captam, who thought it 
prudent to assume more sternness of manner than his feelings might 
have actually warranted. "You have not only gone off yourself, 
but you have suffered your prisoner to escape with you. Then 
your manner of getting into the house requires an explanation. I 
shall hear what you have to say before I make up my mind as to 
your conduct." 

" Is it spake I will P That will I, and as long as it plase yer 
honour to listen. Och! Isn't that Saucy Nick a quare one? 
Pivil bum me if I thinks the likes of him is to be loxmd in all 
Ameriky, full as it is of Injins and saucy fellies ! Well, now, I 
suppose, saijeant, ye've set me down as sthriding off with Misther 
Joel and his likes, if ye was to open yer heart, and spake yer thrue 
mindP" 

" You have been marked for a deserter, O'Heam, and one, too, 
that deserted from post." 

" Post ! Had I been that, I shouldn't have stirred, and ye'd bo 
wanting in the news I bring ye from the Maijor, and Mr. Woods, 
and the savages, and the rest of the varmints." 

" My son ! Is this possible, Michael^ "H-sn^ ^q^^rk^'Vww.^ ^st 
can yaa tell na anything of hia stated* 
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Mike now Bflsnnicd ft maimer of n^TBterioos vospctthKoeCs IftyiDf^ 

a finger on his nose, and pointing towards the sentrn^ and Jamie. 

" It's tiie sarjeant that I considers as one of the fiimilj,'' said 
the comity Leitrim-man, when his pantomime was througii ** but 
it isn't dacent to be bawling oat sacrets throngh a whole neigh- 
bourhood ; and then, as for Ould Nick— or Sancy Nick, or wliat- 
ever ye calls him — Och ! isn't he a pratthv Injin ! Ye'U mar-r-ch 
t'rough Ameriky, and never see his aiqaaT!" 

" Tina will never do, O'Heam. Whateveryon have to say mrast 
be said clearlv, and in the simplest manner. Follow to the library, 
where I will hear your report. Joyce, yon will accomx>any ns." 

"Let him come, if he wwhes to hear wonderful achaivements !** 
answered Mike, making way for the captain to descend the steps ; 
then following himself, talking as he went. " He'll niver bra^r of 
his campaigns ag'in to the likes of me, seeing that I've outdone 
him, ten— ay, forty times, and boot. Och! that Nick's adivil, 
and no har-r-m said !" 

" In the first place, O'Heam," resumed the captain, as soon as 
the three were luone in the library, " you must explain your own 
desertion." 

" Me ! — ^Desart ! Sure, it isn't run away from yer honour, and 
the Missus, and Miss Beuly, and pratthy Miss Maud, and the 
child, that's yer honour's m'aning P" 

This was said with so much nature and truth, that the captain 
had not the heart to repeat the question, though Joyce's more 
drilled feelings were less moved. The first even ielt a tear spring- 
ing to his eye, and he no longer distrusted the Irishman's fiaelity, 
as imaccountable as his conduct did and must seem to his cooler 
judgment. But Mike's sensitiveness had taken the alarm, and it 
was only to be appeased by explanations. 

" Yer honour's not sp'aking when I questions ye on that same P** 
he resumed, doubtingly. 

" Why, Mike, to be sincere, it did look a little suspicious when 
you not only went off yourself, but you let the Indiui go off with 
you." 

" Did it P" said Mike, musing. " No, I don't allow that, seein* 
that the intent and object was good. And, then, I never took the 
Injin wid me : but 'twas I, meself, that went wid him" 

" I rather think, your honour," said Joyce, smiling, " we'll put 
O'Hearn's name in its old place on the roster, and make no mark 
against him at ^ay-day." 

" I think it will turn out so, Joyce. We must have patienoe, too^ 
aod let Mike tell his story in his own way." 

"Is it tell a story, will IP Ah! Nick's the cr'ature for that 

same ! See, he has ^ven me foor bits of sticks, every one of which 

is to tell a story, in its own way. This is the first ; and it manes 

Je^ the captain into the sacret of your retrait •, aud how you got 

out of the windie, and how you comes neat ^ \>T«aJicfli^ ^«c t\!qxSk. 

4r« fall becaase of the fut's slippm' ; anA.Vo^ ^Ciys^X.'^^^ 

^^brarope, ike divil a bitfaateinngit toyeT1J^5^V,^^J^^^ 

^hand with such agrip aa if ^twexe ^^ae iaafe oi V^i^^V^^^ 
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itself ; and how Nick led ye to the hole out of which ye hot' wint, 
as if ye had been two cats going t'rongh a door !" 

Muce stopped to grin and look wise, as he recounted the manner 
of the escape, the outlines of which, however, were sufficiently 
well known to his auditors before he began. 

" Throw away that stick, now, and let us know where this hole 
is, and what you mean by it." 

"No," answered Mike, looking at the stick, in a doubting 
manner, '* I'll not t]row it away, wid yer honour's Tave, 'till I Ve 
told ye how we got into the brook, forenent the forest, and waded 
up to the woods, where we was all the same as if we had been two 
bits of clover tops hid in a hay-mow. That Nick is a cr'ature at 
consailmentP" 

*' Go on," said the captain, patiently, knowing that there was 
no use in hurrying one of Mike's peculiar mode of communicating 
his thoughts. " What came next r'* 

"That wiU I; and the r'ason comes next, as is seen by this 
oder stick. And so Nick and meself was in the chaplain's room 
aU alone, and n'ither of us had any mind to dhrink ; Nick, 
becaase he was a prisoner and felt crass, and full of dignity like ; 
and meself, becaase I was a sentinel : and Saijeant Joyce there 
had told me, the Lord knows how often, that if I did my duty 
well I might come to be a corporal, which was next in rank to 
himself; barring too that I was a sentinel, and a drunken sentinel 
is a disgrace to a man, sowl and body, and musket." 

"And so neither of you drank," put in the captain, by way of a 
reminder. 

" For that same r'ason, and one better still, as we had nothin* 
to dhrink. Well, says Nick, *Mike,* says he, 'you like cap'in, 
and missus, and Miss Beuly, and Miss Maud, and the babbyP' 
* Divil bum ye, Nick,' savs I, * why do ye ask so foolish a ques- 
tion P Is it likes ye would know P Well, then just ask yourself if 
you likes yer own kith and kin, and ye have got yer answer.* " 

" And Nick made his proposal on getting this answer," inter* 
rupted the captain, " wmch was " 

"Here it is, on the stick. 'Well,' says Nick, says he, 'run 
away wid Nick, and see Maijor ; bring back news. Nick cap'in 
friend, but cap'in don't know it — ^wont beheve.* Fait', I can't 
tell yer honour all Nick said, in his own manner ; and so, wid yer 
I'ave. I'll just tell it in mv own way." 

" Any way, Mike, so tiaat jrou do but tell it." 

" Nick's a cr'ature ! His idee was for us two to get out of the 
windie, and up on the platform, and to take the bed-cord and other 
things, and slide down upon the ground — and we did it ! As sure 
as vour honour and the Serjeant is there we did that same, and 
no bones broke ! * Well,* says I, * Nick, ye're here, sure enoudiai 
but how do you mane to get out of here ? Is it ^iVocfe ^3wb^^SS^a5^»s^^ 
ye will, and be shot by a sentinel?' — if tlaete-^^J^ cyafe,^\ia.^'^ssB«» 
wasn % yer honour, seeing that all hsA Txxn os^^j— ' <2rc ^^ ^'^^o;^ 
iof^yh^re/ eaya I, 'and be taken a T^TvaoiiCC ^1 ^^.^[^^Ji 
wMwh €080 yell be two prisoners, aeem' t\MA. -j^^^^^^^so.^^ 
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wonet already, will ye, Nick ?* sajrs I. So Nick never spoke, but 
lie lield up his finger and made a sign for me to follow, as follow I 
•did: and we jnst crept through, the palisade, and a mhightj 
phratiy walk we had of it, alang the meadies, and t'rongh md 
Luies, the rest of the way." 

" Yon crept through the palisades, Mike ! There is no ondet of 
sufficient size." 

" I admits the whole is a tight squaze, but t'will answer. And 
then it's just as good for an mlet as it is for an outlet, seein' &aA 
I came trough it this very mamin*. Och! Nick's a cr*ature! 
And how d'ye think that hole comes there, barring all oversights 
in setting up the sticks P" 

** It has not been made intentionally, I should hope, O'HeamP" 

** 'Twas made by Joel, and that by just sawing off a post, and 
forcin' out a pin or two, so that the palisade works like a door. 
Och ! it's nately contrived, and it manes mischief." 

'* This must be looked to at once," cried the captain ; *' lead the 
way, Mike, and show us the spot." 

As the Irishman was nothmg loth, all three were soon in the 
court, whence Mike led the way through the gate, round to the 
point where the stockade came near the cliffs, on tiie eastern side 
of the buildings. This was the spot where the path that led down 
to the spring swept along the defences, and was on the veiy route 
by which the captain contemplated retreating, as well as on that 
by which Maud had entered the hut the night of the invasion. 
At a convenient place a palisade had been sawed off, so low in the 
ground that the sods, which had been cut and were moveable, con- 
cealed the injury, while the heads of the pins that ought to have 
bound the timber to the cross-piece were in their holes, leaving 
everything apparently secure. On removing the sods, and push- 
ing the timber aside, the captain ascertained that a man might 
easily pass without the stockade. As this comer was the most 
retired within the works, there was no loncer any doubt that the 
hole had been used by all the deserters, including the women and 
children. In what manner it became known to Nick, ho\^'ever, 
still remained matter of conjecture. 

Orders were about to be ^ven to secure' this passage, when it 
occurred to the captain it might possibly be of use in effecting his 
own retreat. With this object m view, then, he hastened awaj 
from the place, lest any wandering eye without might detect his 
presence near it and conjecture the cause. On returning to the 
library, the examination of Mike was resumed. 

As the reader must be greatly puzzled with the county Leitrim- 
man's manner of expressing himself, we shall relate the substance 
of what he now uttered for the sake of brevity. It would seem 
that Nick had succeeded in persuading Mike, first, that he, the 
Tuscarora, was a fast friend of the captain and his family, confined 
by the former, in consequence of a misconception of the real state 
of the Indian's feelincs, much to the detriment of all their in- 
tereats; and that no better service co\M loe T«tid«r©d the Wil- 
v^bya than to let Nick depart, and £ot \Saft "\3f\!^Q3ca3Ka.\» \i,<:^T(nd(^ 
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bun. Mike, however, had not the slightest idea of desertion, the 
jnotive which prevailed on him to quit the hut being a desire to 
see the major, and, if possible, to help him escape. As soon as 
this expectation was placed before his eyes, Mike became a con- 
vert to the Indian's wishes. Like all exceedingly zealous men, 
the Irishman had an itching propensity to be doing, and he was 
filled with a sort of boyish delight at the prospect of eiSecting a 
great service to those whom he so weU loved without their know- 
ing it. Such was the history of Michael's seeming desertion ; 
that of what occurred after he quitted the works remains to be 
related. 

The Tuscarora led his companion out of the Hut within half an 
hour after they had been left alone together, in the room of Mr* 
Woods. As this was subsequently to Joel's flight, Nick, in anti- 
cipation of this event, chose to lie m ambush a short time, in order 
to ascertain whether the defection was likely to go any further. 
Satisfied on this head, he quietly Tetired towards the mill. After 
making a sufficient d4tov/r to avoid being seen firom the house, 
JS^ick gave himself no trouble about getting into the woods, or of 
practising any of the expedients of a time of real danger, as had 
been done by all of the deserters ; but he walked leisurely across 
the meadows, until he struck the highway, along which he pro- 
ceeded forthwith to the rocks. All this waa done in a way that 
showed he felt himself at home, and that he had no apprehensions 
of falling into an ambush. It might have arisen from his famili- 
arity with the grouDd ; or, it might have proceeded from the con- 
sciousness that he was approaching friends instead of enemies. 

At the rocks, however, !Nick did not deem it wise to lead Mike 
any further without some preliminary caution. The white mad 
was concealed in one of the clefts, therefore, while the Indian pur- 
sued his way alone. The latter was absent an hour , at the end of 
that time he returned, and, after giving Mike a great many cau- 
tions about silence and prudence, he led him to the cabin of the 
miller, in the buttery of which Robert Willoughby was confined^ 
To this buttery there was a window ; but, as it was so small as to 
prevent escape, no sentinel had been placed on the outside of the- 
building. For his own comfort, too, and in order to possess his nar- 
row lodgings to himself, the major had given a species of parole, 
by which he was bound to remain in duresse until the rising of 
the next sun. Owing to these two causes, Nick had been enaBled 
to approach the window and to hold communications with the pri- 
soner. This achieved, he returned to the rocks, and led Mike to 
the same spot. 

Major Willoughby had not been able to write much, in conse- 
{[uence of the darkness. That which he communicated accord- 
mgly, had to pass through the fiery ordeal of the Irishman's brains. 
As a matter of course, it did not come ^dth particular lucidit;^* 
though Mike did succeed in making his auditors comprehend tms 
much. 

The major was substantially well treated, thQ\]^ YKkksssa&ks^js^ 
h&d been given that he would be cox^\!3Let^^ «& ^ ^^'^ » ""^^^^ssj^ 
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seemed next to impossible : still, he shotQd not eotSfy abandon iSta 
hove. From all lie had- seen, the party was one of ihaJb irrespon* 
sible character that would render capitulation exceedingly ha^urd- 
ous, and he advised his father to hola out to the last. In a military 
point of view, he considered his captors as contemptible, bein^ 
without a head ; though many of the men — ^the savages in parti- 
cular—appeared to be ferocious and reckless. The whole party 
was guarded in discourse, and little was said in English, thoum 
he was convinced that many more whites were present than he 
had at first believed. Mr. Woods he had not seen, nor did he know 
anything of his arrest or detention. 

This much Mike succeeded in making the captain comprehend, 
though a ^at deal was lost through the singular confiision that 
prevailed m the mind of the messenger. Mike, however, had still 
another communication, which we reserve for the ears of the per- 
son to whom it was especially sent. 

This news produced a pause In Captain Willoughby's determi- 
nation. Some of the fire of youth awoke withm him, and he 
debated with himself on the possibility of making a sortie, and of 
liberating his son, as a step preliminary to victory ; or, at least, to 
a successful retreat. Acquainted with every foot of the ground 
which had singular facilities for a step so bold, the project founa 
favour in his eyes each minute, and soon became fixed. 



CHAPTER XXXni* 

" Another love 

In its lone woof began to twine ; 

But, ah ! the golden thread was wove 

That bound mj sister's heart in mine !" — W1LLI8. 

While the captain and Jovce woto digesting their plans, Moke 
proceeded on an errand of peculiar delicacy with which he had 
been entrusted by Eobert Willoughby. The report that he had 
returned flew through the dwellings, and many were the heari^ 
greetings and shakings of the hand that the honest feUow had to 
amdergo from the Plmys and Smashes, ere he was at liberty to set 
about the execution of this trust. The wenches, in particular, 
having ascertained that Mike had not broken his fast, insisted on 
his having a comfortable meal, in a sort of servants* hall, before 
they would consent to his quitting their sight. As the county 
Leitrim-man was singularly ready with a knife and fork, he made 
no very determined opposition, and in a few minutes he was hard 
at work, discussing a cold ham, with the other collaterals of a sub- 
stantial American Dreakfast. 

The blacks, the Smashes inclusive, had been seriously alarmed 

at the appearance of the invading party. Between them and the 

whole family of red-men there existed, a. ^ot\. o^ YKCkai^ ^tv^fi&a, «sv 

^Jitipathy tkat originated in co\o\xr, and >?{oci\, ^^d. V-aiav\», -asA. 

"^^ in no degree lessened % apipTe\iens\om otv ^V^ ^^^t^ q 

scalps. 
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" How yoxi look, ole Plin, widont woolP" Big Smasli had re- 
proaxshAilly remariced, not five mmutes before Mike made his 
appearance in the kitchen, in answer to some apologetic observa- 
tion of her husband, as to the intentions of the savages being less 
hostile than he had at first imagined; "why you say dey no 
murder, and steal and set fire, when you Imow dey's Injin! 
I^atur' be natur* ; and dat I hear dominie Woods say free time 
one Sunday. What *e dominie say often, he mean, and dere no 
use in saying dey don't come to do harm." 

As Grreat Smash was an oracle in her own set, there was no 
gainsaying her dogmas, and Pliny the elder was obliged to suc- 
cumb. But the presence of Mike, one who was understood to 
have been out, near, if not actually in, the enemy's camp, and a 
great favourite in the barffain, was a circumstance likely to revive 
the discourse. In fact, all the negroes crowded into the hall, as 
soon as the Irishman was seated at table, one or two eager to talk, 
the rest as eager to listen. 

"How near you been to sabbage, Michael?" demanded Big 
Smash, her two large coal-black eyes seeming to open in a degree 
proportioned to her interest in the answer. 

"I wint as nigh as there was occasion, Smash, and that was 
Higher than the hkes of yer husband there would be thinking of 
travelling. Maybe 'twas as far as from my plate here to yon 
door ; maybe not quite so far. They're a dhirty set, and I wish 
to go no nearer." 

"What dey look like, in *e dark?" inquired Little Smash. 
"AwfulasbydayliffhtP" 

" It's not meseu that stopped to admire 'em. Nick and I had 
our business forenent us, and when a man is hurried, it isn't 
r'asonable to suppose he can kape turning his head about to see 
eights." 

" What dey do wid Misser Woods V What sabbage want wid 
dominie ?" 

" Sure enough, little one ; and the question is of yer own ask- 
ing. A praist, even though he should be only a heretic, can have 
no great call for his sarvices, in sick a congregation. And I don't 
think the fellows are blackg[iiards enough to scalp a parson." 

Then followed a flood of incoherent questions that were put by 
all the blacks in a body, accompanied by (Hvers looks, ominous of 
the most serious disasters, blended with bursts of laughter that 
broke out of their risible natures in a way to render the medley 
of sensations as ludicrous as it was strange. Mike soon found 
answering a task too difficult to be attempted, and he philosophi- 
cally came to a determination to confine his efforts to masticating. 

Not^^ithstanding the terror that actually prevailed among the 
blacks, it was not altogether unmixed with a resolution to die with 
arms in their hands, in preference to yielding to ^^N^^^i ^^oe^xsssrj . 
Hatred, in a measure, supplied the place oi eo\tt^^<e;^'sicLC>N\.^"y^^ 
sexes had inaensihly imbibed some o£ t\ia\, Te«,o\\>.N:v2rD.^W^^^^ 
result of habit, and of which a border Me \^ c«t?^^^^ ^^^^S 
or Jess into its subjects, in a form wu\/^ Vi Vst^^t ec^sst^^^^ 



THE HUnXD KNOLL. 

I^or was ibis feeling confined to the men; the two SnuHBhe0,in 
particular, being women capable of achieving acts that wooM 
be thought heroic under circumstances likely to arouse ilieii 
feelings. 

"ISoyr, Smashes,*' said Mike, when, by his own calculation, he 
had about three minutes to the termination of lus breald&st befOft 
him, " ye *11 do what I tells ye, and no questions asked. . Yell 
find the laddies, Missus, and Miss Beuly, and Miss Maud, and 
ye*ll give my humble respects to 'em all— -divil the bit, now, will 
ye be overlooking either of the free, but ye *U do yer errand gen* 
teely and like a laddy y erself— and yell give my jewty and respeeti 
to 'em ally I tells ye, and say that Imchael O'Heam asks the 
honour of being allowed to wish 'em good morning." 

Little Smash screamed at this message ; yet she went, forthwith, 
and delivered it, making reasonably free with Michael's manner 
and gallantry in so doin^. 

*' O'Heam has something to tell us from Eobert," said Mrs. 
Willoughby, who had been made acquainted with the Irishman'a 
exploits and return ; he must be suffered to come in as soon as he 
desires." 

With this reply. Little Smash terminated her mission. 

"And now, laddies and gentlemen," said Mike, with gravii^, as 
he rose to quit the servants' hall, " my blessing and good wishes 
be wid ye. A hearty male have I had at yer hands and yer 
cookery, and good thanks it desarves. As for the Lijins, jist set 
yer hearts at rest, as not one of ye will be scalp'd the day, seeing 
that the savages are all to be forenent the mill this morning, 
houlding a great council, as I knows from Nick himself. A com- 
fortable time, then, ye may all enjoy, wid yer heads on yer shoul* 
ters, and yer wool on yer heads." 

Mike's grin, as he retreated, showed that he meant to be 
facetious, having aU the pleasantry that attends a full stomach 
uppermost in his animal nature at that precise moment. A shout 
rewarded this sally, and the parties separated with mutual good 
humour and good feeling. In this state of mind, the county lidi 
trim-man was ushered into the presence of the ladies. A few 
words of preliminary explanations were sufficient to put Mike ill 
the proper train, when he came at once to his subject. 

" The majjor is no way down-hearted," he said, and he ordered 
me to give his jewty and riverence, and obligations, to his honoured 
mother and his sisters. * Tell 'em, Mike,* says he, says themi^or^ 
* that I feels for 'em, all the same as if I was their own fader ; and 
tell *em,* says he, * to keep up their spirits, and all will come right in 
the ind. This is a throiiblesome wor-r-ld, but they that does their 
jewties to God and man, and the church, will not fail, in the long 
run, to wor-rk their way t'rough purgatory even, into paradise.*" 

*' Surely my Bon— my dear Robert—never sent us such a message 
as this, MichaelF' 
''Every ayllahle of it, and a qviantitv mocst \JqsX.>m» -^^^^tss; 
f^emory/' answered the Irishmau, Wko ^^ "^^^^I^l^l::^^^ 
fancied he was committing a very p\o\>a fewi^ 'Y:^>5!L^\i3 
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done the MissTuses heart good to liave listened to tlie mimor, wlio 
spoke more in the charocMer of a praist, like, than in mat of a 
souldier." 

All three of the ladies looked a little abashed, thongh there was 
a gleam of humour about the mouth of Maud, that showed she 
was not very far from appreciating the Irishman's report at its 
just value. As for Mrs. Willoughby and Beulah, less acquainted 
with Mike's habits, they did not so readily penetrate his manner 
of substituting his own desultory thoughts lor the ideas of others. 

* * As I am better acquainted mth Mike's language, dear mother," 
whispered Maud, "perhaps it will be well if I take him into the 
library and question him a little between ourselves about what 
actually passed. Depend on it I shall get the truth." 

" Do, my child, for it really pains me to hear Eobert so much 
misrepresented ; and as Evert must now begin to have ideas, I 
reaUy do not like that his uncle should be so placed before ihe 
dear little fellow's mind.'[ 

Maud did not even smile at this proof of a grandmother's weak- 
ness, though she felt and saw all its absurdity. Heart was ever sa 
much uppermost with the excellent matron, that it was not easy 
for those she loved to regard anything but her virtues, and least 
of all did her daughter presume to indulge in even a thought that 
was ludicrous at her expense. Profiting by the assent, therefore, 
Maud quietly made a motion for Mike to follow, and proceeded at 
once to the room she had named. 

Not a word was exchanged between the parties xmtil both were 
in the Hbrary, when Maud careMl^ closed the door, her face pale 
as marble, and stood looking inquiringly at her companion. The 
reader will understand that, Mr. Woods and Joyce excepted, not 
a soul at the Hut, out of the limits of the Willoughby connexion, 
knew anything of our heroine's actual relation to the captain and 
his family. It is true some of the oldest of the blacks nad once 
some vague notions on the subject, but their recollections had be- 
come obscured by time, and habit was truly second nature with 
all of the light-hearted race. 

" That was mighty injanious of you, Miss Maud !" Mike com- 
menced, giving one of ms expressive grins again, and fairly wink- 
ing. " It shows how fri'nds wants no spache but their own minds. 
Barrin' mistakes and crass-accidents, I'm sartain that Michael 
O'Heam can make himself understood any day by Miss Maud 
Willoughby, an* niver a word said." 

" Your success, then, Mike, will be greater at dumb show than 
it always is with your tongue," answered the young lady, the blood 
slowly returning to her cheek, the accidental use of the name of 
Willoughby removing the apprehension of anything immediately 
embarrassing ; '* what have you to tell me that you suppose I have 
anticipated?' 

" Sure the like o* yees needn't be tfii\M,'MkMa"^«si^^*^M5^*^a^ 
majjor bad me spake to ye by yexaeVi, mA ^jkj ^ -^cs^ *Qfia^ '^'^a^ 
not to be overbeerd by any one else." ._ 

"1Mb is «ln^llla^^-ext^aordmary eveu—^s^V, \e\. isi^^BStfw 
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i^ngh tibe messenger be altogeiiher so much oofc of the 

way!" 

"I fought ye*d say that, when ye come to know me. Is it 
meself that's a messenger P and where is there another that ean 
carry news widont spilhng any Ijy the way P Nick's a cr'atoro, I 
allows ; but the msgjor know'd a million times bhetter than te 
trust an Lijin wid such a jewty. As for Joel, and tkcU set of 
vagabonds, we'll grind 'em all in the mill before we've done wid 
'em. Let *em look for no favours if they wishes no disapp'intment." 

Maud sickened at the thought of naving any of those sacred 
feelings connected with Eobert Willoughby that she had so long 
oherished in her inmost heart, rudely probed by so unskilful a 
hand, though her last conversation with the young soldier had 
told so much, even while it left so much unsaid, that she could 
aOmost kneel and implore Mike to be explicit. The reserve of a 
woman, notwithstanding, taught her how to preserve her sex's 
decorum, and to maintam appearances. 

" If Major Willoughby desired you to communicate anything 
to me in particular,' she said, with seeming composure, ** I am 
ready to hear it." 

*' Divil the word did he desire. Miss Maud, for everything was 
in whispers between us, but jist what I'm about to repait. And 
here's my stick, tiiat Nick tould me to kape as a reminderer ; it's 
:fiu* bhetter for me than a book, as I can't read a syllable. ' And 
now, Mike,' says the majjor, says he, * conthrive to see phratty 
Miss Maud by herself '" 

" Tretty Miss Maud !" interrupted the young lady, involuntarily, 

" Och ! it's meself that saj^s that, and sure there's plenty of 
r'ason for it, so we'll agree it's all right and proper — * phratty 
Miss Maud by herself, lettiQg no mortal else know what you are 
about.' That was the majjor s." 

" It is very extraordinary ! Perhaps it will be better, Michael, 
if you teU me nothing but what is strictly the minor's. A message 
should be delivered as nearly like the words that were actus^ 
sent as possible." 

" Wor-r-ds ! And it isn't wor-r-ds at all that I have to give ye." 

"If not a message in words, in what else can it be? Not in 
sticks, surely." 

" In that r cried Mike, exultingly ; ** and I'U warrant when the 
trut' comes out, that very little bit of silver wiU be found as good 
as forty Injin scalps." 

Although Mike put a small silver snuff-box that Maud had once 
recognised as Eobert Willoughby's property into the young lady's 
hand, nothing was more apparent than the circumstance that lii» 
was profoundly ignorant of the true meaning of what he was 
doing. The box was very beautiful, and his mother and Beulah 
had often laughed at the major for using an article that was then 
deemed de riguewr for a man of extreme ton, when all his friends 
knew he never touched snuff. So far from using the stimulant, 
indeed^ he never would show how the box was opened, a secret 
vong esdstingi tati he evea maakEie&ted. w\m^x»s^^^^^^ on. 



THE MUITJSD WiiHOlX, 'JM 

Hie sobjeefc of luflfemig either of Lis sisterB to searoh for the means 
of doing so. 

The momeoDt Maud saw the boz her heart beat tanraltrioasly. 
She had a presentiinent that her fate was about to be decided. 
Still she had sufficient sel^oommand to make an effort to learn all 
lier companion had to communicate. 

" Major Willoughby gave you this box," she said, her roioe 
trembling in spite of herself. " Did he send any message with itP 
Secollect yourself; thB words may be very importMit." 

"Is it the wor-r-ds? Well, it's little of them that passed 
between us, barrin* that the Injins was so near by, that it waa 
whisper we did, and not a bit else." 

" Still there must have been some message." 

'* Ye are as wise as a sarpent. Miss Maud, as Father O'Loony 
used to tell us all of a Sunday ! "Was it wor-r-ds ! * Give that to 
Miss Maud,' says the majjor, says he, ' and tell her she is now 
misthress of my sacret,* " 

"Did he say this, Michael? For heaven's sake be certain of 
what you tell me." 

" Insh Mike — Masser want you in monstrous hurry," cried the 
youngest of the three black men, thrusting his glistening face into 
the door, announcing the object of the intrusion, and di^ppearing 
almost in the same instant. 

" Do not leave me, O'Hearn," said Maud, nearly caspin^ for 
breath; "do not leave me without an assurance mere is no 
mistake." 

" Divil bur-r-n me if I*d brought the box, or the message, or 
anything like it, phretty Miss Maud, had I fought it would have 
done this har-r-m." 

" Michael O'Hearn !" called the seijeant &om the court, in his 
most authoritative military manner, and that on a key that would 
not brook denial. 

Mike did not dare delay; in half a minute Maud fomid herself 
standing alone in the centre of the library, holding the weU-known 
snuff-box of Eobert Willoughby in her httle hand. The renowned 
caskets of Portia had scarcely excited more curiosity in their way 
than this little silver box of the major's had created in the mind of 
Maud. In addition to his playfdl evasions about letting her and 
Beulah pry into its mysteries, he had once said to herself, in a 
grave and feeling mamier, " When you get at the contents of this 
Box, dear girl, you will learn the great secret of my life." These 
words had made a deep impression at the time — ^it was in his visit 
of the past year— but they had been temporarily forgotteu in the ^ 
variety of events and stronffer sensations that had succeeded. 
Mike's message, accompanied by the box itself, however, recalled 
them, and Maud fancied that the major, considering himself to be 
in some daufferous emergency, had sent her the bauble in order 
that she might learn what that secret was. Possibly he meant her 
to communicate it to others. Persons in our heroine's situation feel 
more than they reason, and it is possible Maud miiQ^ bsn^ <s «ga ^ 
to some other eoncliision bad «YMb \)«6il ifi(»\<^^BSQ3»>^nL*'A^^^fr*^^ 
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of mind to exaxmne an the circaxnstances in a more logical 
manner. 

Now she was in possession of this long-coveted box — coreted' at 
least 80 far as a look into its contents were concerned — Maud mit 
only found herself ignorant of the secret by which it was opene^ 
but she had scruples about using the means, even had she beea in 
possession of them. At first she thought of carrying the thing to 
Beulah, and of asking if she knew any way of getting at the sprmg; 
then she shrunk from the exposure that might possibly attenid 
such a step. The more she reflected, the more she felt convinced 
that Eobert Willoughby would not have sent her that par^tfoiter 
box imless it were connected with herself in some way more ifaaa 
common, and ever since the conversation in the paintm^-room ri» 
had seen glimmerings of the truth in relation to his feelinga. 
These glimmerinfirs, too, had aided her in better understanding Mr 
own heart, and all her sentiments revolted at the thought of having 
a witness to any explanation that might relate to the subject. Ib 
every event she determined, after a few minutes of thought, not 
to speak of the messaf]:e, or the present, to a living soul. 

In this condition of mind, filled with anxietv, pleasing doubts, 
apprehensions, shame, and hope, all reheved, however, by ihe 
secret consciousness of perfect mnocence and motives that ansels 
might avow, Maud stood in the very spot where Mike had left 
her, turning the box in her hands, when accidentally she touched 
the spring, and the lid flew open. To glance at the contents was 
an act so natural and involuntary as to anticipate reflection. 

Nothing was visible but a piece of white paper, neatly Mded, 
and compressed into the box m a way to fill its interior. " Bob 
has written," thought Maud. "Yet how could he do this? He 
was in the dark, and had not pen or paper!" Another look ren- 
dered this conjecture still more improbable, as it showed the gilt 
edge of paper of the quality used for notes, an article equaUy un- 
likely to be foimd in the mill and in his own pocket. *^ Yet it 
mrist be a note," passed through her mind, ** and of course it was 
written before he left the Hut— quite likely before he arrived— 
possibly the year before, when he spoke of the box as containing 
the evidence of the great secret of his life.*' 

Maud now wished for Mike, incoherent, unintelligible, and 
blundering as he was, that she might question him still farther as 
to the precise words of the message. ** Possibly Bob did not 
intend me to open the box at all, she thoueht, " and meant 
merely that I should keep it tmtil he could return to claim 
it. It contains a great secret ; and, because he wishes to keep this 
secret from the Indians, it does not foUow that he intends to re- 
veal it to me. I will shut the box again, and guard his secret as 
1 would one of my own." 

^ This was no sooner thought than it was done* A pressure of the 
lid closed it, and Maud heard the snap of the spring wil^ a start. 
Scarcely was the act performed ere she repented it. " Bob would 
not have sent the box without some particular object,'* she went 
*" tommgixies ''and had he iuteudeait iio\i\>^ 0'B«&»^bA5«rQqM 



•THE BUTTED K»OLL. S41 

liaye told as mncli to O'Heam. How easy would it have been for 
liiin to say, and for Mike to repeat, 'tell her to keep the box till I 
ask for it— it contains a secret, and I wish my captors not to learn 
it/ No, he has sent the box with the design that I should ex- 
amine its contents. His very life may depend on my doing so 5 
yes, and on ro^r doing so this minute !" 

This last notion no sooner glanced athwart our heroine's mind, 
than she began diligently to search for the hidden spring. Per- 
haps curiosity had its iimuence on the eagerness to arrive at the 
secret, which she now manifested ; possibly a tenderer and still 
more natural feeling lay concealed behind it all. At any rate, her 
pretty little fingers never were employed more nimbly, and not a 
part of the exterior of the box escaped its pressure. Still the 
secret spring eluded her search. The box had two or three bands 
of richly chased work on each side of the place of opening, and 
amid these ornaments Maud felt certain tiiat the little projection 
she sought must lie concealed. To examine these, then, she com- 
menced in a regular and connected manner, resolved that not a 
single raised point should be neglected. Accident, however, as 
before, stood her friend ; and, at a moment when she least ex- 
pected it, the Ud flew back, once more exposing the paper to view. 

Maud had been too seriously alarmed about re-openmg the box, 
to hesitate a moment now, as to examining its contents. The 
paper was removed, and she began to unfold it slowly, a slight 
tremor passing through her frame as she did so. For a single 
instant she paused to scent the delightful and delicate perfume 
that seemed to render the interior sacred; then her fingers re- 
sumed their office. At each instant her eyes expected to meet 
Bobert Willoughby's well-known handwriting. But the folds of 
the paper opened on a blank. To Maud's surprise, and for a single 
exquisitely painful moment, she saw that a lock of hair was all me 
box contained, besides the paper in which it was enveloped. Her 
look became anxious, and her face pale ; then the eyes briffhtened* 
Uid a blush iJiat might well be likened to the tints with which tibie 
approach of dawn ilhimines the sky, sufiused her cheeks, as hold- 
ing the hair to the light, the long ringlets dropped at length, and 
she recognised one of those beautiM tresses, of which so many 
were faUing at that very moment, in rich profusion around her 
own lovely face. To unloosen her hair from the comb, and to lay 
the secret of Bob Willoughby by its side, in a way to compare the 
glossy shades, was the act of only a moment ; it sufficed, however^ 
to brmg a perfect conviction of the truth. It was a memorial of 
herself, then, that Bobert Willoushby so prized, had so long 
guarded with care, and which he called the secret of his life ! 

It was impossible for Maud not to understand all this. Bobert 
Willoughby loved her ; he had taken this mode of telling his pas- 
sion. He nad been on the point of doing this in words the very 
day before; and now he availed himself of the only means that 
onered of completing the tale. A flood of tenderness gushed to 
the heart of Maud, as she passed o\et «S\>i5Ki&mV'et^asss5tV> '^^ 
£vm that moment, she ceased to iee\ ^^a»3Hi<fe ^X.^Saa^^^^^J^'s^'Ci.^ 
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her own attaehment. She nd^t still hsve shnrnk a liitie ftoB 
wrowing it to her father, and mother, and BeuLJi ; biit» 80 to her- 
aelf, the world, and the object of her affections, abe now stood pea^ 
fecdy Tindicated in her own eyes. 

That was a precions half honr whieh succeeded. For th» 
moment aH present dangers were lost rag^ of in the glow dP 
fntme hopes. Mand's imagination portrayed scenes of happiness^ 
in which domestic duties, ^ob beloved, almost wcnrshipped, and 
her &ther and mother happy in the fecility of their ehiloren, were 
the prominent featores ; while Benlah and little Evert filled the 
background of the picture in colours of pleasing softness. But 
these were illusions that could not last for ever, the fearful realitiei 
of her situation returning with the greater consciousness ci ex- 
istence. Still, Bob might now be loved, without wounding any of 
the sensitiveness of her sex's opinions ; and dearly, engroesingly, 
passionately was he rewarded, for the manner in which he had 
thought of letting her know the true state of his heart, at 8 
moment when he had so much reason to think only of himself. 

It was time for Maud to return to her mother and sister. The 
box was carefully concealed, leaving the hair in its old envelopes 
and she hurried to the nursery. Cm entering the room, she foima 
that her £Mher had just preyed her. The captain was grave, 
more thoughtful than usual, and his wife accustomed to study his 
countenance for so much of her happiness, saw at once that some- 
thing lay heav^ on his mind. 

" Has anything out of tiie way happened, Hn^" she asked, 
" to give you uneasiness P" 

Captain Willoughby drew a chair to the side of that of his wife, 
seated himself, and took her hand before he answered. Little 
Evert, who sat on her knee, was played with for a moment, as if 
to defer a disagreeable duly; not till then did he even speak. 

** Ton know, dearest, Wilhelmina," the captain finally com- 
menced, '* that there have never been any concealments between 
US on the score of danger, even when I was a professed soldier, 
and might be said to carry my life in my hand." 

*' Yon have ever found me reasonable, I trust, while feeling 
like a woman, mindful of my duty as a ^e ?" 

" I have, love ; this is the reason I have always dealt with yoa 
BofnsMy." 

** We understand each other, Hugh. Now tell me the worst at 
once." 

" I am not certain you will think there is an^ worst about it, 
Wilhelmina, as Bob's liberty is the object. I mtend to go oot 
myself, at the head of aU the white men that remain, in order to 
deliver him firom the hands of his enemies. This will leave you 
for a time — six or seven hours, perhaps— in the Hut, with only the 
three blacks as a guard, and with the females. You need have no 
apprehension of an assault, however, everything indicating a dif- 
ferent intention on the part of our enemies ; on that score yoa 
M^Fsetjrour hearts at rest.'* 
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"All my apprehensions and prayers will be fop yoo, my hus- 
band—for ourselves we care not." 

'' This I expected : it is to lessen these very a^rehensions that 
I have come to tell you my whole plan." 

Captain Willoughby now related, with some minuteness, the sab- 
stance of Mike's report, and his own plan, of the last of which we 
have already given an outline. Everything had been well matured 
in his mind, and all promised success. The men were apprised of 
the service on which they were to be employed, and every one of 
them had manifested the best spirit. They were then busy in. 
equipping themselves ; in half an hour th^ would be ready to 
march. 

To all this Mrs. Willougfhby listened like a soldier's wife accuse 
tomed to the risks of a fronner warfare, though she felt like awomaiu 
Beulah pressed little Evert to her heart, while her pallid counte- 
nance was turned to her father, with a look that seemed to devour 
every syllable. As for Maud, a strange mixture of dread and 
wild delight were blended in her bosom. To have Sob liberate^ 
and restored to them, was approaching perfect happiness, though 
it surpassed her powers not to dread misfortunes. Neverthelesa^ 
the captain was so dear in his explanations, so cabn in his maanerp 
and of a judgment so approved, that his auditors felt far less cdbi 
«em than mig^t naturally have been expected. 



CHAPTER xxnr. 

<«Harch:— maroh— marcii ! 

Making Boands as liiflj treftds 
Ho-bol now tfaey atop. 
Going down to the dead.*'— Oozi. 

TThb time Maud consumed in her meditatioiis are^ the box and 
its contents had been employed by the captain in preparations for 
his enterprise. Joyce, young Blodget, Jamie, and Mike, led by 
their commander in person, were to compose the whole force oa 
the occasion ; and eveij man had been busy in getting his arms» 
ammunition, and provisions ready, for the kst bdLf-hour. When 
Oaptain Willoughby, therefore, had taken leave of his family, ha 
found the party in a condition to move. 

The first great desideratum was to quit the Hut unseen. Joal 
and his followers were still at work in distant fields, but they all 
care^ill^ avoided that side of the Knoll which would have brought 
them within reach of the musket, and this left all behind the 
cliff unobserved, imless Indians were in the woods in that direc- 
tion. As Mike had so recently passed in by that route, however, 
the probability was the whole party still remained in the neighr 
bourhood of the mills, where all accounts agreed in saying they 
mainlv kept. It was the intention of the captain, therefore, to 
sally by the rivulet and the rear of the house, and to gain the 
woods under cover of the bushes on the banks of the fonner« afl 
had already been done by so many svnoe >ik<&\s£LQid^. 
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The great difficult was to quit the house, and reach the heAdl 
the stream, unseeii. This step, however, was a good dal 
&cilitated by means of Joel*B saQy-port, the OTerseer having takei 
himself all the precautions against detection of which the e$m 
well admitted. Nevertheless, there was the distance between the 
palisades and the base of the rocks, some forty or fifty yardi^ 
which was entirely uncovered, and had to be passed under ^» 
notice of any wandering eyes that might happen to be tamed m 
that quarter. After much reflectkm, the captain and seijeaitf 
came to the conclusion to adopt the following mode of prooeeding. 

Blodget passed the hde by himself, unarmed, rolling down the 
decUvi^ until he reached the stream. Here a thicket concealed 
him sufficiently, the bushes extending along the base of the rocks, 
following the curvature of the rivulet. Once within these buE^es, 
there was little danger of detection. As soon as it was ascertained 
that the young man was beneath the most eastern of tibe outsr 
windows of the northern wing, the only one of the entire range 
that had bushes directly under it, all the rifles were lowered down 
to him, two at a time, care being had that no one should a^ear 
at the window during the operation. This was easily effected, 
jerks of the rope sufficing for the necessary signals when to haul 
m the line. The ammunition succeeded ; and, in this manner, all 
the materials of offence and defence were soon collected on the 
margin of the stream. 

The next step was to send the men out, one by one, imitatinjg 
the precautions taken by Blodget. Each inoividual had his 
own provisions, and most of t^e men carried some sort of arms, 
such as a pistol, or a knife, about his person. In half an hour the 
four men were armed, and waited for the leader, concealed by the 
bushes on the border of the brook. It only remained for Captain 
Willoughby to give some instructions to those he left in the Hut, 
isnd to follow. 

Pliny the elder, in virtue of his years, and some experience in 
Indian warfiare, succeeded to the command of the garrison^ in the 
absence of its chief. Had there remained a male white at the 
SjioU, this trust never could have devolved on him, it bans 
thought contrary to the laws of nature for a negro to commana 
one of the other colour ; but such was not the fact, and Pliny the 
elder succeeded pretty much as a matter of course. Notmth- 
standing, he was to obey not only his particular old mistress, but 
both his potmg mistresses, who exercised an authority over him 
that was not to be disputed, without doing violence to all the 
received notions of the day. To him, then, the captain issued 
his final orders, bidding him be vigilant, and above all to keep the 
gates closed. 

As soon as this was done, the husband and father went to his 
wife and children to take a last embrace. Anxious not to excite 
too stronff apprehensions by lus manner, this was done affection- 
ately — solemnly, perhaps— but with a manner so guarded as to 
l^fl^ his object. 

ball look for no other Bignai or fft»D^ oi vaoc^as^^ ISLxygK' 
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I said the weeping wife, " than your own return, accompanied br 
} our dearest boy. "When I can hold you both in my arms, I shaU 
I be happy, though all the Indians of the continent were in the 

ii " Do not miscalculate as to time, Wilhelmina. That affectionate 
I heart of yours sometimes iravels over time and space in a way to 
( gire its owner unnecessary pain. Bemember we shaLL have to 
1^ proceed with great caution, both in going and returning ; and it 
I will require hours to make the detour I have in view. I hope to 
I see you again before simset, but a delay may carry us into the 
i night. It may even become necessary to defer the final push 
I until after dark." 

This was melancholy intelligence for the females ; but they 
listened to it with cahnness, and endeavoured to be, as well as to 
seem, resigned. Beulah received her father's kiss and blessing 
with streaming eyes, straining little Evert to her heart as he left 
her. Maud was the last embraced. He even led her, by gentle 
violence, to the court, keeping her in discourse by the way, ex- 
horting her to support her mother's spirits by her own sense and 
steadiness. 

" I shall have Bob in the Hut soon," he added, " and this will 
repay us all for more than twice the risks — all but you, little 
vixen ; for vour mother tells me vou are getting, through some 
caprice of that variable humour of your sex, to be a little estranged 
from the poor fellow." 
"Father!" 

" O ! I know it is not very serious ; still even Beulah tells me 
you once called him a Major of Foot." 

"Did IP" said Maud, trembling in her whole frame, lest her 
secret had been prematurely betrayed bv the very attempt to 
conceal it. " My tongue is not always my heart." 

" I know it, darling, unless where I am concerned.* Treat the 
son as vou will, Maud, I am certain that you vrill always love the 
father. ' A pressure to the heart, and kisses on the forehead, eyes, 
and cheeks, followed. "You have all your own papers, Maud, 
and can easily understand your own affairs. When examined 
into, it will be seen that every shilling of your fortune has gone to 
increase it ; and, little hussy, you are now become something like 
a great heiress." 

J* What does this mean, dearest, dearest father P Your words 
frighten me !" 

"They should not, love. Danger is never increased by being 
prepared to meet it. I have been a steward, and wish it to be 
known that the duty- has not been unfiiithfully discharaed. That 
is all. A hundredrold am I repaid by possessing so dutiftil and 
sweet a child." 

Maud fell on her father's bosom and sobbed. Never before had 
he made so plain alluisons to the true relations which existed 
between them; the papers she possessed having spoken for 
themselves, and having been given in silence. Ke^^roMiJfij^^ "we^ 
he appeared disposed to proceed, uo iva^et «fe \{tsaRSJkS.>'^s^ ''5^^'=*^ 
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girl straggled to coumuuid heraelf, nicoeeded in pBrt> xose^ 
received ner father's benedictdon, most aolenmlj and t^Kleor^ 
delivered, and saw him depart, with an air of calmness that bud- 
sequently astonished even nerself . 

We mnst now quit the interesting groiqp that was left behind ia 
the Hut, and accompany the adventurers m their march. 

Captain Willoughby was obliged to imitate his men, in tihe 
mode of qnitting the palisades. He had dressed himself in 
ihe American hunting-shirt and trousers for the occasion ; and 
this being an attire he now rarely used, it greatly diminished the 
chances of his being recoj|;nized, if seen. Joyce was in a similar 
garb, though neither Jamie nor Mike could ever be persuaded to 
assume a stjrle that both insisted so much resembled that of the 
Indians. As for Blodget, he was in the usual dress of a labourer. 

As soon as he had reached the bottom of the cliff, the captain 
let the fact be known to Old Pliny, by using his voice with cau- 
tion, though sufficiently loud to be neard on the staging of the roof, 
directly above his head. The black had been instructed to watch 
Joel and his companions, in order to ascertain if they betrayed in 
their movements any consciousness of what was in progress at the 
Hut. The report was favourable, Fliny assuring fiis master that 
*' all 'e m^ work, sir, just as afore. Joel hammer awagr at plou^- 
handle, tinkerin' just like heself. Not an eye torn dis away; 



Encouraged by this assurance, the whole party stole throos^ 
the bushes that lined this part of the base of the cliffs, until they 
entered the bed of the stream. It was September, and the water 
was so low as to enable the party to move along the margin of the 
nvulet dry-shod, occasional^ stepping from stone to stone. The 
latter expedient, indeed, was adopted wherever ciroumstanoea 
allowed, with a view to leave as few traces of a trail as was prac- 
ticable. Otherwise the cover was complete ; the winding of the 
nvulet preventing any distant view through its little reaches, and 
the thick fringe of the bushes on each bankeffectmdly concealing 
the men a gain st anv passing, lateral glimpse of their movements. 

Captain Willoughby had, from the nrst, apprehended an assadlt 
feom this quarter, llie house, in its elevation, however, possessed 
an advantage that would not be eqjoyed by an enemy <m ihe 
WKmnd; and then the cliff offered very serious obstacles to airr- 
tiiing like a surprise on that portion of the defences. Notwith- 
fitanding, he now led his men, keeping a look riveted on the narrow 
lane in ms front, fSEir from certain that each turn might not bring 
liim in presence of an advancing party of the enemy. No such 
unpleasant encounter occurred, ania the mar^ of the forest waa 
earned widiout any appearance of the foe, and seemingly without 
discoverjr. 

Just within the cover of the woods, a short reach of the rivulet 

lay fairly in sight, from the rear wing of the dwellings. It formed 

a beautifrd object in the view ; the ardent and tasteful Maud 

isvmg sketched the silvery ribbon o£ wa^T,«A vt'wtia eeeu re- 

tma^ withm the recesses o£ the ioxeat, vixA o^^ c»2^^3^^ \)ag^ci^ 



THE HfTlTBD KKOUh S4T 

ciihers to admire ite loneliness and picturesqae eSeds. Here iihe 
captain halted, and made a signal to old Pliny, to let him know he 
waited for an answer. The reply was favonrable, the negro 
showing the sign that all was still well. This waa no sooner done, 
than the faithral old black hnrried down to his mistress, to com- 
municate the intelligence that the party was safehr in the forest ; 
while the adventurers turned, ascended the bank of the stream, 
and pursued their way on more solid ground. 

Captain Willoughby and hia men were now fsurly engaged in 
the expedition, and every soul of them felt the importance and 
gravity of the duty he was on. Even Mike was fam. to obey the '' 
order to be silent, as the sound of a voice, indiscreetly used, might 
betray the passage of the party to some outlying scouts of the 
enemy. Caution was even used in treading on dried sticks, leat 
their cracking should produce the same eflEect. 

The sound of the axe was heard in the rear of the cabins, commff 
from a piece of woodland the captain had ordered to be cleared, with 
the double view of obtaining mel and of increasing his orchards. 
This little clearing was near a quarter of a mile from the flats, the 
plan being stiU to retain a belt of forest round the latter ; and it 
might have covered half-ardo2sen acres of land, having now been, 
used four or five years for the same purpose. To pass between 
this clearing and the cabins would have been too hazardous, and 
it became necessary to direct the march in a way to turn tha 
former. 

The cow-paths answered as guides for quite a mile, Mike being 
thoroughly acquainted with all their sinuosities. The captain and 
Serjeant, however, each carried a pocket compass, an instrument 
without which few ventured te into the fiirests. Then the blows 
of the axes served as soonds to let the adventurers know their 
relative position, and, as they circled l^e place whence they issued* 
they gave the constant assnraiioe of their own progress and 
probable securifrjr. 

The reader will probat^^ comprehend the nature of the ground 
over which our party was now marching. The ' flats ' proper, or 
the site of the old Beaver Dam, have already been descnbed. The 
valley, towards ike south, terminated at the rocks of the mill, 
changing its character below that point to a glen, or vast ravine. 
On the east were mountains of considerable height, and of un- 
limited range ; to the north, the level land extended miles, thou^ 
on a platform many feet higher than the level of the cleared 
meadows ; while, to the west, along the route the adventurers 
were marching, broad slopes of rolling forest spread their richly- 
wooded surfaces, filled with faax promise for the future. Tno 
highest swell of this imdulating forest was that nearest to the 
Hut, and it was its elevation omy that gave the home-scene tha 
character of a valley. 

Captain Willoughby's object was to gain the summit of this 
first ridge of hndj which would serve as a guide to his object» 
since it terminated at the line of xocka ^iku^ msaj^ ^<^ ^^r«^«BSai&»» 
quite a mile, however, in the reat oi ^^ tGS^% "^-^^ssSii^ ^wKSi 
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him also quite beyond the clearing of the wood-choppafs, uA 
be efiectoally turning the whole of the enemy's position. Onoft 
at the precipitous termination caused by the face of rock that 
had been thrown to the surface by some geological phenomenoD, 
he could not miss his way, since these rugged marks inustof 
themsehes lead him directly to the station ]mown to be occupied 
by the body of his foes. 

Half an hour served to reach the desired rid^e, when the parfy 
changed its march, pursuing a direction nearly south, along its 
summit. 

" Those axes sound nearer and nearer, seijeant," Captain WA- 
loughby observed, after the march had lasted a lon^ time in 
profound silence. " We must be coming up near the point where 
the men are at work." 

" Does your honour reflect at all on the reason why these fellows 
are so particularly industrious in a time like this P To me it hai 
a very ambuscadish sort of look." 

" It cannot be connected with an ambuscade, Joyce, inasmuch 
as we are not supposed to be on a march. There can be no am* 
buscade, you will remember, practised on a garrison." 

" I ask your honour's pardon— may not a sortie be ambushed as 
well as a march?" 

"In that sense, perhaps, you may be right. And, now you 
mention it, I think it odd that there should oe so much industry 
at wood-chopping in a moment like this. We will halt as soon 
as the sounds are fairly abreast of us, when you and I can re- 
connoitre the men, and ascertain the appearance of things for 
ourselves." 

"I remember, sir, when your honour led out two oompanies 
of ours, with one of the Eoyal Irish, a major's command, <n good 
rights, to observe the left flank of the french, the evening be- 
fore we stormed the enemy's works at Ty " 

" Your memory is be^nning to fail you, Joyce," interrupted 
the captain, smiling. " We were far from storminjar those works, 
having lost two thousand men before them, and tailed of seeing 
their mside at all." 

"I always look upon a soldierly attempt, your honour, the 
same as a thing that is done. A more gallant stand than we 
made I never witnessed; and, though we were driven back, I 
will allow, yet I call j^hat assault as good as storming !" 

"Well, have it your own way, Joyce. The morning before 
your storming, I remember to have led out three companies; 
though it was more in advance than on either flank. The object 
was to immask a suspected ambush." 

" That's just what I wanted to be at, your honour. The ^neral 
sent you, as an old captain, with three companies, to sprmg the 
trap, before he should put his own foot into it." 

" He certainly did, and the movement had the desired efiect." 

"Better and better, sir. I remember we were fired on, and 
J<»t gome ten or fifteen men, but I would not presume to say 
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irliether ike xnarch succeeded or not ; for nothing was said of the 
affair next day in general orders, sir—" 

" Next dav we had other matters to occupy our minds. It was 
a bloody and a moumfcd occasion for England and her colonies." 

** WcQl, your honour, that does not affect our movement, whidi 
you say, yourself, was useful." 

" Very true, Joyce, thoughthegreat calamity of the succeeding 
day prevented the little success of the preceding mominff from 
being mentioned in general orders. But to what does ail this 
tend, as I know it must lead to something?" 

*' It was merely meant as a respectful hint, your honour, that 
the inferior should be sent out now, according to our own ancient 
roles, to reconnoitre the clearing, while the commander-in-chief 
remain with the main body, to cover the retreat." 

'* 1 thank you, seijeant, and shaU not fail to employ you on all 
proper occasions. At present it is my intention trntt we go 
together, leaving the men to take breath, in a suitable cover." 

This satisfied Joyce, who was content to wait for orders. As 
soon as the sound of the axes showed that the party were far 
enough in advance, and the formation of the land assured the 
captain that he was precisely where he wished to be, the men 
were halted, and left secreted in a cover made by the top of a 
fallen tree. This precaution was taken lest any wandering savage 
might get a glimpse of their persons, if thev stood lounging about 
in the more open forest, during the captain s absence. 

This disposition mad^ the captain and serjeant, first examining 
ihe priming of their pieces, moved with the necessary caution 
towards the edge of the wood-chopper's clearing. The axe was a 
sufficient guide, and ere they had proceeded far the light began to 
shine through the trees, proof in itself that they were approaching 
«n openiag m the forest. 

"Let us incline to the left, your honour," said Joyce, respect- 
fully ; " there is a naked rock hereabouts that completely over- 
looKs the clearing, and where we can get even a peep at the Hut. 
I have often sat on it when out with the gun, and wearied ; for 
the next thing to being at home, is to see home." 

** I remember the place, seijeant, and like your suggestion, 
answered the captain, with an eagerness that it was very unusual 
for him to betray. " I could march with a lighter heart, after 
getting another look at the Eiioll, and being certain of its 
security." 

The parties being both of a mind it is not surprising that each 
looked eagerly for the spot in question. It was an isolated rock 
that rose some fifteen or twentv feet above the surface of the 
ffround, having a width and depth about double its height— one of 
those common excrescences of the forest that usually possess 
interest for no one but the geologist. Such an object was not 
difficult to find in an open wood, and the search was soon re« 
iirarded by a discoveiy. Bending their steps that way, our twd 
soldiers were quickly at its base. As is usual, the aommit oCthisi 
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fingmeni of vock wu coffered with bashes ; oiAten ahiooiiiiQfoa^ 

also, from the rich, warm earth at its base, or, to speak mm 
piroperly, at its junction with the earth. 

Jovce ascended first, leaying his rifle in the captain's duuga 
The latter followed, affcer having passed np his own and his <s€n^ 
panion's arms ; neither being disposed to stir without haying theM 
unportant auxiliaries at command. Once on the rook both mored 
cautiously to its eastern brow, care being had not to go bejond 
the cover. Here they stood, side by side, gazing on the scene tint 
was outspread before them through openings in the bushea. 

To the captain's astonishment, he found himself within half 
musket shot of the bulk of the hostile party. A regular bivoiiae 
had been formed round a spring in the ceaite of the clearing, and 
bodies of trees had been thrown together, so as to form a speoief 
of work which was rudely, but efiectually abbatied by the branches. 
In a word, one of those strong, rough forest encampments had 
been made which are so difficult to carry without artillery, more 
especially if well defended. By being placed in the centre of the 
clearing, an assault could not be made without exposing the as- 
sailants, and the spring always assured to the gamson the great 
requisite, water. 

There was a method and order in this arrangement that sms 
prised both our old soldiers. That Tudians had resorted to this 
expedient neither beUeved; nor would the careless, untaughfa^ 
and inexperienced whites of the Mohawk be apt to adopt it with- 
out a suggestion &om some person acquainted with the usages of 
frontier warfare. Such persons were not difficult to find, it is 
true ; and it was a proof that those claiming to be in authorily* 
ri^tfully or not, were present. 

There was something unlooked for, also, in the manner in whiok 
the party of strangers were lounging about, at a moment like tha4 
seemingly doing nothing, or preparing for no service. Joyce, who 
was a man of method, and was accustomed to tellinjp: on troops, 
counted no less than forty-nine of these idlers, most ofwhom wm 
lounging near the log entrenchment, though a few were sauntering 
about the clearing, conversing with the wood-choppers, or makinf 
their observations listlessly, and seemingly without any precise 
object in view. 

** This is the most extr'ordinary si^ht, for a military expedition, 
I have ever seen, your honour," whispered Joyce, after the two- 
had stood examining the position for quite a nunute in silence. 
''A tolerable good log breastwork, I will allow, sir, and men 
enough to make it good against a sharp assault ; but nothingliko 
a guard, and not so much as a single sentinel. This is an afiront 
to the art. Captain WiUoughby ; and it is such an affiront to us 
that I feel certain we might carry the post by surprise, if all felt 
the insult as I do myself 

"This is no time for rash acts or excited feelings, Joyce. 
Though, were mv gallant boy with us, I do think we might makB 
^paab at these ielbws, with very reasonable chances of success.'* 

'Yes, xour honour^ and mthout* Imn,, \oo, K €^q^^ %»» Niscw^ 
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ebeers, and a Tigorons charge would dnve eveiy osie of the 
rascals into the woods !" 

** Where they would rally, become the assailants in their turn, 
surround us, and either compel us to surrender, or starve us out. 
At all events, nothing of the sort must be undertaken imtil we 
have carried out the plan for the rescue of Major Willoughby. 
My hopes of success are greatly increased since I find the enemy 
has his principal post up here, where he must be a long half-mile 
from the mill, even in a straight line. Tou have counted the 
enemy P'* 

" There are just forty-nine of them in sight, and I should think 
some eight or ten more sleeping about imder the lo^, as I occa> 
fiionally discover a new one raismghis head. Look, snr, does your 
honour see that manoeuvre P" 

" Do I see what, seijeant P There is no visible change that I 
discover." 

" Only an Indian chopping wood, Captain Willoughby, which is^ 
some such miracle as a wnite man painting." 

The reader will have understood that all the hostile party that 
was lounging about this clearing were in Indian guise, with faces 
aiid hands of the weU-known reddish colour that marks the Ame« 
rican aborigines. The two soldiers could discover many evidences 
that there was dec€j>tion in these appearances, though they thought 
it quite probable that real red-men were mingled with the psAe- 
faces. But, so httle did the invaders respect the necessify of 
appearances in their present position, that one of these seeming 
savages had actually mounted a lo^, taken the axe from the han<& 
of its owner, and begun to chop with a vigour and skill that soon 
threw off chips in a way that no man can successMly imitate but 
the expert axe-man of the American interior. 

" Pretty well that, sir, for a red-skin," said Joyce, smiling. 
" If there isn't white blood, ay, and Yankee blood in tiiat chap s 
arm, I'll give him some of my own to help colour it. Step this 
way, yer honour — only a foot or two — mere, sir; by looking 
through the opening just above the spot where that veiy make- 
believe Injin IS scattering his chips, as if they were so many 
kernels of com that he was tossing to the chickens, you will get a 
siffhtoftheHut." 

The fact was so. By altering his own position a little on the 
rock. Captain Willoughby got a full view of the entire buildings 
of the Knoll. It is true, he could not see the lawn without the 
works, nor quite all of the stockade, but the whole of the western 
wing, or an entire side-view of the dwellings, was obtained. 
Everything seemed as tranquil and secure, in and around them, as 
if thev vegetated in a sabbath in the wilderness. There was 
sometning imposing even in the solemn silence of their air, and 
the captain now saw that if he had been struck and rendered 
imeasy by the mystery that accompanied the inaction and quite 
of his invaders, they, m their turns, might experience some such 
sensations as tJiey gazed on the repose of the Hut, &\yi \>W %:^^^^ 
rent security of its garrison. But tox J oeY ^ ^<fc^et^asya.,Sa^^^ft^> ^ss^ 
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the information he had carried with him, there could 1 
doubt that the stnuigcr must have felt the influence of sucl 
to a yery material extent. Alas I as things were, it was i 
bable they could be long imposed on by any seeming calm 

Captain Willoughby felt a reluctance to tear himself aw 
the spectacle of that dwelling which contained so many tL 
dear to him. Even Joyce gazed at the house with pleasur 
had been his quarters, now, so many years, and he had lool 
ward to the time when he should breathe lus last in it. Coi 
with his old commander by a tie that was inseparable, sc 
human wishes could control human events, it was impossil 
the seijeant could go from the place where they had left S' 
precious beings almost in the keeping of Providence, at a ] 
fike that, altogether without emotion. While each was th\ 
pied in mind, there was a perfect stillness. The men of tl 
had been so far drilled as to speak in low voices, and 
they said was audible on the rock. The axes alone br 
silence of the woods, and to ears so accustomed to their bio 
offered no intrusion. In the midst of this eloquent calm the 
of the rock rustled, as it might be with the passage of a i 
or a serpent. Of the last Qie country had out lew, and 
the most innocent kind, while the former abounded. Capts 
loughb^ turned, expecting to see one of these little restless 
when his gaze encountered a swarthy face and two glowin 
almost within reach of his arm. That this was a real Ind 
beyond ^spute, and the crisis admitttin^ of no delay, 
officer drew a dirk, and had already raised his arm to stnk 
Joyce arrested the blow. 

" This is Nick, your honour," said the seijeant, inquiring 
he friend or foe P* 

" What says he himself?" answered the captain, lower 
hand in doubt. " Let him speak to his own character." 

Nick now advanced and stood calmly and fearlessly at t 
of the two white men. Still, there was fei'ocity in his lo< 
an indecision in his movements. He certainly might bet 
adventurers at any instant, and they felt all the insecurity < 
situation. But accident had brought Nick directly in f 
the opening through which was obtained the view of ike Hi 
turning from one to the other of the two soldiers, lus qui 
took in this glimpse of the buildings, and it became rivete 
as by the charm of fascination. Gradually the ferocity ] 
countenance, which grew human and soft. 

" Squaw in wigwam," said the Tuscarora, throwing for 
hand with its forefinger pointing towards the house. " Ole 
— ^young squaw. Grood. Wyandotte sick, she cure him. 
in Injin body ; thick blood— nebber ^rget good— nebber 
bad.'*^ 
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CHAPTEE XXV. 

•* Every stride— ererr stamp— 

Everr footfall is Dolder ; 
'Tis a Bkeletcm's tramp. 

With a akall on its shoulder.! 
But, hoi how he steps 

With a high-tossing head. 
That clay-oovered bone. 

Going down to the dead !*' — CoxB. 

t conntenance was a fair index to his mind ; nor were his 
intended to deceive. Never did Wyandotte forget the good 
that was done him. After looking intently a short time at 
tt, he turned and abruptly demanded of his companions — 
b^ come hereP like to see enemy between you and wig- 

11 Nick said was uttered in a guarded tone, as if he fully 
I into the necessity of remaining concealed from those who 
1 such a dangerous vicinity, it served to inspire confidence, 
ig the two sSdiers to believe him disposed to serve them, 
a I to trust in you as a friend?" demanded the captain, 
z the Indian steadily in the eye. 

hy wont trust? Nick no hero— gone away; Nick nebber 
ig'in. Wyandotte hero ; who no trust Wyandotte ? Yen- 
ilways trust great diief.** 

hall take you at your word, Wyandotte, and tell vou e^ery- 
hoping to make an ally of ^ou. But first explain to mo 
3u left the Hut last night ; friends do not desert friends." 
hy leave wigwam ? — Because wanted to. Wyandotte come 
he want, go when he want. Nick go too. Went to see 
ome back ; tell story, eh ?" 

«, it has happened much as you say, and I am willing to 
it all occurred with the best motives. Can you tell me 
ug of Joel and the others who have left me ?" 
hytellP — cap*inlook; he see. Some chop— some plough — 
preed — some dig ditch. All like ole time. Bury hatchet— 
»f war-path— why cap'in ask ?" 

see all you tell me. You know, then, that those feUows 
lade friends with the hostile party ?" 
•) need know— see. Look — ^injin chop, pale-face look on ! 
latwar?" , * 

do see that which satisfies me the men in paint yonder 
t all red-men." 

)— -cap'in right— tell him so at wigwam. But dat Mohawk 
—rascal— Nick's enemy !" 

1 was said with a gleam of fierceness shooting across the 
ly face, and a menacing gesture of the hand, in the direc- 
■ a real savage who was standing indolently leaning against 
at a distance so small as to allow those on the rock to dis- 
jh his features. The vacant expression of thia ts^^% 
nance plainly denoted that'h.e "n^^ \A\;si^ -vxsl^^'q&^s^ss^^ ^ 
& 
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the vicinity of danger. It expressed the listless vaeaiurjr of an 
Indian in a state of perfect restr-his stomach foil, his body at 
ease, his mind peaceful. 

" I thought Nick was not here," the ci^fcain quietly observed, 
smiling on the Tuscarora a little ironically. 

" Cap*in right— Nick no here. Well for dog 'tis so. Too mean 
for Wyandotte to touch. What cap'in come for? Eh ! Better 
tell chief— get council widout lightin foe" 

" As I see no use in concealing my plan from you, Wyandotte/* 
— ^Nick seemed pleased whenever this name was pronounced by 
others — " I shall tell it you freely. Still you have more to relate 
to me. Why are you here P — ^And how came you to discover us ^" 

"FoUow trail— know cap'in foot — ^know seqeant foot— know 
Mike foot— see so many foot, follow him. Leave so many," hold- 
ing up three fingers, "in bushes — so many," holding up two 
fingers, " come nere. Foot tell which come here — Wyandotte 
chief— he follow chief." 

" When did you first strike, or see our trail, Tuscarora P" 

"Up here— -down yonder — over dere." Captain Willon^by 
Tmderstood this to mean, that the Indian had crossed the trail, or 
seen it in several places. " Plenty trail ; plenty foot to tell all 
about it. Wyandotte see foot of friend— why he don't follow, 

6hP" 

" I hope this is all so, old warrior, and that you will prove your- 
self a friend indeed. We are out in the hope of liberating my 
son, and we came here to see what our enemies are about." 

The Tuscarora's eves were like two inquisitors, as he listened; 
but he seemed satisfied that the truth was told him. Assuming 
an air of interest, he inquired if the captain knew where the major 
was confined. A few words explained everything, and the parties 
soon understood each other. 

"Cap'in right," observed Nick. "Son in cupboard still; but 
plenty warrior near, to keep eye on him." 

" X on know his position, Wyandotte, and can aid us matenally, 
if you will. What say you, chief; wiU you take service, once 
more, under your old commander?" 

" Who he sarve — ^King Greorge— Congress — ehP" 

"Neither. I am neutral, Tuscarora, in the present quarrel 

i[ only defend myself, and the rights which the laws assure to me, 
et whichever party govern that may." 

" Dat bad. N ebber neutral in hot war. Gret rob from bot' side. 
Alway be one or t'oder, cap'm.** 

" You may be right, Nicholas, bnt a conscientious man may 
think neither wholly right, nor wholly wrong. I wish never tc» 
lift the hatchet, unless my quarrel be just." 

" Injin no understand dat. Throw hatchet at enemy — ^what 
matter what he say — good t'ing, bad t'inff. He enemy — dat 
enough. Take scalp from enemy — don't touch /ri^wdJ." 

" That may do for your mode of warfare, Tuscarora, but it will 
hardly do for mine, I must feel that I have right of my side, 
before I am wiUing to take He " 



THE HUTTED KNOLL. 255 

*' Cap*in alwajns talk bo, eli P When lie soldier, and general say- 
shoot ten, forty, t'oufiand Frenchmen, den he say ; 'stop, general — 
no hurry— let cap'in t'ink/ Bye-*m-by he*ll go and take scalp, eh!" 
It exceeded our soldier's self-command not to permit the blood 
to rash into his face at this home-thmst ; for he felt the canning 
of the Indian had involved him in a seeming contradiction. 

** That was when I was in the army, Wyandotte," he answered, 
notwithstanding his confufiion, " when my first, and highest duty, 
was to obey the orders of my superiors. Then I acted as a soldier ; 
now, I hope to act as a man." 

" Well, Indian chief alway in army. Always high duty, and 
obev superior — obey Manitou, and take scalp from enemy. War- 
path alway open, when enemy at t'other end." 

** This is no place to discuss such questions, chief; nor have we 
the time. Do you go with us P" 

"Nick nodded an assent, and signed for the other to quit 
the rocks. The captain hesitated a moment, during which he 
stood intently studying the scene in the clearing. 

** What say you, Tuscarora ; the serjeant has proposed assault- 
ing that breastwork P" 

" No good, cap'in. You fire, halloo, rush on—well, kill four, 
six, two— rest run away. Injin down at mill hear rifle; follow 
smoke — ^where major, denP Get major, first— t'ink about enemj 
afterwards." 

As Nick said this, he repeated the gesture to descend ; and he 
was obeyed in silence. The captain How led the way back to his 
party, and soon rejoined it. All were glad to see Nick, for he was 
known to have a sure rifle ; to be fearless as the turkey-cock, and 
to possess a sagacity in the woods, that frequently amounted to a 
species of intuition. 

" Who lead, cap'in or Injin P" asked the Tuscarora, in his sen- 
tentious manner. 

" Och, Nick, ye're a cr'ature !" muttered Mike. " Divil bu-r-m 
me, Jamie, but I t'inks the fallie would crass the very three-tops, 
rather than miss the major's habitation." 

*' Not a syllable must be uttered," said the captain, raising a 
hand in remonstrance. " I will lead, and Wyandotte will march 
by my side, and give me his counsel in whispers. Joyce will bring 
up the rear. Blodget, you will keep a sharp look-out to the left, 
while Jamie will do the same to the right. As we approach the 
nulls, stragglers may be met in the woods, and our march must be 
conducted with the greatest caution. Now follow; and be silent." 
The captain and Nick led, and the whole party followed, ob- 
serving the silence which had been enjoined on them. The usual 
manner of marching on a war-path in the woods was for the men 
to follow each other singly ; an order that has obtained the name 
of "Indian file," the object being to diminish the trail, and con- 
ceal the force of the expedition, by each man treading in his leader's 
footsteps. On the present occasion, however, the captain induced 
Nick to walk at his side, feeHng an xme^svxife^^ cyo. Vaa ^ejva^^'i^'^^^ 
the Tuscarora's fidelity that he coxiid. ilo^. eoSa^ ^:«pasa^vsst* ^vo^ 

&2 
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pretext given was very different, as the reader will suppose. By 
seeing tne print 6f a mocassin in company with that of a boot, anj 
straggler that crossed the trail might oe led to suppose it had been 
left by the passage of a party from the clearing or the mill. Nick 
quietly assented to this reasoning, and fell in by the side of the 
captain without remonstrance. 

Vigilant eyes were kept on all sides of the line of march, though 
it was hoped and believed that the adventurers had struck upon 
a route too far west to be exposed to interruption. A quarter 
of a mile nearer to the flats mi^ht have broujght them within the 
range of stragglers; but, following the summit of the ridf^, there 
was a certain security in the indolence which would be apt to pre- 
vent mere idlers from sauntering up an ascent. At aU events, no 
interruption occurred, the party reaching in safety the roclrs that 
were a continuation of the range which formed the precipice at 
the falls — the sign that they had gone far enough to the south. 
At this period, the precipice was nearly lost in the rising of the 
lower land, but its margin was sufficiently distinct to form a good 
mask. 

' Descending to the ]^lateau beneath, the captain and Nick now in- 
clined to the east, the intention being to come in upon the miUs from 
the rear. As the buildings lay in the ravine this could only be done 
by making a rapid descent immediately in their vicinity, a forma- 
tion of the ground that rendered the march, imtil within pistol- 
shot of its termination, reasonabl:r secure. Nick also assured his 
companions that he had several times traversed this very plateau, 
and that he had met no signs of footsteps on it, from wliich he 
inferred that the invaders hkd not taken the trouble to ascend the 
rugged cliffs that bounded the western side of the glen. 

The approach to the summit of the cliff was made with caution, 
though the left flank of the adventurers was well protected by the 
abrupt descent they had already made from the terrace above. 
This left little more than the right flank and the front to be 
watched, the falling away of the land forming also a species of 
cover for the rear. It is not surprising then that the verge of the 
ravine or glen was attained, and no discovery was made. The spot 
being favourable, the captain immediately led down a winding 
path that was densely fringed with bushes towards the level of the 
buildings. 

The glen of the mills was very narrow, so much so as barely to 
leave sites for the building themselves, and three or four cabins 
for the workmen. The mills were placed in advance, as near as 
possible to the course of the water, while the habitations of the 
workmen were perched on shelves of the rocks, or such level bits 
of bottom-land as offered. Owing to this last circumstance, the 
house of Daniel, the miller, or that in which it was supposed the 
major was still confined, stood by itself, and fortunately at the 
very foot of the path by which the adventurers were descending. 
AU this was favourable, and had been taken into the account as a 
material advantage by Captain ^tl\Vo\3l^^^, ^Wuhi^ originally 

ceived the plan of the preBent aox^e. 
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When tlie chimney of the cabin was visible over the bushes. 
Captain Willoughby halted his party, and repeated his instruc- 
tion to Joyce in a voice very Httle raised above a whisper. The 
seijeant was ordered to remain in his present position until he 
received a signal to advance. As for the captain himself, he 
intended to descend as near as might be to the buttery of the 
cabin, and reconnoitre before he ^ve the final order. This buttery 
was in a lean-to, as a small addition to the original building was 
called in the parlance of the country, and the object heing shade 
and coolness, on account of the milk with which it was usuflly well 
stored at this season of the vear, it projected back to the very cliff, 
where it was half hid in bushes and young trees. It had but a 
single small window, that was barred with wood to keep out cats 
ana such wild vermin as affected milk, nor was it either lathed or 

J)lastered, these two last being luxuries not often known in the 
c^ tenements of the frontier. Still it was of soHd logs, chinked in 
with mortar, and made a very effectual prison, with the door pro- 
perly guarded, the captive being deprived of edged tools. All this 
was also known to the father when he set forth to effect the libera- 
tion of his son, and, like the ^itions of the buildings, themselves 
had been well weighed in his estimate of the prooabilities and 
chances. 

As soon as his orders were given, Captain Willoughby proceeded 
down the path, accompanied only by r^ick. He had announced 
his intention to send the Tuscarora ahead to reconnoitre, then to 
force himself among the bushes between the lean-to and the rocks, 
and there to open a communication with the major through the 
chinks of the logs. After receiving Nick's intelligence, his plan 
was to be governed by circumstances, and to act accordingly. 

"God bless you, Joyce,'[ said the captain, squeezing the seiijeant's 
hand as he was on the point of desc^iding. " We are on ticklish 
service, and require alTour wits about us. If anvthing happen to 
me, remember that my wife and daughter will mamly depend 
on you for protection." 

'* I shall consider that as your honour's orders, sir, and no more 
need be said to me, Captain Willoughby." 

The caotain smiled on his follower, and Joyce thought that 
never had he seen the fine manly face of his superior beam 
with a calmer, or sweeter expression, than it did as lie returned 
his own pressure of the hand. The two adventurers were both 
eareftd, and their descent was noiseless. The men above listenr i 
in breathless silence, but the stealthy approach of the cat upon 
the bird could not have been more still than that of these two 
experienced warriors. 

The place where Joyce was left with the men might have been 
fifty feet above the roof of the cabin, and almost perpendicularly 
over the narrow vacancy that was known to exist between the 
rocks and the lean-to. Still the bushes and trees were so thick 
as to prevent the smallest glimpse at objects below, had the shape 
of the cliff allowed it, while they even intetcft^t/ftd %<sQSi.^« ^^^ 
fancied, nevertheless, that "he \eai^ \5afe rasiQ^^Ns^i^SsA'^^ ^xto^ 
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captain foreed liis way into the nanow space he was to occnpy 
and he angnred well of the fact, since it proved that no opposi^on 
had been encountered. Half an hour of forest silence followed, 
that was only interrupted by the tumbling of the waters over the 
natural dam. At the end of that weary period, a shout was heard 
in the front of the miUs, and the par^ raised their pieces, in a 
vague apprehension that some discovery had been made that was 
about to briog on a crisis. Nothing further occurred, however, 
to confirm this impression, and an occasional burst of laughter, 
that evidently came from white men, rather served to allay the 
apprehension. Another half-hour passed, during which no inter- 
ruption was heard. By this time Joyce became uneasy, a state of 
ihmgs having arrived for which no provision had been made in his 
instmctions. He was about to leave his command under the 
charge of Jamie, and descend himself to reconnoitre, when a foot- 
step was heard coming up the path. Nothing but the deep 
attention and breathless stillness of the men could have renderea 
the sound of a tread so nearly noiseless, audible ; but heard it was, 
at a moment when every sense was wrought up to its greatest 
powers. Bifles were lowered, in readiness to receive assailants, 
but each was raised agalu, as Nick came slowly into view. The 
Tuscarorawas calm in manner, asif no incident had occurred to 
disconcert the arrangement, though his eyes glanced around him^ 
like iliose of a man who searched for an absent person. 

"Where cap'inP — ^where major?" Nick asked, as soon as Ms 
glance had taken in the faces of all present. 

** We must ask that of you, Nick,* * returned Joyce. " We have 
not seen the captain, nor had any orders from him, since he 
left us." 

This answer seemed to cause the Indian more surprise than it 
was usual for him to betray, and he pondered a moment in obvioue 
uneasiness. 

" Can't stay here alway," he muttered. " Best go see. Bye*m-by 
trouble come ; then, too late." 

The Serjeant was greatly averse to moving without orders. He 
had his instructions how to act in every probable contingency, but 
none that covered the case of absolute inaction on the part of those 
below. Nevertheless, twice the time necessary to brmg things to 
ilssue had gone by, and neither signal, shot, nor alarm had reached 
his ears. 

" Do you know anything of the major, NickP" the serieant de- 
manded, determined to examine the case thoroughly ere ne came 
to a decision. 

"Major dere— see him at door— plenty sentinel. All good— 
where cap'iri P" 

" Where did you leave him P — ^You can give the last account of 
him." 

"Go in behind cupboard— under rock— plenty bushes — all 
jright— son dere." 

^'ITiis must he looked to— perhaps his honour has fallen into a 
^^ "^ueh tbiaga sometimes bappen.— «aii 9. iMii '«\ia '"va ^^go&s^issc: 
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his own dbild doesn't feel, Jamie, all the same as one who fights 
on a general principle, as it might be." 

" Na— ye're right, sairjeant J*yce, and yell be doing the kind 
and prudent act to gang doon yersal*, ana investigate the trains- 
action with yer ain een. ' 

This Joyce determined to do, directing Nick to accompany him 
as a guide. The Indian seemed glad to comply, and there was no 
delay in proceeding. It required but a minute to reach the 
narrow passage between the cHff and the lean-to. The bushes 
were carefully shoved asico '^d Joyce entered. He soon caught 
aglimpse of the huntmg-shirt, .Jid then he was about to with- 
draw, Dclieving that he was in error in anticipating orders. But 
a short look at his commander removed all scruples ; for he ob- 
served that he was seated on a projection of the rocks, with his 
body bowed forward, apparently leaning on the logs of the building. 
This seemed to corroborate me thought about a fit, and the 
Serjeant pressed eagerly forward to ascertain the truth. 

Joyce touched his commander's arm, but no sign of consciousnesa 
came from the latter. He then raised his body upright, placing 
the back in a reclining attitude against the rocks, and started 
back himself when he caught a glimpse of the death-like hue of 
the face. At first, the notion of uie fit was strong with the Ser- 
jeant ; but, in changing his own position, he caught a glimpse o€ 
a little pool of blood, which at once announced mat violence had 
been used. 

Although the seijeant was a man of great steadiness of nerves 
and unclumgeable method, he fairly trembled as he ascertamed 
the serious condition of his old and well-beloved commander. 
Notwithstanding, he was too much of a soldier to neglect any- 
thing that circumstances required. On examination he oBscovered 
a deep and fatal wound between two of the ribs, which had evi- 
dently been inflicted with a common knife. The blow had passed 
into the heart, and Captain Willoughby was, out of all question, 
dead ! He had breathed his last within six feet of his own gallant 
son, who, ignorant of all that passed, was Httle dreaming of the 
proximity of one so dear to him, as well of his dire condition. 

Joyce was a man of powerfiil frame, and, at that moment, ha 
felt he was master of a giant's strength. First assuring himself 
of the fact that the wounded man had certainly ceased to 
breathe, he brought the arms over his own shoulders, raised the 
body on his back, and walked from the place, with less attention 
to caution than on entering, but with sufficient care to prevent 
exposure. Nick stood watching his movements with a wondering 
look, and as soon as there was room, he aided ia supporting the 
corpse. 

In this manner the two went iip the path, bearing their sense- 
less burden. A gesture directed the party with Jamie to precede 
the two who had been below, and the seneant did not pause even 
to breathe imtiL he had fairly reached the summit of the cliff; 
then he halted in a place removed from ^e dAx^<st ^1 Sassssv^fca&fc 
ducoverjr. The body was laid TeveteuVltj oil ^iJafe ^s^^^jcd^ -^s^ 
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Jo3rce renewed Ms examination with, greater ease and acetmu^, 
until perfectly satisfied that the captain must have ceased to breathe 
nearly an hour. 

This was a sad and fearful blow to the whole party. No one, 
at such a moment, thought of inquiring into the manner in which 
t^eir excellent master had received his death-blow; but every 
thought was bent either on the extent of the calamity or on the 
means of getting back to the Hut. Joyce was the soul of the 
party. His rugged face assumed a stem commanding expression; 
but every sign of weakness had disappeared. He gave his orders 
promptly; and the men even started when he spoke, so bent on 
obtaining obedience did he appear to be. 

The rifles were converted mto a bier, the body was placed upon 
it, and the four men then raised the burthen, and began to retrace 
their footsteps in melancholy silence. Nick led the way, pointing 
out the difficulties of the path with a sedulousness of attention 
and a gentleness of manner that none present had ever before 
witnessed in the Tuscarora. He even appeared to have become 
woman— to use one of his own peculiar expressions. 

No one speaking, and all the men workmg with good will, the 
retreat, notwithstanding the burthen with which it was encum- 
bered, was made with a rapidily gpreatly exceeding the advance. 
Nick led the way with an unerrmg eye, even selecting better 
ground than that which the white men had been able to find on 
Sieir inarch. He had often traversed all the hills in the character 
of a hunter, and to him the avenues of the forest were as familiar 
as the streets of his native town become to the burgher. He 
made no offer to become one of the bearers ; this would have 
been opposed to his habits ; but in all else the Indian manifested 
gentleness and solicitude. His apprehension seemed to be, and 
so he expressed it, that the Mohawks might get the scalp of the 
dead man— a disgrace that he seemed as smicitous to avoid as 
Joyce himself; the seijeant, however, keeping in view tbe feelings 
of the survivors rather than any notions of military pride. 

Notwithstanding the stem resolution that prevailed among the 
men, that return march was long and weary. The distance, of 
itself, exceeded two miles, and there were the inequalities and 
obstacles of a forest to oppose them. Perseverance and strength, 
bowever, overcame all dimculties ; and at the end of two hours 
the party approached the point where it became necessary to enter 
the bed of the rivulet, or expose their sad procession by marching 
in open view of any one who might be straggling in the rear of 
the Hut. A species of desperate determination had influenced 
the men in their return march, rendering them reckless of dis- 
covery, or its consequences ; a circumstance that had greatly 
favoured their object; the adventurous and bold frequently 
encountering fewer difficulties in the affairs of war imsai the 
cautious and timid. But an embarrassment now presented itself 
that was far more difficult to encoimter than any which pro- 
ceeded £rom personal rislu. TVie lorvm^ iaxc&j c^ iSia deceased 
ngtobe met; a wife and daogloton vg^T^aAdiQi ^S^ U»aS»i\;Mi^ 
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that, in the providence of God, had suddenly alighted on their 
house. 

" Lower the bodv, men, and come to a halt," said Joyce, using 
the manner of authority, though his voice trembled ; * we must 
consult together as to our next step." 

There was a brief and decent pause, while the paH^ placed the 
lifeless body on the grass, face uppermost, with the hmos laid in 
order, and everything about it msposed of in a scemliuess that 
betokened profound respect for the senseless clay, even after the 
noble spirit had departed. Mike alone could not resist his strong 
native propensity to talk. The honest fellow raised a hand of his 
late master, and kissing it with strong affection, soliloquized as 
follows, in a tone that was more rebuked by feeling than any 
apprehension of consequences. 

" Little need had ye of a praist and esitreme unction," he said. 
" The likes of yerself always keeps a clane breast ; and the knife 
that went into yer heart found nothing that ye need have been 
ashiuned of! Sorrow come over me, but yer lass is asgreat a one 
to meself as if I had tidings of the sinking of ould Lreland into 
the salt say itself; a tldng that niver can happen, and niver will 
happen ; no, not even at the last day ; as all agree the wor-r-ld is 
to be burned and not drowned. And who*ll there be to tell this 
same to the Missus, and Miss Beulv, and phrattjrMiss Maud, and 
the babby, in the bargain P Divil bur-r-n me, it 'twill be Michael 
O'Heam, who has too much sorrow of his own to be running about 
and d'aling it out to other people. Saijeant, that will be yer own 
jewt^, and I pities the man that has to perform it." 

"Ko man will see me shrink £rom a duty, O'Heam," said 
Joyce, stiffly, while with the utmost difficulty ne kept the tears 
£rom breaking out of a fountain that had not opened m this way 
for twenty years. "It may bear hard on my feelings — ^I do not 
«av it will 7io<— but duly is duty, and it must be done. Corporal 
AUen, you see the state of things; the commanding officer is 
iunong the casualties, and nothinfi: would be simpler than our 
course were it not for Madam Wmoughby— God Bless her, and 
have her in His holy keeping— and the young ladies. It is proper 
to dehberate a Httle about them. To you, then, as an elderly and 
•experienced man, I first apply for an opinion." 

" Sorrow's an unwelcome guest, whether it comes expected, or 
without any previous knowledge. The hairts o' the widow and 
faitherless must be stricken, and it's httle that a' our consola- 
tions and expairiments will prevail a^'n the feelin's o* natur. 
Pheeloosophy and rehgion tall us that the body's no mair than a 
clod o' the valley when the speerit has fled ; but the hairt is unapt 
to listen to wisdom while the grief is fraish, and of the severitgr of 
an imlooked-for sairtainty. 1 see Httle good, therefore, in doing 
mair than just sending in a messenp^er to clear the way a little for 
the arrival of truth, in the form o' death itsal'." 

" I have been thinking of this — will you take the office, Jamie, 
as a man of years and discretion?" 

"iVa— IIS— yeOI be doing far \)eUet\s^ %«ii^iKajsi,^^^sQiSisest-osK^ 
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Age has weakened my memory, and IH be oTerlookmg some o' the 
saircumstances in a maimer that will be tmseemly for the occaedoii. 
Here is Blodget, a youth of ready wit and limber tongue." 

" I wouldn t do it, mason, to be Ihe owner of ten such proper- 
ties as this!" exclaimed the young Ehode Islander, actually 
recoiling^ a step, as if he retreated before a dreaded foe. 

"Well, sairjeant, yeVe Michael here, who belangs to a kirk 
that has so little seempathy with protestantism as k> lessen the 
pain o' the office. Death is a near ally to rdigion, and Michael, 
by taking a religious view o* the maitn^, mi^t bring his hairt 
into such a condition of insensibility as wad give him Bttle to do 
but to tell what has happened, leaving God, in his ain maircy, to 
temper the wind to the shorn lamb." 

" You hear, O'Hearn P" said the seijeant, stifSy. " Everybody 
seems to expect that you will do this duty." 

" Jewty ! — ^D'ye call it a jewiy for a man in my situation to 
break the hearts of Missus and Miss Beuly, and phratty Miss 
Maud and the babbyP for babbies has he^s as well as the 
stoutest man as is going. Divil bur-r-n me, then, if ye gets out of 
my mout' so much as a nint that the captain's dead and gone from 
us, for ever and ever, amen ! Ye may send me in, for ye're 
corporals, and Serjeants, and the likes of yees, and Pll obey as a 
souldier, seein' that he would have wished as much himself, had 
ih.e breat* staid in his body, which it has not, on account of its 
raving his sowl on 'arth, and departing with his corporeal part 
for the mansions of happiness, the Blessed Mary have mercy on. 
lum, whether here or there— -hnt the captain was not tibe man to 
wish a fait'M follower to afflict his own wife ; and so 1*11 have 
not'in* to do with such a message, at all at all." 

" Nick go" said the Indian, calmly; "used to carry message— 
carry him for cap'in once more." 

"Well, Nick, vou may doit, certainly, if so disposed," answered 
Joyce, who would have accepted the services of a Chinese rather 
than undertake the office in person. " You will remember and 
speak to the ladies geiitly, and not break the news too suddenly.'* 

" Yes— squaw soft heart ; Nick know— had moder— had wife, 
once— had darter." 

" Very well ; this will be an advantage, men, as Nick is ihe only 
married man among us ; and married men should best understand 
dealing with females." 

Joyce then held a private communication with the Toscarora, 
that lasted some five or six minutes, when the last leaped nimbly , 
into the bed of the stream, and was soon concealed by the busheff ' 
of one of its reaches. 
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CHAPTEE XXVI. 

** Heart leaps to heart— the sacred flood 
That warms xu is the same ; 
That good old maor-^his honest blood 
Alike we fondlj claim." — BPBxeux. 

Although Nick commenced his progress with so much seeming 
zeal and activity, his speed abated the moment he found himseu 
beyond the sight of tkose he had left in the woods. Before he 
reached the foot of the difP his trot had degenerated to a walk ; 
and when he actually found he was at its base, he seated himself 
on a stone, apparency to reflect on the course he ought to pursue. 
^ The countenance of the Tuscarora expressed a variety of emo- 
tions while he thus remained stationary. At first it was fierce, 
savage, exulting ; then it became gentler, soft, perhaps repentant. 
He drew his knife from its buckskin sheath, and eyed the blade 
with a gaze expressive of imeasineEfis. Perceiving that a clot of 
blood had collected at the junction with l^e handle, it was care- 
fully removed by the use of water. His look next passed over his 
whole person, in order to ascertain if any more of these betrayers 
of his fearful secret remained, after whicun he seemed more at ease. 

"Wyandotte's back don't ache now," he growled to himself. 
** Ole sore heal up. Why cap'in touch him P T'ink Injin no got 
feelin'P Good man sometime; bad man sometime. Sometime 
live ; sometime die. Why tell Wyandotte he flog agin, just as go 
to enemy's campP No; back feel wdl now— nebber smart any 
more." 

When this soliloquy was end^ Nick arose, cast a look up at 
the Sim, to ascertain how much of the day stiQ remained, glanced 
towards the Hut, as if examining the nature of its defences, 
stretched himself like one who was weary, and peeped out 
jfrom behind the bushes, in order to see how those who were 
afield still occupied themselves. All this done, with singular de- 
liberation and steadiness, he arranged his light dress, and prepared 
to present himself before the wife and daughters of the man 
whom three hours before he had remcH^selessly murdered. Nick 
liad often meditated this treacherous deed, during the thirty 
years which had elapsed between his first flogging and the present 
period ; but circumstances had never placed its execution safely 
m his power. The subsequent punishments had increased the 
desire, for a few years ; but time had so far worn oflf the craving 
for revenge, that it would never have been actively revived, per- 
haps, but for the unfortunate aUusions of the victim himself to the 
guDJect. Captain Willoughby had been an English soldier, of 
the school of the last centuir. He was natural^ a humane and 
a just man, but he believed in the military axiom that " the 
most flogging regiments were the best fighting regiments ;" and 
perhaps ne was not in error, as regards the lower English chtLf 
xacter. It was a fatal error, however, to m«k& \s^ T^oSsassss^Nft ta. 
Amencan savage $ one who had lormecVr «XBt«a«^^'SB»^sssiS&assB^ 
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and who had not lost all the feelings, of a chief. Unhappily, afc 
a moment when everything depended on the fidelity of the Toa- 
carora, the captain had bethought him of his old expedient for 
ensuring prompt obedience, said, hj way* of a reminder, he made 
an allusion to nis former mode of punishment. As Nick would 
have expressed it, "the old sores smarted;" the w^-vering pur- 
pose of thirty years was suddenly and fiercely revived, and the 
knife passed mto the heart of the victim with a rapidily that left 
no time for appeals to the tribunal of Gk>d'8 mercy. In half a 
minute, Captam Willoughby had ceased to breathe. 

Such had been the act of the man who now passed through the 
opening of the palisade, and entered the former habitation of his 
victim. A profound stillness reigned in and around the Hut, aiid 
no one appeared to question Ihe unexpected intruder. Nick passed, 
with his noiseless step, round to the sate, which he found secured. 
It was necessary to knock, and this ne did in a way effectually to 
bring a porter. 

" Who dere P" demanded the elder Pliny, from within. 

" Good friend-;-open gate. Come wid message from cap'in." 

The natural distaste to the Indians which existed among the 
blacks of the Knoll included the Tuscarora. This disgust was 
mingled with a degree of dread ; and it was difficult for beings so 
untutored and ignorant at all times to draw the proper distinc- 
tions between Indian and Indian. In their wonder-loving imagi- 
nations, Oneidas, Tuscaroras, Mohawks, Onondagas,and!uroquois 
were all jumbled together in inextricable confusion, a red man 
being a red man, and a savage a savage. It is not surprising, 
therefore, that Pliny the elder should hesitate about opening the 
gate, and admitting one of the detested race, though a man so well 
known to them all, in the pecuHar situation of the Mumly . Luckily, 
Great Smash happened to be near, and her husband called her to 
the gate by one of the signals that was much practised between 
them. 

" Who you t'ink out dere P" aaked Pliny the elder of his consort, 
with a very significant look. 

" How you t'ink guess, ole PlinP— You 'spose nigger wench like 
Albonny wise woman, dat she see t'rough a gate, and know ebbery 
t'ing, and little more !" 

" Well, dat Sassy Nick. What you say now .?" 

" You, sartain, ole Plin P" asked Mistress Smash, with a face 
ominous of evil. 

" Sartain as ear. Talk wid him— he want to come in. What 
you t'ink?" 

" Nebber open gate, ole Plin. till mistress tell you. You stay 
here — dere ; lean ag'in gate wid all you might; dere ; now I go 
call Miss Maud. She all alone in liorarim, and will know what 
best. Mind you lean ag'in gate well, ole Plin." 

Pliny the elder nodded assent, placed his shoulders resolutely 
affa'mat ike massive timbers, and stood propping a defence that 
would have made a respectable Te%\&t&.i[i<&% \/(> %i W\>^«raL%-ram« like 
SBotber Atlas, upholding a world. "ELHa dutj 'v«j^ ^Sassrt.^ >Qss7i«^«t, 
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his ' lady* soon retaming with Maud, who was hastening breath- 
lessly to learn the news. 

** Is it you, NickP" called out the sweet voice of our heroine 
through the crevices of the timber. 

The Tuscarora started, as he so unexpectedly heard those fami- 
liar soimds ; for an instant, his look was dark ; then the exi)re8sion 
changed to pity and concern, and his reply was given with less 
than usual of the abrupt, guttural brevity that belonged to his 
habits. 

" 'Tis Nick—Sassy Nick— Wyandotte, Flower of the Woods," 
for so the Indian often termed Maud. " Got news— cap'in send 
him. Meet party and go along. Nobody here ; only Wyandotte. 
Nick see major, too — say somet*ing to young squaw." 

This decided the matter. The gate was unbarred, and Nick in 
the court in half-a-minute. Great Smash stole a glance without, 
and beckoned Pliny the elder to join her, in order to see the ex- 
traordinary spectacle of Joel and his associates toiling in the fields. 
When they drew in their heads, Maud and her companion were 
already in the Hbraij. The message from Eobert Willoughby 
had induced our herome to seek this room ; for, placing little con- 
fidence in the delicacy of the messenger, she recoiled from listening 
to his words in the presence of others. 

But Nick was in no haste to speak. He took the chair to which 
Maud motioned, and he sate looking at her, in a way that soon 
excited her alarm. 

" Tell me, if your heart has any mercy in it, Wyandotte, has 
aught happened to Maior Willoughby P" 

" He well— laugh, talk, feel good. Mind not'ing. He prisoner -^ 
don't touch he scaip." 

" Why, then, do you wear so ominous a look? your face is the 
very harbinger of evil." 

"Bad news, if trut' must come. What you* name, yoxmg 
squaw P" 

" Surely, surely, you must know that well, Nick ! I am Maud 
— ^your old friend, Maud." 

"Pale face hab two name— Tuscarora got t*ree. Sometime 
Nick— sometime Sassy Nick — sometime Wyandotte." 

" You know my name is Maud Willoughby," returned our he- 
roine, colouring to the temples with a certain secret consciousness 
of her error, but preferring to keep up old ap pea rances. 

"Dat call you* fader's name, Mereoit* : no Willoughby." 

" Merciful Providence ! and has this great secret Tbeen known 
to t/oii, too, Nick !" 

" He no secret — ^know all about him. Wyandotte dere. Sec 
Major Meredit' shot. -He good chief; nebber flog, nebber strike 
Injin. Nick know fader, fiiow moder, know squaw, when pap- 
poose." 

" And why have you chosen this particular moment to tell mo 
all this ? Has it any relation to your message — ^to Bob— to Major 
Willoughby, I mean P' demanded Maud, lie^V^ ^^^fai^i^^-^Xs^^^^ 

''No relation, tell you,** said 15\\c\l, «ii\A!<Xft «a«SL^^ ^^^^V-j 
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2aake relation, wlien no relation at aU. Meredif ; no WUlougMjy. 
Ask moder ; ask major ; ask chaplain— all tell truf I No need to 
be so feelin* ; no you fader, at alL" 

" What can you— what do you mean, Jf ick P Why do you l<xk 
BO wild, so fierce, so kind, so sorrowful, so angry P Ton must have 
bad news to tell me." 

" Why bad to ^ou—he no fader— only fader friend. You can't 
help it— fader die when you pappoose— why you care, now, for 
disP" 

Maud now actually gasped for breath. A frightM glimpse of 
the truth gleamed before her imagination, though it was necessa- 
rily veiled in the mist of uncertainty. She became pale as 
death, and pressed her hand upon her heart, as if to still its 
beating. Then, by a desperate eSbrt, she became more calm, and 
obtained the power to speak. 

" Oh ! is it so, Nick ! — can it be so !" she said, ** my father has 
fallen in this dreadful business P" 

"Fader kill twenty year ago; tell you dot, how often P" an- 
swered the Tuscarora, angrily ; for, in his anxiety to lessen the 
shock to Maud, for whom this wayward savage had a strange sen- 
timent of affection that had ^wn out of her gentle kindnesses to 
himself, on a hundred occasions, he fancied if she knew that Cap- 
tain Willoughby was not actually her father, her grief at his loss 
would be less. " Why you call dis fader, when dat fader. Nick 
know fader and moder. Major no broder." 

Notwithstanding the sensations that nearly pressed her to the 
earth, the tell-tale blood rushed to Maud's cheeks again at this 
allusion, and she bowed her face to her knees. The action gave 
her time to rally her faculties ; and, catchinc a glimpse of the vast 
importance to all for her maintaining self-command, she was 
enabled to raise her face with somethmg like the fortitude the 
Indian hoped to see. 

" Trifle with me no longer, Wyandotte, but let me know the 
worst at once. Is my jGather dead? By father, I mean Captain 
Willoughby." 

" Mean wrong, den— no fader, tell you. Why young squaw so 
much like Mohawk P" 

" Man ! is Captain Willoughby killed P" 

Nick gazed intently into Maud's face for half a minute, and then 
he nodded an assent. Notwithstanding all her resolutions to be 
steady, our heroine nearly sank xmder me blow. For ten minutes 
she spoke not, but sat, her head bowed to her knees, in a confusion 
of thought that threatened a temporary loss of reason. Happily a 
flood of tears relieved her, and she became more calm. Then the 
necessity of knowing more, in order that she might act intelli- 
gently, occurred to her mind, and she questioned Nick in a way to 
elicit all it suited the savage to reveal. 

Maud's first impulse was to go out to meet the body of the cap- 
tain, and to ascertain for herself that there was actuaJlv no longer 
HDjrbope, Nick's account had been ao Wtoaie aa to leave much 
obscurity, and the blow kad been ao voLdAen. ^<a c^T3\.^\iKL^ 
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eredit the ircriih in its fall extent. Still iliere remained the 
dreadM tidings to be commnnicated to those dear beings, who, 
while they feared so much, had never anticipated a calamity like 
this. Even Mrs. Willoughby, sensitive at she was, and wrapped 
np in those she loved so entirely, as she was habitually, had been 
so long accustomed to see and know of her husband's exposing 
himseu with impunity, as to begin to feel, if not to think, that he 
bore a charmed life. All this customary confidence was to be 
overcome, and the truth was to be said. Tell the fact to her 
mother, Maud felt that she could not then. Scarcely under any 
circumstances would she have consented to perform this melan- 
choly office ; but, so long as a shadow of doubt remained on the 
subject of her father's actual decease, it seemed cruel even to think 
of it. Her decisii^ wajs to send for Beulah, and it was done by 
means of one of the negresses. 

So long as we feel that there are others to be sustained by our 
fortitude, even the feeblest possess a firmness to which they might 
otherwise be strangers. Maud, contrary to what her delicate but 
active frame and sweetness o£ disposition might seem to indicate, 
was a young woman capable of the boldest exertions short ci 
taking human life. Her frontier training had raised her above 
most of the ordinary weaknesses of her sex ; and, so far as deter- 
mination went, few men were capable of higher resolution when 
circumstances called for its display. Her plan was now made up 
to go forth and meet the body, and nothing short of a conmiand 
from her mother could have stopped her. In this frame of mind 
was our heroine when Beulah made her appearance. 

" Maud !" exclaimed the youthful matron, " what has hap- 
pened ? Why are you so pale P Why send for me P Does Nick 
bring us any tidings from the mill P'* 

"The worst possible, Beulah. My father— my dear, dear 
father is hurt. They have borne him as far as the edge of the 
woods, where they have halted, in order not to take us by surprise. 
I am going to meet the — ^to meet the men, and to bring father in. 
You must prepare mother for the sad, sad tidings ; yes, Beulah, 
for the worst, as everything depends on the wisdom and goodness 
of God!" 

" Oh ! Maud, this is dreadful !" exclaimed the sister, sinking 
into a chair. " What will become of mother — of Httle Evert — of 
us all !" 

" The providence of the Ruler of heaven and earth wiU care for 
us. Kiss me, dear sister. How cold you are. Rouse yourself, 
Beulah, for mother's sake. Think how much more she must feel 
than we possibly can, and then be resolute." 

" Yes, Maud— very true. No woman can feel like a wife, unless 
it be a mother " 

Here Beulah's words were stopped by her fainting. 

*' You see, Smash," said Maud, pointing to her sister with 
a strange resolution, " she must have air and a little water, and she 
has salts about her, I know. Come, Nv^,'?i€>\MW^TiaTSiJ«fc*<ssssRi 
to waste; you must be my guide " 
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Tlie Tuscarora liad been a silent observer of this scene ; and if 
it did not awaken remorse in his bosom, it roused feelinss tbat had 
never before been its inmates. The sight of two such beings suf- 
fering under a blow that his own hand had struck was novel to 
him, and he knew not which to encourage most, a sentiment allied 
to regret, or a fierce resentment, that any should dare thus to 
reproach, though it were only by vielding to the grief natnral to 
their situation. But Maud had obtained a command over him, 
that he knew not how to resist, and he followed her from the room, 
keeping his eyes riveted the while on the pallid face of Beulah. 
The last was recalled from her insensibility, nowever, in ihe course 
of a few minutes, throug:h the practised attentions of the nc^presses. 

Maud waited for nothing. Motioning impatiently for the Tus- 
carora to lead the waj, she glided after him with a rapidity that 
equalled his own lopinff movement. She made no difficulties in 
passing the stockade, though Nick kept his eyes on the labourers, 
and felt assured their exeunt was not noticed. Once bv the path 
that led alon^ the rivulet, Maud refused all precautions, but passed 
swiftly over it, partially concealed by its bushes. Her drc^s was 
dark, and left little liability to exposure. As for Nick, his forest 
attire, like the hunting shirts of the whites, was expressly regu- 
lated by the wish to go to and fro unseen. 

In less than three minutes after the Indian and Maud had 
passed the gate, thev were drawing near to the melancholy group 
that had halted in the forest. Our heroine was recognised as she 
approached, and when she came rushing up to the spot all made 
way, allowing her to fall upon her knees by the side of the lifeless 
body, bathing the placid face of the dead with her tears and cover* 
ing it with kisses. 

" Is there no hope P— oh ! Joyce," she cried, " can it be possible 
that my father is actually dead P" 

" I fear. Miss Maud, that his honour has made his last mardt. 
He has received orders to go hence, and, like a gallant soldier as 
he was, he has obeyed, without a murmur," answered the sejreant, 
endeavouring to appear firm and soldier-like himself. " We have 
lost a noble and humane commander, and you a most excellent 
and tender father." 

" No fader," growled Nick, at the seijeant's elbow, twitching 
his sleeve at the same time to attract attention. " Serjeant know 
^er fader. He by ; I by when Iroquois shoot him." 

" I do not understand, you, Tuscarora, nor do I think you alto- 
gether imderstand us; the less you say, therefore, the better for 
all parties. It is our duty, Miss Maud, to say, * God's will be 
done,' and the soldier who dies in the discharge of his duty is 
never to be pitied. I sincerely wish that the fiev. Mr. Woods 
was here ; he would tell you all this in a manner that would admit 
of no dispute ; as for myself, I am a plain man. Miss Maud, and 
my tongue cannot utter one-half that my heart feels at this 
instant. 

''Ah ! Joyce, what a ihen.d— what a parent has it pleased God 
toealltobimBeW:' 
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*' Yes, Miss Maad, that may be said with great justice. If his 
honour has left us in obedience to general orders, it is to meet 
promotion in a service that will never weary, and never end." 

"Sokind; so true; so gentle; so just; so affectionate!" said 
Maud, wringing her hands. 

" And so brave, young lady. His honour. Captain Willoughby, 
wasn't one of them that is always talking, and writing, and boast- 
ing about fighting ; but when anything was to be done, the colonel 
always knew whom to send on the duty. The army couldn't have 
lost a braver gentleman, had he remained in it." 

" Oh my father, my father," cried Maud, in bitterness of sor- 
row, throwing herself on the body and embracing it, as had 
been her wont in childhood; "would that I coiQd have died 
for you !" 

" Why you let go on so," grumbled Nick again. " No her 
fader ; you know dat, serjeant.* 

Jo^ce was not in a state to answer. His own feelings liad been 
kept in subjection only by mihtary pride, but they now had become 
430 nearly uncontrollable, that he found himself obliged to step a 
little aside in order to conceal his weakness. As it was, large tears 
trickled down his rugged face, like water flowing from the fissures 
of the riven oak. Jamie Allen's constitutional prudence, however, 
now became active, admonishing the party of the necessity of their 
getting within the protection of the Hut. 

"Death is at a' times awfii'," said the mason, "but it must 
befall young and auld alike. And the affection it brings cometh 
fra' the heart, and is a submission to the la' o' nature. Iwaverthe- 
less we a' hae our duties, so lane as we remain in the flesh, and it 
is time to be thinking o* carryin the body into some place o' safety, 
while we hae a prudent regard to our ain conditions also." 

Maud had risen, and hearing this appeal, she drew back meekly, 
assumed a manner of forced composure, and signed to the men to , • 
proceed. On this intimation the body was raised, and the melan- 
choly procession resumed its march. 

For the purpose of concealment, Joyce led the way into the 
bed of the stream, leaving Maud waiting their movements, a little 
deeper within the forest. As soon as lie and his fellow-bearers 
were in the water, Joyce turned and desired Nick to escort the 
young lady in again on dry land, or by the path along which she 
had come out. This said, the serieant and his companions pro- 
ceeded. Maud stood gazing on tne sad spectacle like one en- 
tranced, imtil she felt a sleeve pulled, and perceived the Tuscarora 
at her side. 

*' No go to Hut," said Nick, earnestly ; " go wid Wyandotte." 

" Not follow my dear father's remains ; not go to my beloved 
mother in her anguish ! You know not what you ask, Indian ; 
move, and let me proceed." 

"No go home— no use — no good. Cap'in dead — ^what do 
widout commander. Come wid Wyandott^—find major, den do 
«ome good." 

Maud fairly started in lier fixut^rae. To«tfe ^^^sEMab^^ssois^^J^sasi. 

ft 
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80 trolv nseM, bo consoling, so dear in this proposal, iihat it 
instantly caught her ear. 

" Find the major !" she answered. " Is that possible, MckP Mj 
poor father perished in making that attempt; what hope caa 
there be then for my success P" 

"Plenty hope— much as want— all, want. Come wid "Wyan- 
dotte— he great chief— show young squa^r where to find broder.** 

Here was a touch of ]S'icK*s consummate art. He knew the 
female bosom so well that he avoided any allusion to his know- 
ledge of the real relation between Eobert Willoughby and Maud, 
though he had so recently urged her want of natural affinity to ' 
the family, as a reason why she should not grieve. By keeping 
the major before her eyes as a brother, the chances of his own 
success were greatly increased. As for Maud, a tumult of feeing 
came over her heart at this extraordinary proposal. To liberate 
Bob, to lead him into the Hut, to offer his manly protection to her 
mother, and Beulah, and little Evert, at such an instant, caught 
her imagination, and appealed to all her affections. ' 

"Can you do this, Tuscarora?" she asked, earnestly, pressing 
her hand on her heart as if to quiet its throbbings. " Can you 
really lead me to Major Willoughby, so that I may have some 
hope of hberating him P" 

" Sartain ; you ^o, he come. I go, he no come. Don't love 
Nick ; t'ink all Injm, one Injin — t'ink one Injin, all Injin. You 
go, he come ; he stay, find more knife, and die like cap*in. Yoimg 
squaw foUow Wyandotte, and see." 

Maud needed no more. To save the life of Bob, her well- 
beloved, he who had so. long been beloved in secret, she would 
have gone with one far less known and trusted than the Tusca- 
rora. She made an eager gesture for him to proceed, and they 
were soon on their way to the mill, threading the mazes of the 
forest. 

Nick was far from observing the precautions that had been 
taken by the captain, in his imfortunate march out. Acquainted 
with every inch of ground in the vicinity of the dam, and an eye- 
witness of the dispositions of the invaders, he had no occasion for 
making the long dMour already described, but went to work in a 
much more direct manner. Instead of circling the vajley, and the 
clearing to the westward, he turned short in the contrary direc- 
tion, crossed the rivulet on the fallen tree, and led the way along 
the eastern margin of the flats. On this side of the valley he 
knew there were no enemies, and the position of the huts and 
bams enabled him to follow a path that was just deep enough in 
the forest to conceal his movements. By taking this course, 
besides having the advantage of a clear and beaten i>ath most of 
the way, the Tuscarora brought the whole distance within a mile. 

As for Maud, she asked no questions, solicited no pauses, mani- 
fested no physical weakness. Actively as the Indian moved 
among the trees, she kept close in his footsteps ; and she had 
Bcarcely begun to reflect on the real nature of the undertaking in 
which she was engaged, wlken. li^e to«s oi ^^ tvtq^« vxiAl ^<^ 
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formation of the land, told her they had reached the edge of the 
glen below the mills. Here Nick told her to remain stationary a 
moment, while he advanced to a covered point of the rocks, to 
reconnoitre. This was the place where the Indian had made his 
first observations of the invaders of the valley, ascertaining their 
real character before he trusted his person among them. On the 
present occasion, his obiect was to see if all remained, in and 
about the mills, as when he had last left the spot. 

" Come,'* said Nick, signing for Maud to follow him, " we go ; 
fools sleep, and eat, and talk. Major prisoner now ; half an hour, 
major free." 

This was enough for the ardent, devoted, generous-hearted 
Maud. She descended the path before her as swiftly as her 
guide could lead, and in five more minutes they reached me bank 
of the stream in the glen, at a point where a curvature hid the 
rivulet from those at the mill. Here an enormous pine had been laid 
across the torrent : and flattened on its upper surface, it made a 
secure bridge for tiiose who were sure of foot and steady of eye. 
Nick glanced back at his companion as he stepped upon this 
bridge, to ascertain if she were e^ual to crossing it, a single glance 
sufficing to tell him apprehensions were unnecessary. Half a 
minute placed both in safety on the western bank. 

"Good!" muttered the Indian; "yoxmg squaw make wife for 
warrior." 

But Maud heard neither the compliment nor the expression of 
countenance which accompanied it. She merely made an impa- 
tient gesture to proceed. Nick ffazed intently at the excited girl, 
and there was an instant when he seemed to waver in his ovm 
purpose ; but the gesture repeated caused him to turn, and lead 
the way up the glen. 

The progress of Nick now necessarily became more guarded and 
slower. He was soon obliged to quit me common pam and to in- 
cline to the left, more against the side of the cliff", for the purposes 
of concealment. From the time he had struck the simple bridge, 
imtil he took this precaution, his course had lain along what might 
have been termed the common highway, on which there was always 
the danger of meeting some messenger travelling to or from the 
valley. 

But Nick was at no loss for paths. There were plenty of them ; 
and the one he took soon brought him out into tiiat by which 
Captain Willoughby had descended to the lean-to. When the 
spot was reached where Joyce had halted, Nick paused ; and, first 
Lstening intently to catch the sound of noises, if any might happen , 
to be in dangerous proximity, he addressed his companion :— 

" Young squaw bold," he said encouragingly ; *' now want heart 
of warrior." 

" I can follow, Nick. Having come so far, why distrust me now P" 

"'Cause he here — down dere — woman love man; man love 
woman — dat right ; but no show it when scalp in danger." 

" Perhaps I do not understand you, TSvacwsorc^Asvs^ tkj V2csm^>^ 
in Crod; he IB a support that can \r5\v0\i «k5 '^^^wcas^r 
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" Grood ! Stay here ; Nick come back in minute. 

Nick now desccDded to the passage between the rocltfl and i^ 
lean-to, in order to make certam. that the major still remained h 
his prison before he incurred any unnecessarr risk with Maud. 
Of this fact he was soon assured : after which ne took the precftii- 
tion to conceal the pool of blood, by covering it with earai and 
stones. Making his other observations with care, and placiiiig flie 
saw and chisel with the other tools that had fallen from the cap- 
tain's hands, when he received his death-wound, in a position to 
be handy, he ascended the path and rejoined Maud. No word 
passed between our heroine and her guide. The latter motioned 
Tor her to follow ; then he led the way down to ike cabin. Soon 
both had entered the narrow passage ; and Maud, in obedience to 
a sign from her companion, seated herself on the precise spot 
where her father had been found, and where the knife had paned 
into his heart. To all this, however, Nick manifested the utmost 
indifference. Everything like ferocity had left his face. To use 
his own figurative language, his sores smarted no longer ; and the 
expression of his eye was £riendly and gentle. Still it ahowed so 
signs of compunction. 

CHAPTER XXVII. 

<* Her pallid face display'd 
'Bomet'hing, metbouffht, surpassuig mortal oeanfy. 
She presently tom'a roand, and &d her large, wild ejefl^ • 

Brimming with tears, upon me, fetch'd a sigh, 
As from a riven heart, and cri^ : ' He's dead !' "— Hillboitsb. 

Mattb had been so earnest, and so much excited, that she scarcdj 
reflected on the singularity and novelty of her situation, until she 
was seated, as described at the close of the last chapter. Then, 
indeed, she beg^an to think that she had embarked in an under- 
taking of Questionable prudence, and to wonder in what manner 
she was to be useful. Still her heart did not fail her, or her*hopes 
altogfether sink. She saw that Nick was grave and occupied, like 
a man who intended to effect his purpose at every hazard ; and 
that purpose she Urmly believed was the liberation of Bobert Wil- 
loughby. 
As for Nick, the instant his companion was seated, and he had 

' got a position to his mind, he set about his business with great 
assiduity. It has been said that the lean-to, like the cabin, was 
built of logs ; a fact that constituted the security of the prisoner. 
The logs of the lean-to, however, were much smaller than those of 
the body of the house, and both were of the common wldte pine of 
the country ; a wood of durable qualities, used as it was here, but 
which yielded easily to edged tools. Nick had a small saw, a large 
chisel, and his knife. With the chisel he cautiously commenced 
opening a hole of communication with the interior, by removing a 
little of the mortar that filled the interstices between the logs. This 
ooaapied hut a moment. Whoin effeotfid^Kick applied an eye to the 

hole and took a look within. He mu\XAt%^^^ ^wxc^^^ ^^r ^^^ 
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inthdrew his own eye, and, by a sign, invited Maud to apply one of 
hers. This our heroine did, and saw Robert Willoughby reading 
within a few feet of her, with a calmness of air that at once 
announced his utter ignorance of the dire event that had so lately 
occurred, almost within reach of his arm. 

•* Squaw speak,** whispered Nick ; ** voice sweet as wren— go to 
major's ear like song of bird. Squaw speak music to young 
warrior." 

Maiid drew back, her heart beat violently, her breathing became 
difficult, and the blood rushed to her temples. But an earnest 
motion iromMck reminded her this was no time for hesitation, and 
she applied her mouth to the hole. 

" 'Roheit— dear Robert," she said, in a loud whisper, " we are 
here — ^have come to release you.'* 

Maud's impatience could wait no longer; but her eye imme- 
diately succeeded her mouth. That she was heard was evident 
from the circumstance, that the book fell from the Major's hand 
in a way to show how completely he was taken by surprise. *' He 
knows even my whispers, thought Maud, her heart beating still 
more violently, as she observed the young soldier gazing around 
him with a bewildered air, like one who fancied he had heard the 
whisperings of some ministering angel. By this time Nick had 
removed a long piece of the mortar ; and he, too, was looking into 
the buttery. By wa^ of bringing matters to an understanding, the 
Indian thrust the chisel through the opening, and, moving it, he 
soon attracted WiUoughby's attention. The latter instantly 
advanced, and applied his own eye to the wide crack, catching a 
▼iew of the swarthy face of Nick. 

Willoughby knew that the presence of this Indian, at snch a 
place, and imder such circunLBtanoes, indicated the necessity of 
caution. He did not speak, therefore ; but^ first making a signifi- 
oant gestiure towards the door of his narrow prison, thus mtimatin^ 
the close proximity of se^tinels^ he demanded the object of this visit 
in a whisper. 

'* Come to set major free," answered Nick. 

"Can I trust you, Tuscarora? Sometimes you seem a Mend, 
sometimes an enemy. I know that you appear to be on good terms 
with my captors." 

*' Dat good— Injin know how to look two way— warrior tnmt^ if 
great warrior." 

* * I wish I had some proof, Nick, that you are dealing with me ia 
good faith." 

** Call dat proof, den !" growled the savage, seizing Maud's little 
hand, and passing it through the oi>6ning, before the startled gitl 
was fully aware of what he meant to do. 

Willoughby knew the hand at a glance. He would have Tecoff* 
nised it in that forest solitude by its symmetry and whitene8s,,^ua 
delioaoy and its fulness ; but one of the taper fingers wore a ring 
that, of late, Maud had much used ; beincr a diamond hoop that slut 
had learned was a favourite ornament of her real mother's. It Is 
not surprising, therefore, that he seized the ^\.<^^ ^l&a^^^s^^^^^ 
stwflgeJtyheld forth, and haAoo^«i^\^'^iVflki>K!a»ft»>«^^ 
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had presenoe of mind snfBioient, or stren^ to Teolaim it. This ahe 
would not do, however, at such a moment, without retoxiung all 
the i)roof8 of ardent affection that were lavished on her own hand, 
hy giving a gentle pressure to the one in which it was clasped. 

'* This is so strange, Maud ! — so every way extraordinary, that I 
know not what to think," tiie young man whispered, soon as he 
could get a glimpse of the fece of the sweet girl. " Why are you 
here, beloved, and in such company?" 

" You will trust me. Bob— Nick comes as your friend. Aid him 
all you can now, and be silent. When free, then will be the time 
to learn all." 

A sign of assent succeeded, and the major withdrew a step ia 
order to ascertain the course Nick meant to pursue. By this time 
the Indian was at work with his knife, and he soon passed the 
chisel in to the prisoner, who seized it, and commenced cutting into 
the logs at a point oppoaito to that where the Tuscarora was whitt- 
ling away the wood* The ohjcet was to introduce the saw, and it 
required some labour to effect sueh a purpose. By dinl^ of applica- 
tion, however, and by cutting the log above as well as that oelow, 
sufficient space was obtained m the course of a few minutes. Nick 
then passed the saw in thro ugh the ope Ding, it exceeding his skill 
to use such a tool with readineaa. 

, By this time WiUou^hby was engap^od with the earnestness and 
seal of the captive who catches a glimpse of liberty. Notwith- 
standin§r, he proceeded in telli gently and with caution. The blanket 

given him by his captors, a& a pallet, was hanging from a nail, and 
e took the precaution to draw this nail, and to plaoe it above the 
spot selected for tho cut, that he might suspend the blanket so as 
to conceal what he was at in the event of a visit from without. 
When all was ready, and the blanket was properly placed, he began 
to make long heavy strokes with the tool, in a way to deaden tibe 
sound. This was a delicate operation ; but the work's being dime 
behind, the blanket had some effect in lessening the noise. As the 
work proceeded, Willoughby's hopes increased ; and he was soon 
delighted to hear from Nick that it was time to insert the saw in 
another plaoe. Success is apt to induce carelessness ; and, as the 
task proceeded, Willoughby's arm worked with greater rapidity, 
until a noise at the door gave the startling information that he was 
about to be visited. There was just time to finish the last cut, and 
to let the blanket fall, before the door opened. The saw-dust and 
chips had all been carefully removed as the work proceeded, and of 
these none were left to betray the secret. 

There might have been a quarter of a minute between the 
moment when Willoughby seated himself, with his book in his 
hand, and that in which the door opened. Short as was this inter- 
val, it sufficed for Nick to remove the piece of log last cut, and to 
take away the handle of the saw ; the latter change permitting the 
blanket to hang so close against the logs as completely to conceal 
fhe hole. The sentinel who appeared was an Indian in externals, 
Irat a dull, white countryman in fact and character. 

^ "I thought I heard the sound of a saw^maior," he said, listlessly; 

^ 'et everytiung looks quiet and m itft -^^^^V^s&V* 
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**Wlier6 pouM. I get suot a tool?*' Willoughby coolly replied ; 
** and what is there here to saw ?** 

** 'T^aa aa natural, too^ as the carpenter himaelf eould make it in 
sound ]" 

** Posaihly the miU has been set in metioE by some of your idlers, 
and you have Heard the lar^e saw, which, at a distance, may sound 
like a smaller one near by/' 

The man looked incredulously at Ha prisoner for a moment ; then 
lie drew to the door with the air of one who was detennined to 
assure himself of the truths calling aloud, as he did so, to one of his 
companions to join him< \Yillouf?hby knew that no time was to be 
lost» In half a-minnte^ he had passed the hole, dropped the blanket 
before it, had circled the slender waist of Maud wito one arm, and 
was shoving^ aside the bushes with the other, aa he followed Nick 
from the straitened passag-e between the lean-to and the rook. The 
majoi; seemed more cent on beajring- Maud from the spot, than on 
saving himaeif. Her feet scarce touched the around as he ascended 
to the place where Joyce had halted. Here Nick stood an instant, 
with a ling-t^r raised in intense listening. His practised ears caught 
the eonnd of voices in the lean-to^ then scarce Hfty feet distant. 
Men called to each other by name, and then a voice directly beneath 
them proclaimed that a head waa already thrust through the hole. 

" Here is your saw, and here la its workmanship ! ' ' exclaimed this 
▼Dice. 

" And here is blood, too," said another. " See ! the ground has 
been a pool beneath those stones." 

Maud shuddered, as if the soul were leaving its earthly tenement, 
and Willoughby sigrned impatiently for Nick to proceed. But the 
savage, for a brief mstant, seemed bewildered. The danger below, 
however, increased, and evidently drew so near, that he turned and 
glided up the ascent. Presently, the fugitives reached the descend- 
ing path that diverged from the larger one they were on, and bj . 
which Nick and Maud had so recently come diagonally up this 
«liff. Niok leaped into it, and then the intervening bushes concealed 
their persons from any who might continue on the upward course. 
There was an open space, however, a little lower down ; and the 
^uick-witted savage came to a stand under a close cover, believ- 
ing flight to be usdess should their pursuers actually follow on their 
heels. 

The halt had not been made half-a-dozen seconds, when the 
-voices of the party ascending in chase, were heard above the fugi- 
tives. Willoughby felt an impulse to dash down the path, bearing 
Maud in his arms, but Niok interposed his own body to so rasn 
a movement. There was not time for a discussion, ana the sounds 
of voices, speaking English too distinctly to pass for any but 
those of men of English birth, or English origin, were heard dis- 
puting about the course to be taken, at the point of junction between 
the two paths. 

"Go bv the lower!" called out one from the rear. "He 
will run down the stream, and make for the settlements on thA 
Hudson. Once before he has dona tVds* «j^ \\aisy« ^sssos.'^^scSiS!^ 
himself/' 
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" D n Strides !" answered another, more in finrnt. ** He 

is a snivelling scoundrel, who loves liberty, as a hog* lovn 
oom, for the sake of good living. I say go fhe upver^ which 
will carry him on the heights, and bring him out near nis fktiier's 
garrison." 

'* Here are marks of feet on the u^per," observed a third; 
*' though they seem to be coming down, instead of going up, the 
hill." 

'* It is the trail of the fellows who have helped hini to escape. 
Push up the hill, and we shall have them all in ten minntes. Push 
«p— push up" 

This decided the matter. It appeared to Willoughby that at 
least a dozen men ran up the path above his head, eager in the pur- 
suit, and anticipating success. Nick waited no longer, but glided 
down the cliff, and was soon in the broad path which led along the 
margin of the stream, and was the ordinary thoroughfare in going 
to or from the Knoll. Here the fugitives, as on the advance, were 
exposed to the danger of accidental meetings ; but, fortunately, no 
one was met, or seen, and the bridge was passed in safety. 
!Iuming short to the north, Kick plimged into the woods again, 
foUowinc: the cow-path by which ne had so recently descended 
to the glen. No pause was made even here. Willoughby had 
an arm round the waist of Maud, and bore her forward with a 
rapidity to which her own strength was alto^ther unequal. In 
less than ten minutes from the time the prisoner had escaped, 
the fugitives reached the level of the rook of the waterfall, or 
that of the plain of the dam. As it was reasonably certain that 
none of the invaders had passed to that side of the valley, haste was 
no longer necessary, and Maud was permitted to pause for breath. 

The halt was short, however, our neroine herself, now feeling a» 
if the major could not be secure until he was fairly within the pradi- 
sades. In vain did Willoughby try to pacify her fears, axid to 
assure her of his comparative safety ; Maud's nerves were excited, 
and then she had the dreadful tidings, which still remained to be 
told; pressing upon her spirits, and quickening all her natural im- 
pulses and sentiments. 

Nick soon made the signal to proceed, and then tho three be?as 
.to circle the flats, aa mentioned in the advance of Maud and ncr 
companion. When they reached a favourable sput, the Indian 
once more directed a haltj intimating his own intention to move to 
the margin of the woods, in order to reconnoitre* Both his compa- 
nions heard this rinnouncement with satis taction ^ for Willo^ig-hby 
was eager to say to Maud directly that ivhich he had so plainly in- 
dicated by means of the box, and to extort from her a confessii>a tliat 
she was not offended; while Maud herself felt the necessity of 
letting the major know the melaneholyei re urn stance that yi-t re- 
mained to be told. With these widely diatiuct feelings uppermost, 
our two lovers saw Kick quit them, each impatient, restless, and 
uneasy.. 

. Willoughby had found a seat for Maud on a log, and he now 
placed himself at her side, andtook hst hand^ pressing it silently to 
Ms heart 
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" Nick has, then, been a true man, dearest Mand," he said, " not- 
-withstanding all my doubts and misgivings of him." 

** Yes ; he gave me to imderstand you would hardly trust him, and 
that was the reason I was induced to accompany him. We both 
thought, Bob, you would confide in me!*' 

" Sless you— bless you— beloved Maud— but have you seen Mike 
— ^has he had any interview with you— in a word, did ne deliver you 
my box ?** 

Maud's feelings had been so much excited, that the declara- 
tion of Willoughby's love, precious as it was to her heart, failed 
to produce the outward signs that are usually exhibited by the 
delicate and sensitive of her sex, when they listen to the insinu- 
ating language for the first time. Her thoughts were engrossed 
with her dreadful secret, and with the best and least shocking 
means of breaking it to the major. The tint on her cheek, there- 
fore, scarce deepened, as this question was put to her, while her eye, 
full of earnest tenderness, still remained nveted on the face of her 
companion. 

** I have seen Mike, dear Bob," she answered, with a steadiness 
that had its rise in her singleness of purpose, "and he has shown 
me— fftt?6» me, the box." 

'* But have you understood me, Maud ? You will remember that 
box contained the great secret of my life !" 

** This I well remember — yes, the box contains the great secret 
of your life." 

"But — you cannot have understood me, Maud— else would you 
not look so imconcemed — so vacantly. I am not understood, and 
am miserable T' 
. "No— no— no," interrupted Maud, huriedly, " I understand aW 

you have wished to say, and you have no cause to be " Maud's 

voice became choked, for she recollected the force of the blow that 
she had in reserve. 

" This is so strange I— altogether so unlike your usual manner, 
Maud, that there must be some mistake^ The box contained 
nothing but your own hair, dearest." 

** Yes : nothing else, it was my hair ; I knew it in the instant 
Isawit> 

" And did it tell you no secret? Why was Beulah's hair not 
with it ? Why did I (jherish your hair, Maud, and yours alone ? 
You have not understood me !" 

" I have, dear, dear Bob ! You love me — ^you wished to say we 
are not brother and sister, in truth ; that we have an affection that 
is far stronger — one that will bind us together for life. Do not 
look so wretched. Bob : I understand everything you wish to 
say." 

" This is so very extraordinary ! So xmlike yourself, Maud, I 
know not what to make of it ! I sent you that box, beloved one, 
to say that you had my whole heart ; that I thought of you day 
and night ; that you were the great object of my existence, and 
that, while misery would be certain without you, felicity wotdd be 
just as certain with you ; in a word, that I love you^ Maud^ and 
can never lore another." 
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"Yes, 80 I understood you. Bob." Maud, smte of her ooBoen- 
tration of feeling cm the oreadfal seeret, oonH not refirain tarn 
blushing. *' It was too plain to be mistaken." 

" And how was my declaration received ? Tell me at once, dear 
girl, with your usual truth of character, and frankness — can yon, 
ioill you love me in return ?'* 

Tms was a home question, and, on another occasion, it mig^t 
have produced a scene of embarrassment and hesitation. But Maud 
was delighted with th^ idea that it was in her power to break the 
violence of the blow she was about to inflict, by setting Boberl 
Willoughby's mind at ease on this great point. 

**Ido love you, Bob/' she said, with fervent affection beaming 
in every lineament of her angel ftwe — " have loved you, for yean 
— ^how could it be otherwise? I have scarce seen any other to love ; 
and how see you, and refrain ?" 

•* Blessed, blessed, Maud— but this is so strange— I fear you do 
not understand me— I am not speaking of such sSTection as Beulah 
bears me, as brother and sister feel ; I speak of the love that my 
mother bore my father — of the love of man and wife " 

A groan from Maud stoi>ped the vehepient young man, who 
received his companion in his arms, as she bowed her head on his 
bosom, half fainting. 

"Is this resentment, dearest, or is it consent?" he asked, be- 
wildered by all that passed. 

" Oh ! Bob— Father— father— father !" 

" My father !— what of him, Maud ? "Why has the allusion to 
Mm brought you to this state ?" 

"They nave killed him, dearest, dearest. Bob; and you must 
now be father, husband, brother, son, all in one. We have no one 
left but you!" 

A long pause succeeded. The shock was terrible to Robert 
WiUougnby, but he bore up against it, like a man. Maud's inco- 
herent and unnatural manner was now explained, and while 
unutterable tenderness of manner— a tenderness that was increased 
by what had just passed— was exhibited by each to the other, no 
more was said of love* A common grief appeared to bind their 
hearts closer together, but it was imiiecessary to dwell on their 
mutual affection in words. Robert Willoughby^s sorrow mingled 
with that of Maud, aud^ as hG folded her to hia heart, their races 
were literally bathed in each other's tears. 

It waa some time before Willougjhby could ask. or Maud give, an 
explanation. Then the latter briefly recounted all she knew, her 
companion listening with the closest attention. The son thought 
the ooourrenee as extraordinajy as it was afflictiner, but there was 
not leisure for inquiry. 

It was, perhaps, fortunate for our lovers that Nick's employment 
kept him away. For nearly t^n minuU^ longer did he continue 
absent 1 then he returned, slow^ly, though tftd, and possibly a little 
disturbed. At the sound of his footistep, Willoughby released 
Maud from his arms, and both assumed an air of as much traquillity 
ju the state of their feelings would eilo^* 
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"Better maroh/' said Kick, in his senientioiiB manner, 
•• Mohawk very mad.** 

** Do you see the signs of this }*' asked the major, scarce knowing 
what he said. 

" Alway make Injin mad ; lose scalp. Prisoner run away, carry 
scalp with him." 

"I rather think, Nick, you do my captors injustice ; so far from 
desiring anything so cruel, they treated me well enough, con- 
sidering the circumstances, and that we are in the woods.' 

"Yes; spare scalp, 'cause t'ink rope ready. Nehher trust 
Mohawk — all had Iiyin." 

To own the truth, one of the great failings of the savages of the 
American forests was to think of the neighhouring tribes as the 
Englishman is known to think of the Frenchman, and vice versd ; 
as the German thinks of both, and all think of tne Yankee. In a 
word, his own tribe contains everything that is excellent, with the 
Pawnee, the Osage, and Pottawattomie, as Paris contains all that 
is perfect in the eyes of the bourgeois, London in those of the 
cockney, and this virtuous republic in those of its own enlightened 
citizens ; while the hostile communities are remorselessly given up 
to the tender solicitude of those bein^ which lead nations, as well 
as individuals, into the sinks of perdition. Thus Nick, liberalized 
as his mind had comparatively become by intercourse with the 
whites, still retained enough of the impressions of childhood to put 
the worst construction on the acts of all his competitors, and the 
best on his own. In this spirit, then, he warned his companions 
against placing anv reliance on the mercy of the Mohawks. 

Major WiUoughoy, however, had now su£B[cient inducements to 
move, without reference to the hostile intentions of his late captors. 
That his escape would excite a malignant desire for vengeance, he 
could easily Delieve : but his mother, his revered, hearts-broken 
mother, and the patient, afflicted Beulah, w;ere constantiy before 
him, and gladly did he press on, Maud leaning on his arm, the 
instant Nick led the way. To say that the lovely, confiding being 
who clung to his side, as the vine inclines to the tree, was forgotten, 
or that he did not retain a vivid recollection of all that sheAad so 
ingenuously avowed in his favour, would not be rigidly accurate, 
though the hopes thus created shone in the distance, under the 
present causes of grief, as the sim's rays illumine the depths of 
the heavens, while his immediate face is entirely hidden by an 
eclipse. 

"Did you see any signs of a movement against the house, 
Nick?" demanded the major, when the three nad been busily 
making their way for several minutes round the margin of the 
forest. 

The Tuscarora turned, nodded his head, and glanced at Maud. 

" Speak frankly, Wyandotte " 

" Gfood !" interrupted the Indian with emphasis, assuming a 
dignity of manner the major had never before witnessed. " Wyan- 
dotte come— Nick gone away altogeder. Nebber see Sassy Nick 
ag'in at Dam." 
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"I am^lad to hear this, Tuscarora, and, as Maud sajs, yoamxg 
speak plainly." 

*' T'lnk, den, best be ready. Mohawk feel worse dan if he lose 
ten, free, six, scalp. Iigin knowlnjinfeelin*. Pale-£aoe oan't stop 
red-skin, when blood get up." 

" Press on, then, Wyandotte, for the sake of God— let me at least 
die in defence of my beloved mother !" 

"Moder; good!— Doctor Tuscarora, when death grin in face! 
She my moder, too !" 

This was said energetically, and in a manner to assure his 
listeners that they had a firm ^y in this warlike savage. Little 
did either dream at that instant that this same wayward being— the 
creature of passion, and the fierce avenger of all his own fancied 
griefs, was the cause of the dreadful blow that had so recently 
fallen on them. 

The sun still wanted an hour of setting, when Nick brought his 
companions to the fallen tree, by which they were again to cross the 
rivulet. Here he paused, pointing to the roofis of the Hut, which 
were then just visible through the trees ; as much as to say that 
his duty as a guide was done. 

"Thank you, WyandottV said Willougrhby ; "if it be the 
will of Gt)d to carry us safely through the crisis, you shall be well 
rewarded for this service." 

•• Wyandotte chief— want no dollar. Been Injin runner— now 
be Injin warrior. Major follow— squaw follow— Mohawk in 
hurry.* 

This was enough. Nick nassed out of the forest on a swift walk 
— ^but for the female, it would have been his customary loping trot 
— ^followed by Willoughby ; his arm again encircling the waist of 
Maud, whom he bore along, scarce permitting her light form to 
touch the earth. At this instant, four or five conches sounded, in 
the direction of the mills, and along the western margin of the 
meadows. Blast seemed to echo blast; then the infernal yell, 
known as the war* whoop, was heard all along the opposite face of 
the buildings. Judging from the sounds, the meadows were aliTS 
with assailants, pressing on for the palisades. 

At this appallmg moment, Joyce appeared on the ridge of ^ 
roof, shouting, in a voice that might have been heard to the 
farthest point in the valley— 

" Stand to your arms, my men," he cried ; " here the scoundreLi 
come ; hold your fire until they attempt to cross the stockade." 
, To own the truth, there was a little bravado in this, mingled 
with the stem courage that habit and nature had both contributed 
to lend the Serjeant. The veteran knew the feebleness of hiH 
garrison, and fancied that warlike cries from himself might coun- 
terbalance the yells that were now rising from all the fields in front 
of the house. 

As for Nick and the major, they pressed forward, too earnest 

and excited to speak. The fcxrmer measured the distance by hisi 

ear ; and thought there was still time to ^ain a cover, if no moment 

was lost. To reach the foot of the cUff, took lust a minute f to 

ascend to the hole in the palisade, \3A\i a^mMLs;^^^^^ ^s^V^ ^^^s^ 
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it a quarter. Maud was dragrged ahead, as mncli as she ran ; and 
the period when the three were passing swiftly round to the ^te 
was pregnant with imminent risk. They were seen, and fifty nfles 
were discharged as it might he at a command. The hollets pattered 
against the logs of the Hut, and against the palisades, hut no one 
was hurt. The voice of Willoughhy opened the gate, and the next 
instant the three were within the shelter of the court. 



CHAPTER XXVIII. 

" They have not perish'd— no ! 
Kind words, remembered voices, once flo tweet, 
Smiles, radiknt long ago. 
And features, the great soul's apparent aeat; 

" All shall come back, each tie 
Of pure affection shall be knit again ; 
Alone shall evil die. 
And sorrow dwell a prisoner in thy reign. 

<* And then shall I behold 
Him, by whose kind paternal side I sprang. 
And her, who still and cold. 
Fills the next grave— the beautiful and young."— >BbTJLNT's Pass. 

The scene that followed passed like a hurricane sweeping over the 
valley. Joyce had remained on the ridge of the roof, animating his 
little garrison, and endeavouring to intimidate his enemies to the last 

fioment. The volley of hullets had reached the palisades and the 
uildings, and he was still unharmed. But the sound of the major's 
voice below, and the cry that Miss Maud and Nick were at the gate, 
produced a sudden chan|:e in all his dispositions for the defence. 
The Serjeant ran below hunself, to report and receive his orders from 
the new commander, while all the negroes, females as well as males, 
rushed down into the court, to meet tiieir young master and 
mistress. 

It is not easv to describe the minute that succeeded, after Wil- 
loughhy and Maud were surrounded by the blacks. The delight 
of these untutored beings was in proportion to their recent sorrow. 
The death of their master, and the captivity of Master Bob and 
Miss Maud, had appeared to them like a general downfall of the 
family of Willougnoy ; but here was a revival of its hopes, that 
came as unexpecteoly as its previous calamities. Ainid the 
clamour, cries, tears, lamentations, and bursts of uncontrollable 
delight, Joyce could scarce find a moment in which to discharge his 
duty. 

**I see how it is, Serjeant," exclaimed Willoughhy; "the as- 
sault is now making, and you desire orders." 

•* There is not an instant to lose. Major Willoughhy ; the enemy 
are at the palisades already, and there is no one at his station but 
Jamie and young Blodget. 

** To your posts, men— to your posts, everybody. The house shall 
be made good at all hazards. For God*s sake, Joyce, give me arms. 
I feel that my father's wrcmgs are to be reven«^«" 

*' Robert-dear, dear RoWW* eai^UwA, ^Kxss^vasi>Mst wm.^«i^ 
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his shonlden, '* this is no moment for saoh bitter feelinffs. Befeod 
us, as I know you will, but defend us like a Christian. 

One kiss was all that the time allowed, and Maud rushed into the 
house to seek her mother and Beulah, feelin^r as if the tidings of 
Bob's return might prove some little alleyiation to the dreadfol 
blow under which they must be suffering. 

As for Willoughby.he had no time for pious efforts at consola- 
tion. The Hut was to be made good against a host of enemies ; and 
the cracking of rifles from the staging and the fields, announced 
that the conflict had begun in earnest. Joyce handed him a rifl& 
and together they ascended rapidly to the roofs. Here they found 
Jamie Allen and Blodget, loading and firing as fast as they could, 
and were soon joined by all the negroes. Seven men were now 
collected on the staging : and placing three in ^nt, and two on 
each wing, the major's dispositions were made ; moving, himself, 
incessantly, to whatever point circumstances called. Mike, who 
knew little of the use of firearms, was stationed at the gate, as 
porter and warder. 

It was so unusual a thing for savages to attack by daylight, un- 
less they could resort to surprise, that the assailants were them- 
selves a little confused. The assault was made, under a sudden 
feelinpr of resentment at the escai)e of the prisoner, and contrary to 
the wishes of the principal white men in the party, though the latter 
were dragged in the train of events, and had to seem to counten- 
ance that of which they really disapproved. The sudden out- 
breakings were sufficiently common in Indian warfare, and often 
produced memorable disasters. On the present occasion, however, 
the most that could occur was a repulse, and to this the leaders, 
demagogues who owed their authority to the excesses and neces- 
sities of the times, were fain to submit, should it happen. 

The onset had been fierce and too unguarded. Tne moment the 
voUey was fired at the major, the assailants broke cover, and the 
fields were alive with men. This was the instant when the defence 
was left to Allen and Blodget, else might the exposure have cost 
the enemy dear. As it was, the last brouprht down one of the boldest 
of the Indians, while the mason fired with ^ood will, thoagh with 
less visible efiect. The yell that followed this demonstration of the 
apparent force of the garrison, was a wild mixture of anger and 
exultation, and the rush at the palisades was general and swift. As 
Willoughby posted his reinforcement, the stockade was alive with 
men, some ascending, some firing &om its summit, some aiding 
others to climb, and one falling within the enclosure, a second victim 
to Blodget* s unerring aim. 

The volley that now came from the roofs staggered the savages, 
most of whom fell outwards, and sought cover in their usual quick 
and dexterous manner. Three or four, however, thought it safer to 
fall within the palisades, seeking safety immediately under the 
sides of the buildmgs. The view of these men, who were perfectly 
safe &om the fire of the garrison so long as the latter made no 
sortie, gave an idea to those without, and produced, what had 
hitherto been wanting, something like order and concert in the 
uttaok. The &te now became d&au\\oxy «ii<^^«X/^t!&Qi Q'Q.\)^>(kL«L^^ 



THE HUTTED KNOLL. 28$ 

the attacking partv keeping themselves covered bv the trees and 
fences as well as they could, while the garrison only peered above 
the ridpe of the roof, as occasions required. 

The instant the outbreak occurred, all the ct-devarU dependants 
of Captain Willoughby, who had deserted, abandoned their various 
occupations in the woods and fields, collecting in and around the 
cabins, in the midst of their wives and children. Joel, alone, was 
not to be seen. He had sought his friends among the leaders of 
the party, behind a stack of nay, at a respectful distance from the 
bouse, and to which there was a safe approach by means of the 
rivulet and its fringe of bushes. The little council that was held at 
this spot took place just as the half-dozen assailants who had fallen 
within the pahsades were seen clustering along under the walls of 
the buildings. 

" Natur* gives you a hint how to conduct," observed Joel, point- 
ing out this circumstance to his principal companions, as they all 
lay peering over the upper portions of the stact, at the Hut. " You 
see them men under the eaves — they're a plaguy sig^t safer up 
there, than we be down here ; and, u 'tweren't for the look of the 
thing, I wish I was with 'em. That house will never be taken 
without a desperate sight of fightin'; for the captain is an old war- 
rior, and seems to like to snuff gunpowder"— the reader will under- 
stand none knew of the veteran's death but those in the house — 
** and wont be for givin' up while he has a charge left. If I had 
twenty men — no, thirty would be better, where these fellows be, I 
think the i^lcice could be carried in a few minutes, and then liberty 
would get ita rights, and your monarchy-men would be put down as 
they tm desarve/* 

" What do then }*' demanded the leadinff Mohawk, in his abrupt 
giittTiral EngUah, ** No shoot — can't kill log." 

*' No, chief, that's reasonable, an' ongainsayable, too ; but only 
one-haii the hmMr gate is hung, and I've contrived matters so, on 
purpose, that the props of the half that is n't on the hinges can be 
undone, all the same as onlatching the door. If I only had the 
right man here, now, the business should be done, and that 
speedily." 

** Go 'self," answered the Mohojnrk, not without an expression of 
distrust and contempt. 

" Every man to his callin', chief. My trade is peace, and poli- 
ticsj and liberty, while your's is war. Howsoever, I can put you, 
and them that likes fightin', on the trail, and then we'll see now 
matters can be done. Mortality ! How them desperate devils on 
the roof do keep blazin' away ! It wouldn't sun)rise me if they 
shot somebody, or get hurt themselves !" 

Such were the deliberations of Joel Strides on a battle. The 
Indian leaders, however, gave some of their ordinary signals, to 
bring their "yoimff men" more under command, and, sending 
messengers with orders in different directions, they left the hay- 
stack, compelling Joel to accompany them. 

The results of these movements were soon apparent. The most 
daring of the Mohawks made their way into the ri.y\^<Sbt>'C)Ssi^ ^ 
the buildings, and were soon at 1il\© iwA. oi \)aa ^Jo&» IsJ^o^S^ -sw»- 
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noitring told them that the hole which Joel had pointed out, hod 
not heen closed since the entrance of Willoughby and his compa- 
nions. Led bv their chief, the warriors stole up the ascent, and 
began to crawl through the same inlet which had served as an out> 
let to so many deserters, the previous night, accompanied by their 
wives and children. 

The Indians in front had been ordered to occupy the attention of 
the garrison, while this movement was in the course of ezecutioiL 
At a signal they raised a yell, unmasked them, fired one volley and 
seemed to make another rush at the works. This was the instant 
chosen for the passage of the hole, and the seven leading savam 
effected their entrance within the stockade, with safety. The 
eighth man was shot by Blodget, in the hole itself. The body was 
instantly withdrawn by the legs, and all in the rear fell back under 
the cover of the cliff. 

Willoughby now understood the character of the assault. Sta- 
tioning Joyce, with a party to command the hole, he went himself 
into the library, accompanied by Jamie and Blodget, using a neces- 
sary degree of caution. Fortunately the windows were raised, and 
A sudden volley routed all the India,ns who had taken shelter be> 
neath the rooks. These men, however, fled no further than the 
rivulet, where they rallied under cover of the bushes, keeping up a 
dropping fire at the windows. For several minutes the oombat was 
confined to this spot ; Willoughby, by often shifting from window 
to window along the rear of the house, getting several volleys 
that told, at the men under the cover. 

As yet, all the loss had been on the side of the assailants, though 
several of the garrison, including both Willoughby and Joyce, had 
4ivers exceedingly narrow escapes. Quite a dozen of the assailants 
had suft'ered, though only four were killed outright. By this time, 
the assault had lasted an hour, and the shades of evening were 
<;losing around the place. Daniel, the miller, had been sent by 
Joel to spring the mine they had prepared together, but, making 
the mistake usual with the uninitiated, he had hung back, to let 
others pass the hole first, and was consequently carried down in 
the crowd, within the cover of the bushes of the rivulet. 

Willoughby had a short consultation with JoycLs and then he 
set seriously about the preparations necessary for o. nijrht deft^nce* 
By a little management, and some personal risk, the bullet-proof 
shutters of the north vring of the BLut were all clofied, reodtiring 
the rear of the buildings virtually impregnable. Wliyn this was 
done, and the gates of tne area were surely shut, the place was like 
a ship in a gale, \mder short canvas and hove- to. The enemy 
within the palisades were powerless, to all appearance^ tho walla of 
stone preventing anything like an application of fire. Of the last* 
however, there was a little danger on the roof, the Indians fre- 
quently using arrows for this purpose, and water was placed on the 
staging in readiness to be used on occasion. 

All these preparations occupied some time, and it was quite 
♦dark ere they were completed. Then Willoughby had a moment 
/or reflection ; the firing naving entirely ceased, ana nothing farther 
jvmaining to do. 
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""We are safe for the present, Joyce," the major observed, as he 
and the serjeant stood together on the stagrihg, after haying con- 
sulted on the present aspect of things ; and I have a 8olem|L 
duty yet to perform — my dear mother — and the body of my 
father " 

"Yes, sir; I would not speak of either, so long as it was your 
honour s pleasure to remain silent on the subject. Madam Wil- 
loughby IS sorely cut down, as you may imagine, sir ; and, as 
for my gallant old commander, he died in his harness as a soldier 
should." 

** Where have you taken the body ?— has my mother seen it }'* 

" Lord bless you, sir. Madam Willoughby had his honour carried 
into her own room, and there she and Miss Beulah," so all of the 
Hut still called the wife of Evert Beekman. " She and Miss 
Beulah, kneel, and pray, and weep, as you know, sir, ladies will, 
whenever anything severe comes over their feeUng^s — God bless 
them both, we all say, and think, ay, and pray too, in our turns, 
sir." 

" Very well, Joyce. Even a soldier may drop a tear over the 
dead body of his own father. God only knows what this night will 
bring forth, and I may never have a moment as favourable as this 
for discharging so solemn a duty." 

**Yes, your honour" — Joyce fancied that the major had suc- 
ceeded to this appellation by the decease of the captain — " yes, 
your honour, the commandments that the Rev. Mr. W oods used to 
read to us of a Sunday tell us all about that; and it is quite as 
much the duty of a Christian to mind the commandments, I do 
suppose, as it is for a soldier to obey orders. God bless you, sir, 
and carry you safe through the affair. I had a touch of it with 
Miss Maud, myself, and know what it is. It*s bad enough to lose 
an old commander in so sudden a way like, without having to feed 
what has happened in company with so sweet ladies as these we 
have in the nouse. As for these blackguards down inside the 
works, let them give you no uneasiness ; it will be light work for 
us to keep them busy, compared to what your honour has to do." 

It would seem by the saddened manner in which Willoughby 
moved away, that he was of the same way of thinking as the 
Serjeant, on this melancholy subject. The moment, however, was 
favourable for the object, and delay could not be afforded. Then 
Willoughby' s disposition was to console his mother even while he 
we^t with her oyer the dead body of him they had lost. 

Isotwithstandin^ the wild uproar that had so nrevailed, not only 
without, but within the place, the portion of the house that was 
occupied by the widowed matron and her daughters was silent as 
the grave. All the domestics were either on the staging or at the 
loops, leaving the kitchens and offices deserted. The major first 
entered a little antechamber that opened between a storeroom and 
the apai'tment usually occupied by his mother; this being the 
ordinanr means of approach to her room. Here he paused, and 
listened quite a minute, in the hope of catching some sound from 
within that might preparehimfor t\ie^(i\iTife\vfc^^^\a^H!kfe&\*, ^vj^»^ 
whisper, a moan, or a sob, co\3ld'be\i^^'c^\ ^TA\kfe ^vi\itoi3L^^^»*^«^ 

T 
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HghtLy at the door. This T^as unheeded ; waiting sncyttiar an 
as much in dread as in respect, he raised the laixm with some __ 
awe, as one would enter into a tomb of some beloved one. Aaaf^l 
lamp let him into the secrets of this solemn plaoe. 

In the centre of the room lay stretched on a large table m 
manly form of the author of his oeing. The faae was upperoM^ 
and the limbs had been laid in decent order, as is usual wbhfi' 
dead that have been cared for. No change had been made ialh' 
drc«s, however, the captain lying in the hunting^shirt in whiokk 
had saDied forth ; the crimson tint which disngrured one hnd 
Laving been sedulously concealed by the attention of Great Smii4 
The passage from life to eternity had been so sudden as to lean 
the usual benignant expression on the countenance of t^e oorpie; 
the > ideness which had succeeded the fresh ruddy lint of m£m, 
alon.> cionoting that the sleep was not a sweet repose, but that i 
dentil. 

The body of his father was the first object tliat met the nass of 
the major/ He advanced, leaned forward, kissed the marue-lib 
forehead with reverence, and groaned in tlie effort to suppress u 
unm.inly outbreaking of sorrow. Then he turned to seek toe otiiei 
well-beloved faces. There sat Beulah, in a comer of the room, ai 
if to seok shelter for her infant, folding that infant to her heaiti 
keeping her look riveted, in anguish, on the inanimate form that 
she nad ever loved beyond a daughter's love. Even the presenoe 
of her brother scarce drew a glance awav from the sad speetade; 
though, when it at length did, the youthful matron bowed her face 
down to that of her child, and wept convulsively. She was neareat 
to the major, who moved to her side, and kissed the back of her 
neck with kind affection. The meaning was imder&tood; and 
Beulah, while unable to look up, extended a hand to meet the fra- 
ternal pressure it received. 

Maud was near, kneeling at the side of the bed. Her wh<^ 
attitude denoted the abstraction of a mind absorbed in worship and 
solicitation. Though Willoughby's heart yearned to raise her in 
his arms ; to console her, and bid her lean on himself in future for 
her earthly support, he too much respected her present occupation 
to break in upon it with any irreverent zeal of his own. His eye 
turned from this loved object, therefore, and hurriedly looked tot 
his mother. 

The form of Mrs. Willoughbsr had escaped the first glances of her 
son, in consequence of the position in which she had placed herself 
The stricken wife was in a corner of the room, her person partly 
concealed by the drapery of a window-curtain ; though this was 
evidently more the effect of accident than of design. Willoughby 
started as he caught the first glance of his beloved parent's 
face ; and he felt a chill pass over his whole frame. There she 
sat upright, motionless, tearless, without any of the alleviating 
weaknesses of a less withering grief, her mild countenance ex- 
posed to the light of the lamp, and her eyes riveted on the face of 
file dead. In this posture had she remained for hours ; no tender 
cares on the part of her daug\iteTa\ iiq vi.t^\i^Q\yi from her do- 
mestica ; no outbreaking o£ iiftx awD. ^ofwa^^^ ^xss^^\x^^ «ssi 
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«3iaiiffe. Even ike damour of the assault had passed by her like 
tlie idle wind. 

" My mother^— my poor— dear— heart-broken mother !** burst 
from W illonghby at this sight, and he stepi>ed quickly forward, tmd 
knelt at her feet. 

But Bob— the darling Bob— his mother's pride and joy, was un- 
heeded. The heart, which had so long beaten for others only — 
which never seemed to feel a wish, or a pulsation, but in the service 
of the objects of its affection— was not sufficientiy firm to withstand 
the blow that had lighted on it so suddenly. Enough of life re- 
mained, however, to supjwrt the frame for a while ; and the will 
still exercised its power over the mere animal functions. Her son 
shut out the view of the body, and she motioned him aside with an 
impatience of manner he had never before witnessed from the same 
quarter. Inexpressibly shocked, the major took her hands, by 
^ntle compulsion, covering them with kisses, and literally bathing 
Siem in tears. 

" Oh ! mother— dearest, dearest mother !** he cried, " mil you 
not — do you not know me — ^Robert — ^Bob — your much-indulged, 
grateful, affectionate son. If father is gone into the immediate 
presence of the God he revered and served, I am still left to be a 
support to your decUning years. Lean on me, mother, next to your 
Patner in Heaven." 

" Will he ever get up, Robert ?" whispered the widowed mother. 
** You speak too loud, and may rouse him before his time. He pro- 
mised me to bring you back ; and he ever kept his promises. He 
liad a longmarch, and is weary. Bee, how sweetly he sleeps !" 

Egbert Willourfiby bowed his head to his motner's knees, and 

Soaned aloud. When he raised his face again, he saw the arms of 
aud elevated towards Heaven, as if she 'would pluck down that 
consolation for her mother that her spirit was so fervently asking 
of the Almighty. Then he gazed into the face of his mother again ; 
hoping to catch a gleam of some expression and recognition that . 
denoted more of reason. It was in vain : the usual plaoidil^, the 
usual mild affection were there ; but both w;ere blenaed witk the 
unnatural halo of a mind excited to disease, if not to madness. A 
sHght exclamation, which sounded like alarm, came from Beulah ; 
and, turning towards his sister, Willoughby saw that she was 
clasping Evert still closer to her bosom, with her eyes now bent on 
the door. Looking in the direction of the latter, he perceived that 
!Nick had stealthily entered the room. 

The unexpected appearance of Wyandotte might well alarm tne 
youthful mother. He had applied his war-paint since entering the 
Hut ; and this, though it indicated an intention to fight in defence 
of the house, left a picture of startling aspect. There was nothing 
hostile intended by this visit, however. Nick had come not only in 
amity, but in a kind concern to see after the females of the family, 
who had ever stood hiffh in his friendship, notwithstanding the 
tremendous blow he haa struck against their happiness. But he 
had been accustomed to see those close distinctions dtawa.ls^tj^^'e^ 
individuals and colours ; and, the other ^To^T^<fe\k^^^^xsiJs5^^^'^^^^- 
not have hesitated about consoling? thft m&s^ ^wJOq.*^^ ^^Ssst ^vxaa. 

12 
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own hand. Major Willou^hby, nnderstanding', from tbe i 
the Indian, the object of his visit, suffered him to pursue Mb m 
oourse, in the hope it might rouse his mother to a better r — '~ 
ness of objects around her. 

Nick walked cabnly up to the table, and gazed at the Imbo 
Tictim with a coldness that proved he felt no compimotimL. 
he hesitated about touching the bodv, actually raismg his hau, 
if with that intent, and then withdrawing it, like one sti^V 
conscience. Willoughby noted the act ; and, for the first tuM 
shadowy suspicion glanced on his mind. Maud had told Urn i 
she knew of the manner of his father's death, and old '' ' 
begfan to revive, though so faintly as to produoe no 
results. 

As for the Indian, the hesitating gesture excepted, the iAM 
est scrutiny, or the keenest suspicion could have detected no m\ 
of feeling, Tbe senseless form before him was not less moved ui| 
he appeared to be, so far as the human eye could i>enetrate. W]ru>l 
dottd was tinmoved. He believed that, in curings the sores cm Mil 
own back in this particular manner, he had done what became 1 1 
Tuscarora warrior and a chief. Let not the self-styled Christiui| 
of civilized society affect horror at this instance of savage justice, | 
80 lon^ as they go the whole length of the law of their several coi* 1 
munities, in avenging their own fancied wrongs, using the dagps 1 
of calumny instead of the scalping-knife, and rending and tearing I 
their victims, by the agency of gold and power, like so manjr beasts I 
of the field, in all the forms and modes tbat legal vindictiveness 
will either justify or tolerate ; often exceeding those broad limitst ' 
indeed, and seeking impunity bebind peijuries and frauds. 

Nick's examination of the oody was neither hurried nor agitated. 
When it was over, he turned calmly to consider the daughters of 
the deceased. 

" Why you cry— why you 'fear'd," he said, approaching Beulah, 
and placing his swarthy hand on the head of her sleeping infant. 
'*Good squaw— good pappoose. Wyandotte take care 'em in ^ 
woods. Bye*m-by go to pale face- town, and sleep quiet.** ^ J 

This was rudely said, but it was well meant. Eeulah so received 
it ; and she endeavoured to smile her gratitude in the face of the 
very being from whom, more than from all of eartb, she would have 
turned in horror, could her mental vision have reached the fearful 
secret that lav buried in his own bosom. The Indian understood 
her look ; and making a vesture of encouragement, ho moved to the 
side of the woman whom nis own hand had made a widow. 

The appearance of Wyandotte produced no change in the look or 
manner of the matron. The Indian took her hand and spoke. 

" Squaw berry good," he said, with emphasis. ** Why look so 
sorry — cap'in gone to happy huntin'-groimd of his people. All 
good dere — chief time come, mu»t go." 

The widow knew the voice, and by some secret association it re- 
called the scenes of the past, producing a momentary revival of her 
faculties. 

, " Nidk, you are my Mend,** she said, «qxi^%Ui« " Go a\}eak to 
lum, and see if you can wake l:mn\r^.** 
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^•. The Indian fairly started as he heard this strange proposal. 
■CThe weakness lasted only for a moment, however, and he became 
Wis stoical,. in appearance at least, as before. 

■* •* No,'* he said ; "squaw quit cap*in, now. Warrior go on last 
^^patL, all alone — ^no want companion. She look at grave, now and 
■".Sen, and be happy." 

■ •' Happy!" echoed the widow, "what is tJiat, Nick?— what is 

• liappy. my son ? It seems a dream — I must have known what it 
y< Viras ; but I forget it all now. Oh ! it was cruel, cruel, cruel, to stab 
5 a husband and a father — wasn't it, Robert ? What say you^ Nick- 

■ shall I give you more medicine? You'll die, Indian, imless you 
u' take itr—mind what a Christian woman tells you, and be obedient. 

■ Here, let me hold the cup — there ; now you'll live !" 

^ Nick recoiled an entire step, and gazed at the still beautiful vic- 

■ iim of his ruthless revenge, in a manner no one had ever before 
' \ noted in his mien. His mixed habits left him in ignorance of no 

■ shade of the fearful picture before his eyes, and he began better to 
«■' comprehend the effects of the blow he had so hastily struck — a blow 
^ meditated for years, though given at length imder a sudden and 

• vehement impulse. The widowed mother, however, was past noting 
i these changes. 

[ "No — no — ^no — ^Nick," she added, hurriedly, scarce speaking 
above a whisper, " do not awake hun ! God will do that, when 
he summons his blessed ones to the foot of his throne. Let 
tis all lie down, and sleep with him. Robert, do you lie there, 
at his side, my noble, noble boy ; Beulah, place little Evert and 
yourself at the other side ; Maud, your place is by the head ; I will 
sleep at his feet ; while Nick shall watch, and let us know when it 

will be time to rise and pray " 

The general and intense — almost spell-bound— attention with 
which all in the room listened to these gentle but touching wander- 
ings of a mind so single and pure, was interrupted by jells so in- 
fernal, and shrieks so wild and fearful, that it seemed, m sooth, as 
if the last trump had sounded, and men were passing forth from 
their graves to judgment. Willoughby almost leaped out of the 
room, and Maud followed, to shut and bolt the door, when her 
waist was encircled by the arm of Nick, and she found herself borne 
forward towards the din. 



CHAPTER XXIX. 

"O. Time and Death 1 with certain paee^ 
Thoogh still unequal, hurrying on, 
O'ertuming, in your awful race, 
The cot, the palace, and the throne !" — Savdb. 

Maxtd had little leisure for reflection. The yells and shrieks were 
followed by the cries of combatants, and the crack of the rifle. 
Nick hurried her along at a rate so rapid that she had not breatii 
to question or remonstrate, until she found herself at the door of a 
small storeroom, in which her mother was accustomed to ke^^ 
artidlea of domestic economy that Teqvuift^\sviXi"^c^<b ^^'wsfe^ ^VsiM^ 
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this loom ^iek thmst her, and then she heard the key tnm on her 
egress. For a single moment Wyandotte stood hesitating whether 
he should endeavour to get Mrs. WiUoughby and her other daugh- 
ter into the same place of security ; then, judging of the futility of 
the attempt, by the approach of the soimds within, amon^ which he 
heard the full, manly voice of Robert Willouarhby, calling on the 
ffarrison to be firm, he raised an answering yeU to those of the Mo- 
hawks, the war-whoop of his tribe, and plunged into the fray with 
the desperation of one who ran a muck, and with the delight of a 
demon. 

In order to understand the cause of this sudden change, it will be 
ijiecessary to return a littie, in the order of time. While Wil- 
loughbywas with his mother and sisters, Mike had charge of the 
g^te. The rest of the garrison was either at the loops, or was sta- 
tioned on the roofs. As the darkness increased, Joel mustered suf- 
ficient courage to crawl through the hole, and actually reached the 
gate. Without him, it was found impossible to spring his mine, 
and he had been prevailed on to risk this much, on condition it 
diiould not be asked of him to do such violence to his feelings as to 
enter the court of a house in which he had seen so many happy days. 

The arrangement, by which this traitor intended to throw a 
fsunilv upon the tender mercies of savages, was exceedingly simple. 
It win be remembered that only one leaf of the inner ^ate was 
hung, the other being put in its place, where it was sustained by a 
prop. This prop consisted of a single piece of timber, of which one 
end rested on the ground, and the other on the centre of the gate ; 
the last beinff effectually prevented from slipping by pins of wood 
driven into the massive woodwork of the gate, above its end. The 
lower end of the prop rested against a fragment of rock that nature 
bad placed at this particular spot. As the work had been set up in 
a hurry, it was found necessary to place wedges between the lower 
end of the prop and the rock, in order to force the leaf properly into 
its groove, without which it might have been canted to one side, 
and of course easily overturned by the exercise of sufficient force 
from without. 

To all this arrangement Joel had been a party, and he knew, as a 
matter of course, its strong and its weak points. Seizing a fia,vour- 
able moment, he had loosened the wedges, leaving them in their 
places, however, but using the precaution to fasten a bit of small 
but strong cord to the most material one of the three, which cord he 
buried in the dirt, and led half round a stick driven into the earth, 
quite near the wall, and thence through a hole made by one of tiie 
hinges, to the outer side of the leaf. Tne whole had been done wil^ 
80 much care as to escape the vigilance of casual observers, and ex- 
pressly that the overseer might assist his friends in entering the 
place, after he himself had provided for his own safety by flight. The 
oircumstance that no one trod on the side of the gateway where the 
unhung leaf stood, prevented the half-buried cord from being dis* 
tnrbed by any casual footstep. 

As soon as Joel reached the wall of the Hut, his first care was to 
oaaertain ^ he were s^e from nnssv\fc^iiOTQ. ^t^kXws^^. jkssored 
of this facfc, he stole roxmd to tlie gafce, MA\i3a^ ^^ wsMKii3w&asm. -^oScl 
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the Mohawk chief, on the subject of sprinpring the mine. The cord 
was found in its place, and, hauling on it gently, Joel was soon 
certain that he had removed the wedge, and that force mig^ht 
speedily throw down the nnhung leaf. Still, he proceeded v/ith 
caution. Applying the point of a lever to the bottom of the leaf, 
he hove it back sufficiently to be sure it would pass inside of its 
fellow, and then he announced to the grave warrior, who had 
watched the whole proceeding, that the time was come to lend 
his aid. 

There were a dozen reckless whites in the cluster of savages col- 
lected at the g;ate, and enough of these were placed at handspikes 
to effect the intended dislodgement. The plan was this : while 
poles were set against the upper portion of the leaf, to force it within 
the line of the suspended part, handspikes and crowbars, of wMck 
a sufficiency had been provided by Joel's forethought, were to be 
applied between the hinge edge and the wall, to oast the whole over 
to the other side. 

Unluckily, Mike had been lefl at the gate as the sentinel. A more 
unfortunate selection could not have been made, the true-hearted 
fellow having so much self-confidence, and so little forethought, as 
to believe the gates impregnable. He had lighted a pipe, and was 
smoking as tranquilly as he had ever done before, in ms daily in- 
dulgences of this character, when the unhung leaf came tumblinn; . 
in upon the side where he sat ; nothing saving his head but the 
upper edges lodging against the wall. At the same moment, a 
dozen Indians leaped through the opening, and sprang into the 
court, raising the yells already described. Mike followed, armed 
with his shillaleh, for his musket was abandoned in the surprise^ 
and he bLgau to ky about him with an earnestness that in nowise 
lessened the clamour. This was the moment when Joyce, nobly 
Buatained by Blod^jet and Jamie Allen, poured a volley into the 
court Hiom the roof^ ; when the fra^p* became general. To this point 
had the eouibat reached, when Willoughby rushed into the open 
air. followed, a few insUats later, by Nick. 

The scene that succeeded is not easily described. It was a melS^ 
in the dark, illumina.ted, at instants, by the jQlashes of guns, and 
rendered horrible by shrieks, curses, groans, and whoops. Mike 
actually cleared the centre of the court, where he was soon joined 
by Willonghby, wbeu, together they made a rush at a door, and 
actually aucceeded in gaining their own party on the roof. It wwi 
not in nature for the young soldier to remain here, however, while 
his mother, Beulah, ond, so far as he knew, Maud, lay exposed to 
the savages below. Amid a shower of buUets he collected his whole 
force, and was on the point of charging into the court, when the 
roll of a drum without brought everything to a stand. Young 
Blodget, who had displayed the ai*dour of a hero, and the coolness 
of a veteran throughout the short fray, sprang down liie stairs un* 
armed, at this sound, passed through the astonished crowd in the 
court unnoticed, and rushed to the outer gate. He had barely time 
to unbar it, when a body of troops marched through, led by a tall, 
manly -looking chief, who was accompanied by one that thft^^oMi^ 
man instantly recognised, in. spitft oi \3aa ^iaj^KasR»»>1^^^^6^-^^**^'* 
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in his surpKce. At the next moment, the strangers had entered, 
with military steadiness, into the court, to the number of at least 
^Sty, ranging themselves in order across its area. 

" In the name of Heaven, who are you }*' called out Willoughby, 
from a window. " Speak at once, or we fire." 

" I am Colonel Beekman, at the head of a rej^ular force,'* was the 
answer, " and if, as I suspect, you are Major Willoughby, you know 
you are safe. In the name of Congress, I command all good citizens 
to keep the peace, or they will meet with punishment for their 
contumacy." 

This announcement ended the war, Beekman and Willoughby 
grasping each other's hands fervently, at the next instant. 

" Oh! Beekman !" exclaimed the last, *'at what a moment has 
God sent you hither ! Heaven be praised ! notwithstanding all 
that has happened, you will find your wife and child safe. Place 
sentinels at both ffates ; for treachery has been at work here, and I 
shall ask for rigid justice." 

" Softly — softly— my good fellow," answered Beekman, pressing 
his hand. " Your own position is a little delicate, and we must 
proceed with moderation. I learned, just in time, that a party was 
coming hither, bent on mischief ; and obtaining the necessary au- 
thority, I hastened to the nearest garrison, ootained a company, 
and commenced my march as soon as possible. Had we not met 
with Mr. Woods, travelling for the settlements in quest of succour, 
we might have been too late. As it is, God be praised ! — I think 
we have arrived in season." 

Such were the facts. The Indians had repelled the zealous 
chaplain as a madman ; compelling him to take the route toward 
the settlements, however ; their respect for this unfortunate class 
of beings rendering them averse to his rejoining their enemies. He 
could, and did impart enough to Beekman to quicken his march, 
and to bring him and his followers up to the gate at a time when a 
minute might have cost the entire garrison their lives. 

Anxious as he was to seek Beulah and his child, Beekman had a 
soldier's duties to perform, and those he would not neglect. The 
sentinels were posted, and orders issued to light lanterns, and to 
make a fire in the centre of the court, so that the actual condition 
of the field of battle might be ascertained. A surgeon had accom- 
panied Beekman's party, and he was already at work, so far as the 
darkness would allow. Many hands beinp: employed, and com- 
bustibles easy to be found, ere long the desired light was gleaming 
on the terrible spectacle. 

A dozen bodies were stretched in the court, of which three or 
four were fated never to rise again in life. Of the rest, no less than 
four had fallen with broken heads, inflicted by O'Heam's shiUaleh. 
Though these blows were not fatal, they eflfectuaUy put the 
warriors hors de combat Of the garrison, not one was among the 
slain in this p«irt of the field. On a later investigation, however, 
it was ascertained that the poor old Scotch mason had received a 
moTtal hurt, through a window, and this by the very last shot that 
had been fired. On turning o^ei l\i"& ^^^ oii ^^ ^asaalaaits^ too, it 
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was discovered that Daniel the Miller was of the number. A few 
of the Mohawks were seen, with glowing eyes, in corners of the 
court, applying their own rude dressings to their various hurts ; 
succeeding, on the whole, in effecting the great purpose of the 
healing art, about as well as those who were committed to the 
lights of science. 

Surprisingly few uninjured members of the assaulting party, 
however, were to be found when the lanterns appeared. Some had 
slipped througrh the gate before the sentinels were posted ; others 
had found their way to the roof, and thence, by various means to 
the ground ; while a few lay concealed in the buildings, until a 
favourable moment offered to escape. Among all those who remained, 
not an individual was found who claimed to be in any authority. 
In a word, after ffve minutes of examination, both Beekman and 
Willoughby were satisfied that there no longer existed a force to 
dispute witn them the mastery of the Hut. 

" We have delayed too long relieving the apprehensions of those 
who are very dear to us. Major Willoughby," Beekman at length 
observed. " If you will lead the way to the parts of the buildings 
where your — my mother and wife are to be found, I will now 
follow you." 

"Hold, Beekman — there yet remains a melancholy tale to be 
told — nay, start not — I left our Beulah, and your boy, in perfect 
health, less than a quarter of an hour since. But my honoured, 
honourable, revered, beloved father has been killed in a most ex- 
traordinary manner, and you will find his widow and daughters 
weeping over his body," 

Tnis appalling intelligence produced a halt, durin|: which Wil- 
loughby explained all he knew of the manner of his mther's death, 
which was merely the little he had been enabled to ^lean horn 
Maud. As soon as this duty was performed, the gentlemen pro- 
ceeded together to the apartment of the mourners, each carrying a 
liri^. 

Willoughby made an involuntary exclamation when he perceived 
that the ofoor of his mother's room was open. He had hoped Maud 
would have had the presence of mind to close and lock it ; but here 
he found it, yawning as if to invite the entrance of enemies. The 
light within, too, was extinguished, though, by the aid of the lan- 
terns he saw large traces of blood in the anteroom, and the pas- 
sages he was oblipred to thread. All this hastened his steps. 
Presently he stood in the chamber of death. 

Short as had been the struggle, the thirst for scalps had led some 
of the savages to this sanctuary. The instant the Indians had 
gained the court, some of the most ferocious of their number had 
rushed into the building, penetrating its recesses in a way to defile 
them with slaughter. The first object that Willoughby saw was 
one of these rutnless warriors stretched on the floor, witn a living 
Indian, bleeding at half a dozen wounds standing over him ; the 
eyeballs of the latter were glaring like the tiger's that is sud- 
denly confronted to a foe. An involuntary motion was made 
towajrds the rifle he carried, by the major ; but the aext look told. 
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him tliat the livingr Indian was Nick. Then it was, that he ffazed 
more steadily about him, and took in all the horrible truths of that 
fatal chamber. 

Mrs. "Willoughby was seated in the chair where she had last been 
seen, perfectly dead. No mark of violence was ever found on her 
body, however, and there is no doubt that her constant spirit had 
followed that of her husband to the other world, in submission to 
the blow which had separated them. Beulah had been shot ; not, 
as was afterwards ascertained, by any intentional aim, but by one 
of those random bullets, of which so many had been flying through 
the buildings. The missile had passed through her heart, and she 
lay pressing the little Evert to her bosom, with that air of steady 
and unerring affection which had marked every act of her innocent 
and feeling life. The boy himself, thankfif to the tiger-like gal- 
lantry of Nick, had escaped unhurt. The Tusoarora had seen 
a party of six take the direction of this chamber, and he followed 
with an instinct of their intentions. When the leader entered the 
room, and found three dead bodies, he raised a yell that betokened 
his delight at the prospect of gaining so many scalps ; at the next 
instant, while his fingers were actually entwined in the hair of 
Captain WiUoughby, he fell by a blow from Wyandotte. Nick 
next extinguished the lamn, and then succeeded a scene, which 
none of the actors themselves eould have described. Another 
Mohawk fell, and the remainder, after sufiering horribly from the 
keen knife of Nick, as well as from blows received from each other, 
dragged themselves away, leaving the field to the Tusoarora. The 
latter met the almost bewildered gaze of the ma^or with a smile of 
grim triumph, as he pointed to the three bodies ot the beloved ones* 
aEidsaid — 

" See — all got scalp ! Deaf nothin* — scalp, ebberyt'ing.'* 

We shall not attempt to describe the outbreaking of an anguish 
from the husband and brother. It was a moment of wild grief 
that bore down all the usual restraints of manhood, though it was 
such a moment as an American frontier residence has often wit- 
nessed. The quiet but deep-feeling nature of Beekman received a 
shock that almost produced a dissolution of his earthly being. He 
•ucceeded, however, in raising the stiU warm body of Beulalh from 
the floor, and folding it to his heart. Happily for his reason, a 
flood of tears, such as women shed, burst from his soul, rather than 
from his eyes, bedewing her still sweet and placid countenance. 

To say that Robert WiUoughby did not feel the desolation which 
8a suddenly alighted on a family that had often been quoted for 
ite mutual affection and happiness, would be to do him great 
injustice. He even staggered under the blow ; yet his heart craved 
further information. The Indian was gazing intently on the sight 
of Beekman' s grief, partly in wonder, but more in sympathy, wnen 
he fdt an iron pressure of his arm. 

** Maud— Tusoarora," the major rather groaned than whispoed 
in his ear, ** know you anything of Maud V 

Nick made a gesture of assent ; then motioned for the other to 
£dlow. He lea the way tothe atotcncootsv, V^ra&xy;^'^^^!^^^ 
tbrowing open ike door, Maud Yraa-wee^Vi^^ QXL^^wX.^'^wi^^'f ^ 
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bosom in anotiier instant. He would not take her to the chamber 
of death, but urged her, by gentle yiolence, to follow him to the 
library. 

"God be praised for this mercy!" exclaimed the ardent girl, 
raising her hands and streaming eyes to heaven. ** I know not, 
care not, who is conqueror, since yoti are safe !" 

" Oh ! Maud— beloved one — ^we must now be all in all to each 
other. Death has stricken the others." 

This was a sudden and involuntary announcement, though it was 
best it should be so under the circumstances. It was long before 
Maud could hear an outline even of the details, but she bore them 
better than Willoughby could have hoped. The excitement had 
been so high, as to braoe the mind to meet any human evU. The 
sorrow that came afterwards, though sweetened by so many tender 
recollections and chastened hopes, was deep and enduring. 

Our picture would not have been complete without relating the 
catastrophe that befell the Hutted Enoll ; but, having discharged 
this painful duty, we prefer to draw a veil over the remainder of 
that dreadfiil ni^ht. The cries of the negresses, when they learned 
the death of their old and young mistress, disturbed the sQenoe of 
the place for a few minutes, and then a profound stillness settled 
on the buildings, marking them distinctly as the house of mourning. 
On farther inquiry, too, it was ascertained that Great Smash, after 
shooting an Oneida, had been slain and scalped. Pliny the younger 
also fell fighting like a wild beast to defend the entrance to hift^ 
mistress's apartments. 

The following day, when light had returned, a more accurate idea 
was obtained of the real state of the valley. All of the invading 
party, the dead and wounded excepted, had made a rapid retreat, 
accompanied by most of the deserters and their families. The 
liame, known influence, and actual authority of Colcmel Beekman 
had wrought this change ; the irregular powers that had set the 
expedition in motion, preferring to conceal tiieir agency in the 
tnuisaction, rather than make any hazardous attempt to claim the 
reward of patriotic service, as is so often dcme in revolutions for 
merciless deeds and selfish acts. There had been no real design on. 
the part of the whites to injure any of the family in their persons ; 
but, instigated by Joel, they had fancied the occasion favourable 
for illustrating tneir own public virtue, while they placed them- 
selves in the way of receiving fortune's favours. The assault that 
actually occurred was one of those uncontrollable outbreakings of 
Indian ferocity that have so often set at defiance the restraints of 
discipline. 

Kick was not to be found either. He had been last seen dressing 
his wounds, with Indian patience and Indian skill, preparing to 
apply herbs and roots, in quest of which he went into the forest 
about midnight. As he did not return, Willoughby feared that he 
might be suflering alone, and determined to have a search made as 
soon as he had performed the last sad offices for the dead. 

Two days occurred, however, before this melancholy duty was- 
disoharwM. The bodies of all the savages who had fallQTL^<x& v&s^ 
temd we mondng after the aaawaifc; \s\& ^Owsiu ^ '^'wsasi ^^sa^ 
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with thoB© of liie prmcipal pereona of the family^ were kept for the 
pious purposea of affectiou "uatil the tiine mentioned* 

The funeral was a touching sight. Tlie captain^ his wife* and 
daughter were laid aide hy side near the chapel ; the Jirst and last 
<?f their race that ever repoaed in. the wilds of America. Mr* Woods 
rend tlio funeral service, aummoning all Ma apiritual powers to 
suBtaiii hini ashe disehiirgcd this solemn office of the church. Wil- 
loughby*a arm waa around the waiat of Maud, who endeavoured to 
reward hia tender asatduities by a smile, but could not. Colonel 
Beekman held little Evert in hia arms, and stood over the grave 
Tpilh the eountenarice of a resolute man stricken with grief — one of 
the most touching spectacles of our nature. 

" lam the resurrection and the life, saith the Lord** sounded in 
the stillness of that valley like a voice from heaven, pouring: out 
consolation on the bruised spirits of the mourners. Maud raised 
her face from Willoughby's shoulder, and lifted her blue eyes to 
the cloudless vault above her, soliciting mercy, and offering resig- 
nation in the look. The line of troops in the background moved, 
as by a common impulse, and then a breathless silence showed the 
desire of these rude oeings not to lose a syllable. 

A round red spot formed on each of the cheeks of Mr. Woods as 
he proceeded, and his voice gathered strength, until its lowest in- 
tonations came clear and distinct on every ear. Just as the bodies 
were about to be lowered into their two receptacles, the captain, 
his wife, and daughter bein^ laid in the same grave, Nick came with 
his noiseless step near the httle group of mourners. He had issued 
jfrom the forest only a few minutes before, and understanding the 
intention of the ceremoity, he approached the spot as fast as weak- 
ness and wounds would allow. Even he listened with profound 
attention to the chaplain, never changing his eye from his face, 
unless to glance at the cofi&ns as they lay in their final resting- 
place. 

** I heard a voice from Heaven, saying unto me, Write, From 
henceforth blessed are the dead who die in the Lord; even so saith 
the Spirit^ for they rest from their labours,** continued the chaplain, 
his voice beginning to betray a tremour ; then the gaze of the Tus- 
earora became keen as the panther's glance at his discovered victim. 
Tears followed, and for a moment the voice was choked. 

"Why you woman?" demanded Nick, fiercely. "Save all'e 
«calp !" 

This strange interruption fedled to produce any effect. First 
Beekman yielded ; Maud and Willoughby followed ; until Mr. 
Woods himself, unable to resist the double assaults of the power of 
sympathy and his own affection,olosed the book and wept like a ohild. 

It required minutes for the mourners to recover their aelf-com- 
Biand. When the latter returned, however, all knelt on the grass, 
the line of soldiers included, and the closing prayers were raised to 
the throne of God. 

This act of devoticm enabled the mourners to maintain an appear- 
and of greater tranquillity until the graves were filled. The troops 
pranced, and £red three volleyB over ^e ^ia^^ViocffiL^ w^'s^^ "^hftn 
^ retired towards the Hut. "Miau^ \M3yi cw^^ ViWOkfo ^^^if^ 
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from the arms of his father, and, pressing him to her bosom, the 
motherless habe seemed disposed to slumber th^e. In this manner 
she walked away, attended closely by the father, who now cherished 
his boy as an only treasure. 

WiUoughby lingered the last at the grave, Nick alone remaining 
near him. The Indian had been struck by the exhibition of deep 
sorrow that he had witnessed, and he felt an xmeasiness that was a 
little unaccountable to himself. It was one of the caprices of this 
strange nature of ours, that he should feel a desire to console those 
whom he had so deeply injured himself. He drew near to Robert 
WiUoughby. therefore, and, laying a hand on the latter's arm, 
drew his look in the direction of his own red and speaking face. 

" Why so sorry, major ?' * he said. ** Warrior nebber die but once 
— nwst die some time." 

** There lie my father, my mother, and my only sister, Indian- 
is not that enough to make the stoutest heart bend ? You knew 
them, too, Nick— did you ever know better?" 

*• Squaw good— both squaw good— Mck see no pale-face squaw 
he like so much.** 

" I thank you, Nick ! This rude tribute to the virtues of my 
mother and sister, is far more grateful to me than the calculating 
and regulated condolence of the world.** 

" No squaw so good as ole one — she, all heart— love everybody 
but self.** 

This was so characteristic of his mother, that Willoughbv was 
startled by the sagacity of the savage, though reflection told nim so 
long an acquainttmce with the family must have made a dog fami- 
liar with this beautiful trait in his mother. 

"And my father, Nick !** exclaimed the major, with feeling— "my 
noble, just, liberal, gallant father ! — He, too, you knew well, and 
must nave loved." 

" No so good as squaw," answered the Tuscarora, sententiously,. 
and not altogether without disgust in his manner. 

" We are seldom as good as our wives, and mothers, and sisters,. 
Nick, else should we be angels on earth. But, allowing for the 
infirmities of us men, my &ther was just and good.** 

"Too much flog," answered the savage, sternly, "make Injin's 
back sore.*' 

This extraordinary speech struck the major less at the time than 
it did years afterwards, when he came to reflect on all the events 
and dialogues of this teeming week. Such was also the case as to 
what followed. 

*• You are no flatterer, Tuscarora, as I have always found in our 
intercourse. If my father ever punished you with severity, you will 
allow me, at least, to imagine it was merited.** 

" Too much flog, I say, interrupted the savage, fiercely. " No 
difference, chief or not. Touch ole sore too rough. Good, some 'r 
bad, some. Like weather— now shine ; now storm.*' 

" This is no time to discuss these, points, Nick. You have fouglit 
nobly for us, and I thank you. Without your aid, these beloved 
ones would have been mutilated, «a ^^11 ^a ^l-wsiv ^3a.^M«ad.— ^s^ 
own blessed M&ud'~-im!f^iTs!!yv\is:^^\^^is^'^^ 
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Nick's faoe vts now all softnese again, and He retaxioLed ite 
pressure of Willoughby's hand with honest fervonr. Her6 they 
separated. The major hastened to the side of Maud, to fold her to 
his heart, and console her with his love. Nick passed into the 
forest, returning no more to the Hut. His path led him near the 
grave. On the side where lay the body of Mrs. Willoughby, he 
threw a flower he had plucked in the m^ow ; while he shodc his 
flnger menacingly at the other, which hid the person of his enemy. 
In this he was true to his nature, which taught him never to forget 
a favour, or forgive an injury. 



CHAPTER XXX. 

*' I shall go on through all eteraity, 
* Thank God. I only am an embryo still : 

The small beginning of a glorious soul. 
An atom that shall nil immensity."— Cozi* 

A POTiTNiGHT elapsed ere Willoughby and his party could tear 
themselves &om a scene that had witnessed so much domestic hap- 
piness ; but on which had fallen the blight of death. During that 
time the future arrangements of the survivors were competed. 
Beekman was made acquainted with the state of feeling that existed 
between his brother-in-law and Maud, and he advised an imme- 
<Hate union. 

" Be happy while you can," he said, with bitter emphasis. " "We 
live in troubled times, and heaven knows when we shall see better. 
Maud has not a blood-relation in all America, unless there may 
happen to be some in the British army. Though we should all he 
happy to protect and cherish the dear girl, she herself would pro- 
baoly prefer to be near those whom nature has appointed her 
friends. To me she will always seem a sister, as you must ever be 
a brother. By uniting yourselves at once all appearances of impro- 
priety will be avoided ; and, in time, God averting evil, you can 
introduce your wife to her English connexions." 

" You forget, Beekman, that you are giving this advice to one 
who is a prisoner on parole, and one who may possibly be treated 
as a spy." 

"No— that is impossible. Schuyler, our noble commander, is 
both just and a gentleman. He will tolerate nothing of the sort. 
Your exchange can easily be eifected, and, beyond your present 
difficulties, I can pledge myself to be able to protect you.** 

Willoughby was not averse to following this advice; and he 
:' urged it upon Maud, as the safest and most prudent course they 
oould pursue. Our heroine, however, was so reluctant even to 
assuming the appearance of happiness, so recently after the losses 
she had experienced, that the lover's task of persuasion was by no 
means easy. Maud was totally free from affectation, while she 
possessed the keenest sense of womanly propriety. Her intercourse 
with Robert Willoughby had been ol the tenderest and most con- 
£dential nature, above every pretence oi eoTkB^^m^xAa, ^^i ^^ 
rendered sacred hy the scenies tbiougk -^AiiOa. \)aa^ V^i ^^^^j^ 
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Her loTe, her passionate, engrossing attachment, she did not 
ficmple to avow ; but she could not become a bride while the stains 
of blood seemed so recent on the very hearth around which they 
were sitting. She still saw the forms of the dead, in their custom- 
ary places, neard their laughs, the tones of their affectionate voices, 
the maternal whisper, the playful, paternal reproof, or Beulah's 
gentle call. 

" Yet, Robert," said Maud, for she could now call him by that 
name, and drop the desperate familiarity of *Bob,' — "yet, Robert, 
there would be a melancholy satisfaction in making our vows at 
the altar of the little chapel, where we have so often worshijiped 
together— the loved ones who are gone, and we who alone remain.*' 

" True, dearest Maud ; and there is another reason why we 
should quit this place only as man and wife. Beekman has owned 
that a question will probably be raised among the authorities at 
Albany concerning the nature of my visit here. It might relieve 
him ^om an appeal to more influence than would be alto- 
gether pleasant, did I appear as a bridegroom rather than as a 
spy;." 

The word " spy" settled the matter. All ordinary considerations 
were lost sight of, under the apprehensions it created, and Maud 
frankly consented to become a wife that very day. The ceremony 
was performed by Mr. Woods accordingly, and the little chapel 
witnessed tears of bitter recollections mingling with the smiles 
with which the bride received the warm embrace of her husband, 
after the benediction was pronounced. Still, all felt that, under 
the circumstances, delay would have been unwise. Maud saw a 
species of holy solemnity in a ceremony so closely connected with 
scenes so sad. 

A day or two after the marriage all that remained of those who 
had so lately crowded the Hut left the valley together. The 
valuables were packed and transported to boats lying in the stream 
below the mills. All the cattle, hoQ:8, &c., were collected and 
driven towards the settlements; and horses were prepared for 
Maud and the females, who were to thread the path that led to 
Fort Stanwix. In a word, the Knoll was to be abandoned, as a 
spot unlit to be occupied in such a war. None but labourers, 
indeed, could, or would remain, and Beekman thought it wisest to 
leave the spot entirely to nature, for the few succeeding years. 

There had been some rumours of confiscations by the new state, 
and Willoughby had come to the conclusion that it would be safer 
to transfer this property to one who would be certain to escape 
such an infliction, than to retain it in his own hands. Little Evert 
was entitled to receive a portion of the captain's estate by justice, 
if not by law. No will had been found, and the son succeeded as 
heir-at-law. A deed was accordingly drawn up by Mr. "Woods, 
who understood such matters, and being duly executed, the Beaver 
Dam property was vested in fee in the child. His own thirty 
thousand pounds, the personals he inherited from his mother, 
iind Maud s fortune, to say nothing of the major's commission, 
formed an ample support for the new-married pair* WhexL^ilL-^'?^ 
settled md made productive, m^<efe^^^*i!^wx3^'^ ^^Tjsa^Xsssa&^S- 
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the master of between three and four thousand sterling a-year, ex- 
clusively of his allowances from the British goTerument, an ample 
fortune for that day. In looking over the accounts of Maud's for- 
tune, he had reason to admire the rigid justice, and free-handed 
liberality with which his father had managed her affairs. Every 
farthing of her income had been transferred to capital, a long 
minority nearly doubling the original investment. Unknown to 
himself, he had marrieoL one of tiie largest heiresses then to be 
found in the American colonies. This was unknown to Maud, 
also ; though it gave her great delight on her husband's account, 
when she came to learn the truth. 

Albany was reached in due time, though not without encoun- 
tering the usual difficulties. Here the party separated. The 
remaining Plinys and Smashes were eAl liberated, handsome pro- 
visions made for their little wants, and good places found for 
them, in the connexion of the famUy to which they had originally 
belonged. Mike announced his determination to enter a corps thsdt 
was intended expressly to fight the Indians. He had a long score 
to settle, and having no wife or children, he thought he mightamuse 
himself in this way, during a revolution, as well as in any other. 

"If yer honour was going anywhere near the county Leitrim," 
he said, in answer to Willoughby's offer to keep him near himself, 
" I might travel in company ; seein* that a man likes to look on 
•ould faces, now and then. Many thanks for this bag of gold, 
which will sarve to buy scalps wid* ; for divil bur-r-nme, if I don't 
carry on that trade, for some time to come. T'ree cuts wid a knife, 
half a dozen pokes in the side, and a bullet scraping the head, 
makes a man mindful of what has happened ; to say nothing o£ 
the cantain, and Madam TVilloughby, and Miss Beiuy — God for 
ever bless and presarve *em all t'ree — and, if there was such a 
thing as a bit of a church in this countbry, wouldn't I use this 
gould for masses }—dat 1 would, and let the scalps go to the divil !" 

This was an epitome of the views of Michael O'Hearn. No 
arguments of Willoughby's could change his resolution; but he 
set forth, determined to illustrate his career by procuring as many 
Indian scalps, as an atonement for the wrongs done "Madam 
WiUoughby and Miss Beuly," as came within his reach. 

" And you, Joyce," said the major, in an interview he had with 
the Serjeant, shortly after reaching Albany, "I trust we axe not 
to part. Thanks to Colonel Beekman's influence and zeal, I am 
already exchanged, and shall repair to New York next week. 
You are a soldier ; and these are times in which a good soldier is of 
some account. I think I can safely promise you a commission in 
one of the new provincial regiments about to be raised." 

" I thank your honour, but do not feel at liberty to accept the 
offer. I took service with Captain Willoughby for life ; had he 
lived I would have followed wherever he led. But that enlistment 
has expired; and I am now like a recruit before he takes tho 
bounty. In such cases a man has always a right to pick his corps. 
jPoIitics I do not much understand ; but when the question comes 
of pulling a trigger for ox against Vvia eouMtx^', cai unengaged man 
lias a right to choose. Between. tVve tvjo, \sxft^\iiu% n^i T^\ft^ai«sSGLV^ 
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yourself, Major Willoueliby, who had resularly taken servioe with 
the o^er siae, before the war began — but, between the two, I 
would rather fight an Englishman than an American." 

•• You may possibly be right, Jovce ; though as you say, my ser- 
Tice is takai. I hope you fellow the dictates of conscience, as I am 
certain I do myself. We shall nerer meet in arms, however, if I 
can preyent it. There is a negotiation for a lieutenant-colonelcy 
going on, which, if it succeed, will carry me to England. I shall 
never serve an hour longer against these colonies, if it be in my 
power to avoid it." 

" States, with your permission, Major Willoughby," answered 
the seijeant, a Httle stimy. *' I am glad to hear it, sir ; tor though I 
wish my enemies good soldiers, I would rather not have the son of 
my old captain among them. Colonel Beekman has offered to make 
me sexjeant-major of his own regiment ; and we both of us join 
next week." 

Joyce was as good as his word. He became seijeant-major, and* 
in the end, lieutenant and adjutant of the regiment he had men- 
tioned. He fought in most of the principal battles of the war, and 
retired at the pace with an excellent character. Ten years later, 
he fell in one of the murderous Indian affairs that occurred during 
the first presidential term, a grey-headed captain of foot. The 
manner of his death was not to be regretted, perhaps, as it was 
what he had always wished might happen ; but, it was a singular 
fact, that Mike stood over his bod^ and protected it from mutila- 
tion ; the county Leitrim-man having turned soldier by trade, re- 
enlisting regularly, as soon as at liberty, and laying up scalps on 
all suitable occasions. 

Blodget, too, had followed Joyce to the wars. The readiness and 
intelligence of this young man, united to a courage of proof, soon 
brought him forward, and he actually came out of the revolution 
a captain. His mind, manners, and information advancing with 
himself, he ended his career, not many years since, a prominent 
politician in one of the new states ; a general in the militia— no 
great preferment, by the way, for one who had been a corporal at 
the Hut — and a legislator. Worse men have often acted in all these 
capacities among us ; and it was said, with truth, at the funeral of 
General Blodget, an accident that does not always occur on such 
occasions, that " another revolutionary hero is gone." Beekman was 
never seen to smile, from the moment he first beheldthe dead body of 
Beulah lying with littie Evert in her arms. He served faithf ull}r until 
the close of the war, falling in battle only a few months previously 
to the peace. His boy preceded him to the ^ave, leaving, as con- 
fiscations had gone out of fashion by that time, his uncle heir-at- 
law again to the same property that he had conferred on himself. 

As for "Willoughby and Maud, they were safely conveyed to New 
York, where the former rejoined his regiment. Our heroine here 
met her great uncle, General Meredith, the first of her own blood 
relations whom she had seen since infancy. Her reception was 
grateful to her fedLings ; and, there beinfir a resemblance in years, 
appearance and manners, she transfened mwsk ^1 ^2&s^ ^sSss^dofs^ 
jvmch she had bought interred for eNetVxx^'^^scK^^^^^^^^st^sss^sQ^j^ 

TJ 
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fbliher, to tidf fevered lelative. He became much attached to hii 
bTe^ niece, himself; and, ten yean later, Willooghby found Ida 
income quite doubled by his decease. 

At the expiration of six months, the Gazette that arrived from 
England annoonoed the promotion of " Sir Bobert Willonghby, 
Bart., late major in the — th, to be lientenant-colonel, by purohaae^ 
in His Majesty's — th renment of foot." This enabled Wulonghby 
to qnit America, to which quarter of the world he had no oooaaktt 
to be sent during the remainder of the war. 

Of Hiat war, itself, there is little occasion to speak. Ita p r o g rc s a 
and termination hare long been matters of history. The indepen* 
dence of America was ac£iowledge4 by Enffland in 1788 ; aad im- 
mediately after, the republicans commenced the ccnquest of their 
wide spread domains, by means of the arts of peace. In 1786, the 
first great assaults were made on the wilderness, in that moimtahi- 
ous region which has been the principal scene of our tale. The 
Indians had been driven off, in a great measure, by the events of 
the revolution, and the owners of estates, granted under tiie Crown» 
beffan to search for their lands in the untenanted woods. Such 
isolated families, too, as had taken refuge in the settlementa* now 
began to return to their deserted possessions ; and soon the smokea 
of clearings were obscuring the sun. Whitestown, Utica, on the site 
of old Fort Stanwix, Gooperstown, for years the seat of justice for 
aeveral thousand square miles of territory, all sprang into exbtenoe 
between the years 1785 and 1790. Such places as Oxford, Bing- 
hampton, Norwich, Sherburne, Hamilton, and twenty more, that 
now dot the region of which we have been writing, did not t^en 
exist, even in name ; for, in that day, the appellation and mapa 
oame after the place, whereas, now, the former precede the last. 

The ten years that elapsed between 1785 and 1795 did wonder,, 
lor all this mountain district. More favourable lands lay spread xa 
the great west, but the want of roads, and remoteness mmi ths 
markets, prevented their occupation. For several years, tiierefoffCb. 
the current of emigration which started out of the eastern states^ 
the instant peace was proclaimed, poured ite tide into the oounties^ 
mentioned in our opening chapter — counties as they are to-day; 
county, ay, and fragment of a county, too, as they were then. 

The New York Gazette, a journal that frequently related facts 

that actually occurred, announced in ite number of June 11th, 1795, 

*' His Majesty's Pa(^et that has just arrived"— it required half- 

a-century to teach the journalists of this country the nroprietyof 

saying "His Britannic Majestv's Packet" instead of "His 

Majesty's," a bit of good taste and of good sense that many of them 

have yet to learn— "has brought oM^,"—Aom« would have been 

better— "among her passengers lieutenant-General Sir Hobcat 

Willoughby and his lady, both of whom are natives of this stete. 

We welcome them back to their land of nativity, where, we can 

assure them, they will be cordially received, notwithstanding old 

quarrels. Major Willoughby's kindness to American i^riaoners is 

mtefally remembered ; nor is it forgotten that he desired to ex- 

^ange to another Tegimenlm ot^<n V> vicJi^ina^Qt tncvioe in thii 

wuntry/' 
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It will be oonofided this was a yerj respectable puff f«r tbe year 
1796, when something like moderation, truth, ana propriety were 
observed upon suoh occasions. The effect was to bring the English 
general's name into the mouths of the whole state, a baronet causing 
a greater sensation then in America than a duke would produce 
to-day. It had the effect, however, of bringing around &eneral 
Willoughbj; manj of his father's and his own old rriends, and he was 
as well received m New York twelve years after the termination of 
the conflict as if he had fought on the other side. The occurrence 
of the French revolution, and the spread of doctiines that were 
termed Jacobinical, oarly remuoved all the dissensions between a 
large portion of the Whigs of America and the Tories of England, 
on this side of the water, at least;- and Providence onlv can tell 
what miffht have been the consequences had this feeling been 
thoroughly understood on the other. 

Passing over all political questions, however, our narrative calls 
Bs to the relation of its closing scene. The visit of Sir Robert and 
Lady Willoughby to the land of their birth was, in part, owing to 
feelmg ; inpart, to a proper regard for the future provision of their 
children. The baronet had bought the ancient paternal estate of his 
fBunily in England, and having two daughters, besides an only som 
it occurred to him that the American property, colled the Hutted 
SnoU, might prove a timely addition to the ready money he had 
been able to lay up from his income. Then, both he and his wi& 
had a deep desire to revisit those scenes where they had first 
learned to love each other, and which still held the remains of ao 
many who were dear to them. 

The cabin of a suitable sloop was therefore engaged, and the 
party, consisting of Sir Robert, ms wife, a man and woman servant, 
and a sort of American oourier, exigaged for the trip, embarked on 
the morning of the 25th of July. On the afternoon of the 30th the 
■loop amved in safety at Albany, where a carriage was hired to 
nrooeed the remainder of the way by land. The route by old Fort 
Stanwix, as Utica was stiU generally called, was taken. Our tra^ 
irellers reached it on the evening of the third day ; the '* Sands," 
which are now traversed in less than an hour, then occupied more 
than half of the first day. When at Fort Stanwix a passable 
country road was found, oy which the travellers journeyed until 
thenf reached a tavern that uzdted many of the comforts of a coarse 
mvilization with frontier simplicity. Here they were given to 
understand they had only a dozen miles to go in order to reach the 
Knoll. 

It was necessary to make the remainder of the journey on horse- 
haek. A large untenanted estate lay between the highway and the » 
Talley, across which no public road had yet been made. Footpaths* 
however, abounded, and the rivulet was found without any difi- 
eolty. It was, perhaps, fortunate for the privacy of the Enoll that 
it lay in the line of no frequented route, and, squatters being rare 
in that day, Willoughby saw. the instant he struck the path that 
fbllowed the unuonties of the stream, that it had been aeldoai 
tK>dden in tiie interval cf the nineteen ^«es%^\GL^\AiSL ^^^^^^^^^ 
moe he had Itust flcen it MmaelL *IVifi «^v^JS&saRm ffi.'^&^^Ms^ 
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increased as the stream was ascended, until the trayelleni readied 
the mill, when it was fonnd that the spirit of destruction which lo 
widely prevails in the loose state of society that exists in aU new 
countries, had been at work. Every one of the boildingB at tin 
falls had been burnt; probably as much because it was in the 
power of some reckless wanderer to work mischief, as for any other 
reason. That the act was the result of some momentary impuke, 
was evident in the circumstance that the mischief went no farther. 
Some of the machinery had been carried away, however, to be set 
up in other places, on a principle that is very widely extended 
through all border settlements, which considers the temporary 
disuse of property as its virtual abandonment. 

It was a moment of pain and pleasure, stran^^ely mingled, when 
'Willou^hby and Maud reached the rocks, and ^ot a first view of 
the ancient Beaver Dam. All the buildings remained, surprisingly 
little ali^rcid to the eye by the lapse of years. The jrates nad been 
eecurcd when tliey lett the place, in 1776 ; and the Hut, having no 
SLcccssible external windowa, that dwelling remained positively 
intiiet. It is true, quite Imlf the palisades were rotted down ; but 
the Hat itself had resisted the ravages of time. A fire had been 
Mndlud against its side, but the stone walls had opposed anlobstads 
to its ravages ; and an attempt, by throwing a brand upon the 
roof, had faOed of its object, the shingles not igniting. On ex- 
amination, the lock of the inner gate was still secure. The key 
had been found, and, on its application, an entrance was obtained 
into the court. 

What a moment was that, when Maud, fresh from the luxuries 
of an English home, entered this long and well-remembered scene 
of her youth I Rank grasses were growing in the court, but they 
soon disappeared before the scythes that had been brought, ia 
exi>ectation of tbo cireum stance. Then, all was clear for an ex- 
amination of the house. Tho Hut was exactly in the condition is 
which it had been left, with the exception of a little, and a very 
little, dust coUeeted by time. 

Maud was still in the bloom of womanhood, feminine, beautifol, 
fiall of feeling, and as sincere as when she left these woods, thoogk 
her feelings were tempered a little by intercourse with the wanL 
She went from room to room, hanging on Willoughby'e azoL 
forbidding any to follow. All ike common furniture had oeen left 
in the house, m expectation it would be inhabited e^[ain, ere many 
years ; and this helped to preserve the identity. Tne library was 
almost entire ; the bedrooms, the parlours, and even the painting- 
room, were found very much as they would have appeared airar 
fui absence of a few months. Tears flowed in streams down 1^ 
cheeks of Lady Willou^hby, as she went through room after roooL 
tmd recalled to the mmd of her husband the different events oi 
which they had been the silent witnesses. Thus passed an hour or 
two of unutterable tenderness, blended with a species of hdj 
sorrow. At the end of that tune, the attendants, of whom maul 
had been engaged, had taken possession of the offioes, Sto,, aaa 
ipere bringing me Hut once moT^ m\A ^\^aX»Xa3ck\& ^nditlon. SooOf 
too, A report was bronglit iShat 1^<d mQ^«ti>^\)A\A^Vi«k>fi^gu^ 
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in anticipation of their services being wanted, had "but a broad 
flwat^e to the ruins of the chapel, and the graves of the family. 

It was now near the setting of the son, and the hour was 
favourable for the melancholy duty that remained. Forbidding 
any to follow, Willoughby proceeded with Maud to the graves. 
These had been dug within a little thicket of shrubs, planted by 
poor Jamie Allen, under Maud's own directions. She had then 
thought that the snot might one day be wanted. These bushes, lilacs, 
and oeringos, had grown to a vast size, in that rich soil. They 
completely concealed the space within, an area ot* some fifty square 
feet, from the observation of those without. The grass had n.'en. 
out over all, however, and an opening made by the mowers gave 
aecess to the graves. On reaching this opening, Willoughby 
started at hearinj? voioes within the inclosure; he was about 
to reprove the intruders, when Maud pressed his arm, and 
whispered : — 

*' Listen, Willoughby-— those voices sound strangely to my ears ! 
We have heard them before." 

** I tell ye, Nick— Ould Nicky, or Saucy Nick, or whatever's yer 
name," said one within, in a strong Irish accent, " that Jamie, the 
mason that was, is forenent ye, at this minute, under that bit of 
a sod— and it's his honour, and missus, and Miss Beuly that is 
buried here. Ooh ! ye'ie a or'ature, Nick ; good at taking scalps, 
but ye knows nothing of graves, barrin' thequhantity ye've helped 

" Good," answered the Indian. ** Cap'in here ; squaw here ; 
darter here. Where son ? — ^where t'other gal ?" 

"Here," answered Willoughby, leading Maud within the 
hedge. " I am Bobert Willoughby, and this is Maud Meredith, 
my wife." ^ 

Mike fairly started; he even showed a disposition to seize a 
musket whioh lay on the grass. As for the Indian, a tree in the 
forest could not nave stood less unmoved than he was at this 
unexpected interruption. Then all four stood in silent admi- 
ration, noting the changes which time had, more or less, wrought 
in all. 

Willoughby was in the pride of manhood. He had served with 
distinction, and his oountenance and frame both showed it, though 
neither had suffered more than was necessary to give him a high 
military air, and a look of robust vigour. As for Maud, with her 
graceful form fully developed by her riding habit, her soft linea- 
ments and polished expression, no one would have thought her 
more than thirty, which was ten years less than her real affe. With 
Mike and Nick it was very different. Both had grown old, not only 
in fact, but in appearance. The Irishman was turned of sixty, 
and his hard, coarse-featured face, burnt as red as the sun in a fog, 
by exposure and Santa Cruz, was getting to be wrinkled and a 
little emaciated. Still, his frame was robust and powerful. His 
attire was none of the best, and it was to be seen at a glance that 
it was more than half military. In point of faot^ th^ v^"^ ^^^ 
had been refrised a re-enlistment m ^^e wxo:^ w^k. ^^^»^ss&. ^^^ 
Inffrmrtfay and yeaig, and Amcnca\?«Auo\,^««^^^i«sxstei\ft^s?»- 
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Tide retreats lor Iter yeterans. Still, Mike had an ample pmimoii 
for wounds, and oonld not be said to be in want. He had suffered 
in the same battle with Joyce, in whose company he had actually 
been Corporal O'Heam, though his gallant commander had not 
risen to fight again, as had been the case wil^ the subordinate. 

Wyandotte exhibited still greater changes. He had seen Hi 
threescore and ten years ; and was fast falBng into '* the sere and 
yellow leaf." His hair was getting grey, and his firame, though 
still active and sinewy, would have yielded under the extraordinary 
inarches he had once made. In dress, there was nothing to resnaik : 
his ordinary Indian attire being in as good condition as was Usui 
for the man. Willoughby thousrht, however, that his eye was les 
wild than when he knew him before ; and every symptom of in- 
temperance had vanished, not only from his countdoanoey bat his 
person. 

From the moment Willoughby appeared, a marked change caaie 
over the countenance of Nick. His dark eye, which still retained 
ihuch of its brightness, turned in the direction of the neiffhbaoriiig 
chapel, and he seemed relieved when a rustling in the bushes 
announced a footstep. There had not been another word spokoi 
when the lilacs were shoved aside, and Mr. Woods, a vigoronslittie 
man, in a green old age, entered the area. Willoughby had not 
seen the chaplain since they parted at Albany, and the greetingi 
were as warm as they were unexpected. 

" I have lived a sort of hermit's life, my dear Bob, since the destk 
of your blessed parents," said the divine, eleannr his eyes of tears : 
*' now and then cheered by a precious letter m>m yourself m 
Maud — I call you both bvthe names I gave you both in baptism— and 
it was ' I, Maud, take tnee, RoherV whenyou stood before the altu 
in that little edifice— you will pardon me if I am too familiar wMi ! 
a general officer and his lady " i 

'' Familiar !" exclaimed both in a breath ; and Maud's soft, white ; 
hand was extended towards the chaplain, withreproachfol earnest' j 
ness. " We, who were made Christians by you, and who have m 
much reason to remember and love you always !" 

"W9II, well; Isee you are Robert and Maud, still;" dashinff ' 
streaming tears from his eyes now. **Yes, I did briftg you boS ' 
into Gk)d s visible church on earth, and you were baptized by one 
who received his ordination &om the Archbi^op of Canterbuy \ 
himself ;" Maud smiled a little archly ; '* and who has never iar> I 
gotten his ordination vows, as he humbly trusts. But you are not j 
tiie only Christians I have made— I now rank I^oholas among tiis i 
nnmber '' I 

y Nick !" interrupted Sir Bobert ; *' Wyaadott6 1'' added his wift^ : 
with a more delicate tact. j 

" I call him Nicholas, now, since he was christened by that name ! 
—there is no longer a Wyandotte, or a Saucy Nick. Ms^or Wil- S 
loughby, I have a secret to communicate — I beg pardon. Sir Bic^ert 
"-^butyou will excuse old habits— if you will walk this way." 

WiZioughby was apart witk the oha^^^Lsin a fall half-hour, drumg 
which time Maud w^pt over ^<& giOiN^ V)bi^ Ttss^ ^^as^din^ by in 
respectful dlenoe. As ioz I^ifiliL, «^ fAnstft cat^ «m»^ \iK^\sMk> 
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more fixed than his attitude. Nevertheless, his mien was rebuked, 
Mb eye downcast ; even his bosom was sin^arly convqUed. He 
knew that the chaplain was communica(;jyEi^ to Willoughby the 
manner in which he nad slain his father. Atiength the gentlemen 
returned slowly towards the graves ; t^e general agitated, frowning, 
and flushed. As for Mr. Woods, he waa placid and full of hope. 
Willoughby had yielded to his expostulations and arguments a 
forgiveness, which came reluctantly, and perhaps as much £>r the 
want of a suitable object for retaliation* as frcm a sense of Chris- 
tian duty. 

" Fieholae/' said the chaplain, '' I have told the general all." 

" He knoxv Kim !" cried tiie Indian, with startling energy. 

" X do, Wyandotte ; and sorry have I been to learn it. xouhave 
Utttde my heart Mtter." 

Nick was terribly agitated. His youthful and former opinioui 
maintained a fearful struggle with those which had come late in 
life { tho result being a ^d admixture of his sense of Indian jus^ 
Hce, and auhmisaiou to the tenets of his new, and imperfeotly com- 
prehcnded t'uith. For a moment, the first prevailed. Advancing, 
with a ^m itep. to the general, he put his own bright and keen 
tomahawk into the others hands, foULed his arms onhisbosomi 
l>owed hia head a little, and said, firmly— 

'' 8tcik0-lfick kill cap'in— Major kill Niek." 

'*No, Tusearora, no/* answefeafiir Robert Willoughby, his wlu^ 
floul yielding before thi^ act of. humble submission; "may God in 
lieaveu forgive the deed, as I now forgive you." 

There was a wild ejmic gleaming on the face of the Indian ; he 
grasped both hands of Willoughby in his own. He then muttered 
'die words, "God forgive," his eye rolled upward at the clouds, and 
lie feU dead on the grave of his victim. It was thought, afterwards, 
that agitation had accelerated the crisis of an incurable affection of 
ihc heart. 

A few minutes of oonfosion followed. Then Mike, bareheaded. 
Ma old face flushed and auffiy, dragged from his pockets a string of 
fitTBiige-Iooldng, hideous objects, and laid them by the Indian's 
side. They were human scalps, collected by himself, in the course 
cf Tn^iiiy liirnxniLrui^i, and brought, as a species of hecatomb, to the 
graves bfthe fallen. 

^ " Out upon ye, Nick !" he cried. " Had I known the like of that, 
little would I have campaigned in yer company ! Och ! 't'was an 
tmdacent deed, and a hundred confessions would barely wipe it 
from yer sowl. It's a pity, too, that ye* ve died widout absolution 
from a praist, sich as rve tould ye off. Barrin* the brache of good 
fellieship, I could have placed yer own scalp wid the rest,^^ as a 
p'ace-offering to his honour, the missus, and Miss Beuly " 

" Enouffh, interrupted Sir Egbert Willoughby, with an au- 
thority of manner that Mike's military habits could not resist; 
" the man has repented, and is for^ven. Maud, love, it is time to 
quit this melancholy scene ; occasions will offer to revisit it. 

In the end, Mr. Woods took possession of the Hut as a sort of 
hermitage, in which to spend the remainder oi his dfl-^ej^ ^^ i~* 
toiled hard for the conversion oi ISiok, Vxi ^5».^kteiAft l^'t ^oaa ^ ^"* 
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in which he had fought in defence of the females. He now felt as 
keen a desire to rescue the Irishman from the superstitions of what 
he deemed an error quite as fatal as heathenism. Mike consented 
to pass the remainder of his days at the Enoll, which was to he, and 
in time was, renovated under uieir joint care. 

Sir Rohert and Lady Willoughhy passed a month in the valley. 
Kick had heen huried within the hushes ; and even Maud had come 
to look upon this strange conjunction of graves with the eve of a 
Christian, hlending wim the tender regrets of a woman. The day 
that the general and his wife left the vallev for ever, th^ paid a 
final visit to the graves. Here Maud wept tor an hour. Then her 
hushand, passing an arm around her waist, drew her gently away, 
saying, as thej were quitting the enclosure : — 

"Tney are in heaven, dearest; looking down in love, quite 
likely, on us the ohjects of so much of their earthly affection. As 
for Wyandott^, he lived according to his hahits and intelligence, 
and happily died under the convictions of a conscience directed hy 
the lights of divine nuce. Little will the deeds of this life tie 
remembered among those who have heen tbe true subjects of its 
blessed influence. If this man were unmerciful in his revenge, he 
also remembered my mother's kindnesses, and bled for her and her 
daughters. Without his care, my life would have remained 
unblessed with your love, mj ever-preeioas Maud I He never 
forgot a favour, or forgave an injury." 
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The above are printed on superior paper, bound in doth. Each volume 
is embdlished wxtii an Illustration ; and this Standard Edition is admi- 
rably suited for private, select., and pubhc TiibpuriflB. 

The odd Numbers amd Parts to ocnaplete vdumes may be obtained; 
and the complete series is now in course of issue in Three-hali^MnBy 
Weekly Nmnben^ or in Monthfy Parts, Sevenpenoe eadL 

In 1 ToL, price Ss. 6d. doth giH. 

COUNT OP MONTE CHRISTO. By ALBXAWMBBDuittA 
Oomprisine the Chateau d'lf, with 20 Illustrations, drawn on 
Wood by M. Yidentin, and executed by the best English engravers. 

** * Monte Ohristo* is DnmaS* best production, and tiie work that wiU oonvaj Wi 
luune to the remembrance of future generations as a writer." 

In 8vo, cloth extra^ price 2b. 6d. gilt back. 

PANNT, THE LITTLE MILLINER ; or, the Eioh and 
•^ the Poor, By Gharlbb B.oyio&ovs, kn^<at c& ^^11iiii!Qa ^^^ CMo> 
«««j^ "Ao. With 27 Illu8tacattoiia\)7 "P^aa. 



Ckeap JBditians of Stamdard mnd Popular Works. 11 
Tietkoum 

UNIFORM ILLUSTRATED EDITIONS OF MR. AINSWORTH'S WORKS. 
In 1 ToL demy 8to, price tfs. doth, emblematicallj pit 

TOWER OF LONDON (The). By W. H. AnrswoBnL 
With 40 Blufitrations on Steely and nmnerons Engnmngn on Wood 
1^ Geovg* Crnikflfaank. 

In 1 YOL demy 8yo, price Sfl. doth, emblemataeally gilt. 

CMOHTON. By W. H. Ainswobth. With Bteel Ulaa- 
tratioiii^ from designs by H. K. Browne. 

In 1 voL demy 8yo, price 5s. cloth, emblematically gilt 

WINDSOR CASTLR By W. H. Ainswoeth. With 
Sted Engravings and Woodcuts by CmikBhanV, &c 

In 1 yd. demy Svo, price tfs. doth, embkmaticallSr giU. 

LANCASHIRE WITCHES. By W. H. AmswOMH. 
With 12 niustrations by John Gilbert. 

In 1 YoL demy 8tq, price 6s. cloth, emblematically giH. 

JACK SHEPPARD. By W. H. Ainswobth. Hhistrated 
by G-eorge Ckxdkshank. 

In 1 yol. demy Svo, price 5s. cloth, emblematically gilt. 

BER'S DAUGHTER By W. H. . Adtswobth. IUbb- 

trated by George Croikshank. 

In 1 yd. demy 8yo, price 6s. cloth, emblematically gilt. 

OLD ST. PAUL'S. By W. H. AmswoBTH. Dliistrated 
by Gborge Cruikshank. 

In 1 yoL demy 8yo^ price 6s. doth, emblematically gilt. 

GUY FAWKES. By W. H. Ainswobth. Hlustrated 
by Greorge Cruikshank. 

, **It is scarcely surprising that Harrison Ainsworth should have secured to himself 
avwy wide popularity, when we consider how happily he has chosen his themes. 
Sometimes, by the luckiest inspiration, he has chosen a romanoe of elevating anl 
enthralling fiascination. such as ' Cricfaton,' the ' Admirable Crichton.' Surely no 
one ever mt upon a worthier hero of romance, not firom the days of Apuleius to 
ftose <mP Le Sage or of Bulwer lorttoa. Sometanoes the scene and the yazy title of 
his romance liaye been some renowned stmeture, a palace, a prison, or a fortress. 
It is thus rvlth the * Tower of London,* • Windsor Castle,* ' Old St. Paul's.' Scarcely 
less ability, or, rather, we ahoidd say, perhaps more correctly, scarcely less adroit- 
ness in the choice of a new theme, in the instanoe of one of bis latest literarr pr»- 
duotiens, yia^ the ' Star Chaaober.* But the readers of Mr. Ainsworth— and thos 
now nun*«r ttionsands upon thoasaada-Ha&ed.\ax^l \j%Vril«ctw^<aL 'fcia^v^MJ^^f 
that m unUbrm Iff nstrated edition of \ds wotka \a ^xiX:A3L<i^^^« ^ x«fc» |»*^ 
IMfltq^BuUM* of readers eTenwiIl\MCOuAAfici&\9^^^ ^ 
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12 Chsaf EditwM of Standard and JPopvlU^^iySrhg, 



FIcMon. ::^ 

In 1 7ol. foap. 8vo, price Ss. 6d. doth gilt, or "with gilt edges, 4s. ' 

FLTTCH or BACON (The); or, the CustoiA of Dunmow. 
A tale of English Home. By W. H. Ainbwo^^ Esq. .With 
JUnstrations by John Gilbert. The Second Edition. 

** As iktboroaghly national story— in truth as ^vell as in title ^ TtH^ Hf EngM 
Home— it is the most acceptable of his many popular romances ; IS^e Uaj^^des^ of fab 
many successful literary achievements." — Sun, '' V, ' 

** Certainly no custom was erer more popular ; Ibe fame of it is 1n*ulf6d1»rotighout 
the length and breadth of the land. It is a subject that gives excellent scope to a 
writer of fiction ; nnd Mr. Ainsworth, by skilful treatment, has r^Klez^ it UnoSt 
entertaining. The inftl erials are put together with dramatic force.*~^«r^i>ier. ' 

**Iu our judgment, one of the best of Mr. Ainsworth's romances.**— iV^ffi^ Ct^izen* 

In 2 vols. 8vo, reduced to 128. Cd, cloth, emblematically gijt ; or the 
2 vols, in 1, price lOs. 6d. cloth extra, gilt. 

CARLETON'S TRAITS AND STORIES QF THE 
IRISH PEASANTRY. A new Pictorial Edition, with an 
Autobiogtaphical Introduction, Explanatory Notes, and numerous lUusr 
trations on Wood and Steel, by Phiz, &c. 

The following Tales and Sketches are comprised in this Edition :-^ ( 

Ned M'Keown. The Donah, or the Horse Stealers} 

The Three Tasks. . PhU Purcel, the Pi^r Driver. ' ; 

Shane Fadh's Wedding. . Geomphy of an Inah Oath, i ' 

Lany M'Farland's Wake. The Llanham Shee. ■ < 

The Battle of the Factions. Going to Maynooth. 

The Station. | Phelim OToole's Court8hi|^ 

The Party Fight and Funeral. | The Poor Scholar. 

The Lough Derg Pilgrim. ! Wildgoose Lodge. ; 

The Hedge School. j Tubber Derg, or the Bed Well. 

The Midnight Mass. | Neal Malone. 

AlsOi a ]r«w Cbeap Re-Zssne* 
In 5 vols. fcap. Svo, fancy boards, with new illustrationi^ 7s* ^d. ; of 
in cloth extra, gilt» with steel portrait, 10s. .'■■'■ ? 

*' Unless another nu&ster hand like Carleton*s should appear, it is in his^ges^ and 
his alone, that future generations must look for the truest and fhllest picture of the 
Irish peasantry who will ere long have passed away from the troubled land, andirom 
the records of history.**^EdirU>urgh Bevino^ Oct. 1862. [ 

** Truly— intensely Irish."— J/acAwflod. ' 

In 1 vol. Syo, price 5s. cloth gilt ; or in 2 toIs. 6s. 

CON CREGAN ; or, The Irish Gil Bias. With 38 Ittus^ 
trations on Wood, and 29 on Steel, by Phiz. 
<* This book, for real fun and humour, exceeds any that we know of. It xmist be 
really written by Lever ; for none other than the accomplished author of * Chatie* 
O'Malley* could possibly be the writer of such a work.*' -j 

In 8yo, cloth, full gilt, price 6s. \ ; 

TfJBOE FORTXmEB OE TORIiOGH O'BRIEN: a 5Cal^ 

-^ aftbeWarsof King J9,m&a. Wit^^\ft«^\3^^^a^x«^i:\Q^^ \ 

'^TbiBjfhrlDguie contains the l>eit ^^«*w? <* ^?^ 't'fei?''SS2^ 
^ntUa wUbm master hand. It Is ftOly ecuoal V> tjoj ol\iW«e»^ ,se»ar— «^«Krw». 



ROUTLEDQE'S CHEAP SERIES. 



Price One Shilling each, in Fancy Boards, 
except those specified. 
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>l. 



2. CloTernook. . Cares* 

3. SpeculHtiQn (1«. 6<{.) Lothrop, 

4. Wide, Wide World (1«. M.) 

6. Life of Nelson. Alien, 

6. WeUineton. Mcui¥arlan«, 

a. Ujiide Toin's Cabin. Jfr«. 8towe, 
10. Vicar of Wakefield. QoldemiUh, 
U^ XoweaftomaManse. 

MamGwme, 
i. 8ir Bobert Peel. 
„. £Vanklin (1«. 6<i.) Simmonde, 
Ik Ooeeohy (28.) Wetkerell. 

16. Christopher Tadpde (2«.) 

Smiik, 

17. Yalentine Vox (2«.) Coehton, 

18. Memoirs of 6TiinaIdi(2«.) Boz, 
91. Lobars from Palmyra. Ware, 
la. Borne, and the Barly Christians. 

Ware, 
81. Bundle of CrowqoiUs. 

CrawquXa, 

40. BeminifloenoesofaPhysioian. 

41. Sir Boland Aahton (29.) 

JJttdv JjOMff, 

\(i9. OliTerGoldamifh. Inring, 

45. Midshipman. Mam. 

47. Bossia as it is. Morell, 

49. The Lamplighter (It. 6i.) 

50. Turkey, Past and Present. 

^ Jfor««. 

«I. To Switzerland and Back. 

WkOe. 

66. We are all Low People there. 
€7. The Boving BngMshmwi. 

ep, ^ij oCihe Bnltan (It. e<9 

Farioe, 

61. Pan, with plates, by OrowgrMiU. 

62. The Lamphjg^ (It. edition.) 

63. Hochi^aga (It. 6d) 

■■'• "Biii^hj.BUoi Warhurtan, 

64. Xaloolah; or, African Adven- 

tures (It. M.) Mago, 

fSi fibmy Memories of Foreign 
. Lands (It. 6d.) Mrs, Stowe, 
-66. Fathion and Famine (It. M.) 

Mr$. Stevene, 

67. The Sea Lions (It. 6d.) Cooper, 

68. TheHeathcotes(lt.6d.) Cooper, 
68. The Lofty and the Lowly. 

^ Oe.ed.) WIntoth. 

>)fQl flfauling Cookery for the People. 

Soger, 

n. The Deerslayer (It. 6i.) Co<mer, 

74^ Oak Openmgs; or, the JBee 

Hunter (It. 6<2.) Cooper, 

75. Pathfinder (It. 6<l.) Cooper, 

76. The Bravo (It. 6d.) Cooper, 

77. Salmagundi. Irving, 
. M. Tales and Sketches. Poe, 
'^.QaptiilnOaiiot(lt.6<f.) afayer. 



80. Homeward Bound (It. 6d.) 

O>oper. 

81. The Headsman (It. 6<2.)CDo/>tr. 
84. Knickerbocker's New York. 

Irvxjiq. 

87. Water Witch (It. M.) Coopir. 

88. Two Admirals (It. 6d.) Cooper.jk 

89. Miles Wallingford (i». %d.) t 

Cooper. 

90. Berber (The) Mayo. 

92. Burmah and Burmese. 

MKenzie, 

93. Charades. IfMtBowmaM. 

94. Pippins and Pies. 

Stirling Coyne. 

95. The War, with niustrations. 

96. Pleasures of Literature. 

B. A. Willmott, 

97. Biographical and Critical 

Essays (2t.) FreeeoU, 

98. Educational Lectures, detiver- 

ed at St. Martin's Hall, Lon- 
don (It. M.) By Eminent Men. 

99. The Prairie (It. M.) Cooper, 

100. Boring Englishman (The) in 

Turkey. (2t.) 

101. Transatlantic Wanderings. 

OutmiaKyn. 

102. Buth Hall. Vanny Fern. 

103. Our Heroes in the Crimea. 

JZyon. 

104. The Crimeti, from Eertch to 

Perekop. C. W. Kock, 

107. StoiT of My Life. Andereen, 
106. Woolfert's Boost, &c. 

Weutkington Irving, 

109. America and the Americsms. 

(It. M.) W. B. Baxter. 

110. TheBedBoyer(lt.6<;.) Cooper, 
112. Story of the Legion of Honour. 

Jerrold. 
118. IsraelPotter. JSFtrmanJIf ttotZto. 

114. The Great ffighway (2t.) 

FuUom. 

115. EveEffinghamJlt.6<2.) Cooper. 

116. My Brother's Keeper. 

Weiherell. 

117. Female Life among the Mor- 

mons. 

118. The Watchman (It. 6i.) 

119. The Hidden Path. Harland. 

120. Sebastopcd, the Stoxy of its 

Fall. 

121. The Song of Hiawatha. 

Longfellow. 

122. Bobinson Crusoe, unabridged 

Edition (It. 6d.) 

123. Clement Lozimer (It. 6i.J 

AngueBeoA. 






ROUTLEDQE'S NEW SERIES 



(^riginsl '$Mi, 



B«. 



In Vokmet varymg Jhm ONE to TWO SHILLINGS, 
Fca^p, ^vo, hownd infamey boards,. 

*•* ^ are also kept in doth-bhtding^ 6d. a vdnme extra. 



PtiM SIGHTBENPENOE, 

EVELYN FORESTER, 

L WomiA'B Story. 

By MABGITERITS A. POWEE 
(Nieee of the Oount iss of BuBBXHcnoir). 



li 



h The Cnrse of Ooli (la.) By R. W. Jjjnmm* 

2. The Family Fend, (as) 'Bj Thomas Coopia (Adam 
Hornbook), Author of ** Alderman Ralph.'' 

8. The Serf Sisters; or, tiie Enssia of To-Say. (la-) 

By JoHH Habwood, Author of *•* Stambonl," &c. 

4. The Pride of the Mess. (li. M.), By >• Anftor of 

** Cayendiflh," 

6. Prank Hilton; or, the ftneen's Own. <S8.) By the 

Author of the **Boniance of Wat" 

6. My Brother's Wife, (1«. 6d.) By Amelia B.Edwabds, 

7. Adrien; or. Parent Power. (i».^) ByA.M.MAiLLABft. 

8. Yellow Frigate (The). (28.) By the Author of "Frank 

ffilton," "PhiHpBoUo," &c. &c 

OtJier m^wtoMt Original NoveU, by JM-eUm Authot% {9 
jpr^paraeioM. 



LovDON: Q. BOUTLEDGE & COn^^^aMS^** 
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BAKGROFTS HISTOBT OF AMEBIGi^ xlie COLON aTIOF. 

In 2 Vols. fcap. Svo, boards, 4b. ; or, in doth, Ss., 

BANCROFT'S HISTORY OF AMERICA. 

THE COLONISATION AND ITS RESULTS. 
The Tbitth Thovsakd. With a very complete Iksbx. 

*«* This standard Work has, in the five volmneS} more than 6000 references 
to the best Historical Works and Manuscripts m existence. It takes its 
stand in literature by the side of Alison's *' Europe," and Macaolay's 
" England." Its style is lofty and eloquent, written with candour, neither 
exaggerating vices of character, nor reviving national animosities, but 
rendering a just tribute to virtue wherever found. 



BANCBOFTS HISTOBT OF AMEBIGA— NEW VOLUMES. 

In fcap. 8vo, boards, 2s. ; or, doth, 2s. 6d. each, 

BANCROFT'S HISTORY OF AMERICA. 

Volumes m., IV., and V., with a ftdl Index. 
Continuing the History from its Colonisation, and completing a period in 

the Hisljory of the American Bevolution. 
This Cheap Edition of Mr. Bancroft's standard Work is now complete as 
far as he has written it, and contains the History of the American Bevolution 
considered in all its causes — ^the rise of the Union of the United States from 
the body of the people— the change in the colonial policy of France— and the 
consequences pi the endeavours of Great Britain to consolidate her power 
over America.' 

PRESCOTT^S HISTORICAL WORKS. 

CHEAP COMPLETE EDITION. 
Each in 2 Vols., boards, 4s ; or, in doth, 5s. 
PBESCOTT'S (W. H.) FEBDINAND awd ISABELLA. 3 Vols. 
PBESCOTT'S (W. H.) CONQUEST o» MEXICO. 3 Vols. 
PBESCOTT'S (W. H.) CONQUEST o» PEBU. 2 Vols. 
*«* This issue of Mr. Prescotf s Historical Works is the only cheap one 
that contains, without the slightest abridgment, all the Notes of the original 
octavo American editions. 

*' To Mr. Prescott belongs the rare distinction of unitinff solid merit with 
extensive popularity. He has been exalted to the first class of historians, 
both by the popular voice and the suffirages of the learned. His fame also is 
not merely local, or even national, it is as ereat in London, Paris, uid 
Berlin, as at Boston, or New York. His works have been tnmslated into 
Spanish, German, French, and Italian ; and into whatever renon they have 
penetrated, they have met a cordial welcome, and done much to raise the 
character of American letters and scholarship." — Whipple' » E$$ay. 

" Prescott's works, in point of style, rank with the ablest English his- 
torians ; and para^phs may be found in which the grace and elegance of 
Addison are combmea with Bobertson's cadence and Gibbon's brilliaapy." — 
Athenaum, 

Uniform with Prescott's Historical Works, in 1 Vol. fbap. Bro, 
boards, 2b. ; or, in doth, 2s. 6d., 

PEESGOTTS (W. H.) 

ESSAYS, BIO GRAPHICAL AND CRITICAL. 

LovDOV: GBOBGE BOUTLEDOE h, CO.,'&ks.v3iQiUQ« 
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FINNY FERN'S NEW WORK. 

ROSE CLARK,^ 

IJY FANKY FERN, 

CriMi^TiL' from the "New York Eveaiig Mirror.*' 

,..„n,uusi Iviiitiv r.ni*' upw N*t:'¥.'1. w© give our; 



iL'ti tk cfa»rity that reaohe 



New Volume of Poemt by Chariot Mackay- 

THE LUMP OF GOL 

AND OTHER POiWIS, 

BY CHABLES MACKAY, 
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